Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



J I 



\Zri,'r 



.. < 



@^^^ 



THS 



VICAR 



OF 



WAKl^FIELD. 

A TALE. 



BY DR. GOLDSMITH, 



Sperate miseri, cavete fiftlices. 



I<OKDON : 

Printed by W. Lewis, Patemotter-rom ; 

For J.Walker; 

J. Johnson; J. Richardaon; R. Faalder and Son; 
F. C. and J. Rivington ; Vernor, Hood, and Sharpe ; 
R. Lea; J'^unn; Cuthell and Marttoi; E. JeiFery ; 
Lackington, Allen, and Co.; Longman, Hurst, Rees, 
and Orme ; Lane, Ntrmnaa, and Co. ; Cadell and 
Davtes; Wilkie and Robinson; J. Booker; Black, 
Parry, and Kingsbury ; H* D. Symonds ; J. Asperne ; 
R. Scholey ; and J. Harris. 

1808. 



1 



'4 



J 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



TBBRE arc an hundred fatiUt in this Thing, 
and an hundred things might be said to prove 
them beauties. But it is needless. A book may be 
amusing with numerous errors, or it may be very 
dull without a single absurdity. The hero of this 
piece unites in himself tite three greatest charac- 
ters upon earth; he is a prio/t, an husbandman, 
and a father qf a family. He is draton as ready 
to teach, and ready to obey — <u simple in afflu- 
ence, and majestic in ctdversity. In this age qf 
opulence and refinement, how can such a cfuirac- 
ter please ? Such as are fond qf high life, will 
turn with disdainfrom the simplicity qf his coun- 
try fire-side; such as mistake ribaldry for hu- 
fttour, wilt find no wit in his harmless conversa- 
tion; and such as have been taught to deride re- 
ligion, will laugh at onewTiosechiif stores of com- 
fort are dramn from futurity. 

OLIVER GOLDSMITH, 



JAEMOIRS 

OF 

OLIVER GOLDSMITH, M. B. 



"C^EW of tKe poetical and miBcellaneous writers of 
"** the present age have attained more fame Ihaa . 
Dr. Goldsmith ; and few have better deserved it. 

His life presents a series of adventures such as 
are seldom experienced by men of a literary turn ; 
ftnd if the present sketch shall appear too short to 
do justice to him, it must be remembered that in 
the novel now before the reader, he has interwoven 
much of his own history with that of his hero. 

He was bom in the year 1731, at Pallas, in tlie 
county of Longford, Treland, and being designed by 
bis father, who was a clergyman, for the medical 
profession, he was sent to the university of Edin- 
burgh in I7M, and remained there until the begin- 
ning of 1754. His time, however, was not so much 
employed in medical study, as in miscellaneous read- 
ing ; nor was he qualified to give deep and serious 
application to any regular course. 

His first frolic was a tour in Europe, which he 
undertook without any previous means of support, 
and through which he wandered on foot, trusting 
to casual bounty or hospitality. The series of ad- 
ventures he met with are supposed to be almost 
literally detailed in this novel, in chapter xx. 

On his arrival in London, without a penny in his 
pocket, he procured a recommendation to be usher 
at Dr. Milner's academy, Peckham ; but in a short 
time took lodgings in London, with a view to com- 
mence author. He furnished some articles for the 
Monthly Review, and essays for tlie newspapers and 
Magazines, but these early productions contributed 
but little to his fame or fortune, nor was it until 
17fi6, when he published his '< Traveller," that he 
became known to the world as a poet, and intimate 



vi MEMOIRS or OLiVISn ddLDSMITH. 

with Dr. Johnson, Dr. Percy, Sir Joshua Reynolds, 
aod almost all the eminent men of his day. 

The eonse<tuettc6 of that rep^taCion^ which' he 
gained from the poblieation of the Traveller, was not 
what nught have been <nrpected. Instead of in- 
dulging literary (Mrospects, he began to dress like » 
physician, and sought for practice, but the lattet* 
came in very slowly, and he confesses that althougb^ 
be had plenty of patients he had but few fees. In 
1766 he published the Vicar of WakeQeld, of which 
a more particular acoouuC will be given hereafter ; 
and successively published, " The History of Eng. 
land in a Series of Letters from a Nobleman to his 
Son," the Comedy of *' the Good-natured Man," 
a " Roman History," in two volumes octavo, and a 
" History of England," in four volumes. In 1770, 
his poetical fame was completely established by the 
exquisite merit of his ** Deserted Village," which 
has probably been oftener read and admired than 
any production of the last century ; and in the fol- 
lowing year his character as a dramatic writer was 
considerably heightened by the success of his 
Comedy " She Stoops to Conquer." His other pub- 
lications were a " History of Greece," and a " His- 
tory, of the Earth and Animated Nature," a work 
in which he displayed such enchantments of style, 
as have rarely appeared in any similar production* 
He was concerned likewise, more or less, in pre- 
paring for the press various ^compilations and new 
editions. 

By his literu*y labours, he acquired considerable 
property, and wl^e that was passing through hia 
hands, lived genteely in chambers in the. Temple, 
b^t as he never was an economist, his distresses re- 
turned so frequently as to make him glad to under, 
take any literary employment that miglit recruit hia 
finances. He was projecting, among other schemeSr 
a Dictionary of Arts and Sciences, in which he waa 
to be assisted by his friends of the Johnsonian 
school, when in March 1774>, he felt the symptoms- 
of a slow fever, and having taken a very strong 
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k ttedieine imprudently, became so -week aa to sink 

vt&der the disease on April 4. 

His character is a compound of rarions and often 
eontnulictory qualities. Imprudence and want of 
cHgnified conduct betrayed him into many foUiea 
and distresses which rendered his comforts uncer* 
tain, and his life irregular. He was, however, gene- 
rous almost to a fault, and profuse in sharing hto 
parse with the indigent, even when he knew not 
where to look for a supply in his own necessities. 
His conversation was, like his conduct, eccentric, 
forward, and out of the common track. Yet such 
was his turn for humour, and repartee, that his com- 
pany was much sought after, and it is certain that 
he associated in the roost familiar terms with the 
most eminent scholars of his time. As a poet, it 
Is almost unnecessary to add, that he ranked in the 
first class, although none of his pieces are of that 
length, which, in the opinion of some critics, is ne* 
cessary to the reputation of a first-rate poet. 

Of hb prose-works the Vicar of Wakefield, now 
presented to the reader, is unquestionably the most 
original and the most popular. The history of this 
work is rather curious. After he. became acquainted 
with Dr. Johnson, the latter one morning received 
• message from him, signifying that he was in 
Sreat distress, and as it was not in his power to 
come to Johnson, beggiug that Johnson would come 
to him as soon as possible. Johnson, who had a 
most liberal heart and felt keenly for the distresses 
of a brother author, sent him a guinea, and promised 
to come to him directly. When he went he found 
that Goldsmith's landlady had arrested him for hia 
rent, at which he was in a violent passion. The 
Doctor found at the same time that Goldsmith had 
changed his guinea, and had got a bottle of Ma- 
deira, and a glass before him. There is not, in all 
Geldsmith's history, a trait more descriptive of his 
thoughtless character. Dr. Johnson, however, put 
the cork into the bottle, desired he would be calm* 
alkd began to talk to him of the means by which he 
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tti^t be extricated. He then told Jahnaen thai 
he had a novel ready, for the preaa, which be pro- 
4iwed. Johuoa looked iuto it aad saw iia merit, 
told the laadladyhe should soon return, aad having 
gone to a bookseller, sold it for sixty pounds. Whea 
he brought the money. Goldsmith dischatged hie 
rent, but not -without rating hie landlady in a high 
tone for having used him so ill. 

It is probable tliat ia this traasaetiion Dr. JohA* 
8oa*s influence with the bookseller Mr. Newbery, 
might have coaaiderable efifeet, foe the opinion of 
tbe latter was so unfavourable that he kept back 
the Vicar of Wakefield for some time, and did not 
indeed venture to publish it, until the success of 
** 'file Traveller" had given Qoldsmith a name. It < 
accordingly mkde its appearance ia 17^ uid was 
read and admired with such avidity as soon to pasa I 
through several editions. 

The stamp of general approbation has been so long < 
impressed on the Vicar of Wakefield, that it would 
be supertluous ta enter en a minute examination of | 
its merit. That, however, in which it excells all j 
other fietidons narratives, is the simplicity, not 
only of style but of thought, irtiich pervades the 
whole; and the powerful interest which the story- 
creates in every feeling nund, is a proof how much 
may be done to raise the pasnons, without the aid 
of meretricious ornament, or any of those extrava- 
gant aad improbaUe incidents with which modem 
romances ^ybouttd. Kor has the author shown less ge- 
nius in the delineation of his characters. The Vicar 
is traly original, and although Ifrs. Primrose and 
her children are taken from the walks of common 
life, they are discriminated by such nice touches of 
character, that each becomes a favourite,, aad a pro* 
mineat actor ia. this domestic drama. But what 
perhaps is yet the highest prabe tliat can be be* 
stowed, this novel is>more eminently calculated 
Utan any we can mention, to inculcate benevolence, 
htimamty, patience in sulking, and reliance on pro- 
vidence. 
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^J%e detcripU&n qf the family qf Wmk^fietd, im 
jfaa which, a kindred likeneu preomUt at well qf 
,b5S nunde as qf penoru. 

>oS X WAS ever of opiiiioii that liie honMt maD, who 
ildp' married and brought up a large family, did more 
of ^ervice than he whocontiDiied single, and only talked 
aJ I m population. From this motive, I had scarce taken 
ot (N-ders a year, before I began to think seriously <^ 
le patrimony, and chose my wife as she did her wed- 
ry ding-gown, net for a fine glossy surface, but such 
cb l^alities as would wear well. To do her justice, 
lid 'she was a good-natared, notable, woman; aad as for 
^ar breeding, tliere were f^w country ladies who could 
TU shew mere. She co«dd read any English book with- 
e- out much spelling; but for pickling, preserviag, and 
ar cookery, none oould excel her. She prided herself 
nd" *lso upcm being an excellent contriver in house- '^ 
on ke«ping ; though I could never find that we grew 
o! richer with all her contrivances. 

However, we loved each otlier tenderly, and our 
fondness incieased as we grew old. There was, in 
<^t, nothing that could make us angry with the 
world, or each other. We had an elegant house, 
situate in a ine cottn«ry« and s good neighbourhood. 
The year ww spent in moral or mral amnsemestB, 
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in ▼Uiting our rich neighbours, and relieving tuch as 
were poor. We had no rerolutions to fear, nor f». 
tigues to undergo; all our adventurea were by tla« 
fire-aide, and all our migrations firom the blue bed to 
the brown. . 

As we lived .near the road, we often had the Cra. 
veller or stranger visit us, to taste our gooseberry- 
wine, for which we had great reputation ; and I pro. 
fess, with the veracity of an historian, that I never 
knew one of them find fnult with it. Our couaina 
too, even to the fortieth remove, all remembered 
their affinity, without any help firom the herald's of- 
fice, and came very frequently to see us. Some of 
them did us no great honour by these claims of kin. 
dred; sis we had the blind, the maimed, and the 
halt, amongat the number. However, my wife always 
insisted that as they were the same JKes^ and Hood, 
they should sit with us at the same table : so that if 
we had not very rich, we generally had very happy, 
friends about us; for thb remark will hold good 
through life, that the poorer the guest, the better 
pleased he ever is with being treated ; and as soma 
men gaie with admiration at the colours of a tulip, 
or the wing of a butterfly, so I was by nature an ad. 
mirer of happy human faces. However, when any 
one of our relations was found to be a person of « 
very bad cliaracter, a troublesome guest, or one we 
desioed to get rid of, upon his leaving my bouse, I 
ever took care/ to lend him a riding-coat, or a pair 
of boots, or sometimes an horse of small value, and 
I always had the satisfaction to find he never came 
back to return them. By this the house was cleared 
of suqh as we did not like; but never was the family 
of Wakefield known to turn the traveller or the poot 
dependent out of doors. 

Thus we lived several ytiu% in a state of much 
hi^piness ; not but that we sometimes had those lit* 
tie rubs which Providence sends to enhance the value 
of its favours. My orchard was often robbed by 
school4)oy8, and my wife's custaMs plundered by tite 
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c»ts or (he children. The squire woold tometimet 
ftll asleep in the most palhetic parts of my sennon, 
or his lady return my wiie^ civilities at charch with 
a mntalated curtsey. But we soon got ower the un- 
easiness caused by such acddents, and usually in 
three or four days began to wonder how they vexed 
us. 

My children, the offspring of temperance, as they 
were educated without softness, so they were at once 
well'fonned' and healthy ; my sons hardy and ae« 
ttve, my daughters beautiful and blooming. When I 
stood in the midst of the little circle, which pro- 
mised to be the supports of my declining age, I could 
not avoid repeating the famous story of Count Abens- 
berg, who, in Henry II .'s progress through (Germany, 
while other courtiers cam& with their treasures, 
brought his thirty*two children, and presented them 
to his sovereign as the most valuable offiering he had 
to bestow. In this manner, though 1 had but six, I 
considered them as a very valuable present made to 
my country, and consequently looked upon it as my 
debtor^ Our eldest son was named George, after 
his uncle, who left us ten thousand pounds. Our 
second child, a gitl, I iutended to call after her aunt 
Grissel; but my wife, who during her pregnancy had 
been reading romances, insisted upon her being 
called Olivia. In leas than another year we had an- 
otiier daughter, and now I was determined that 
Orissei should be her name; but a rich relation 
talcing a fancy to stand godmother, tiie girl was, by 
her directions, called Sophia; so that we bad two 
romantic names in the family : but I solemnly pro- 
test I had no band in it. Moses was our nejtt, and, 
after an interval of twelve years, we had two sons 
more. 

It would be fruitless to deny ray exultation when 
I saw my little ones about me ; but the vanity and 
the satisfisction of my wife were even greater than 
mine. When our visitors would say, ' Well, upon 
my wt>rd, Mrs. Primrose, you have the finest dul^ 

B« 
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drta la tlM ^hole eotttttry:'*— < Ay, Mighbour/ sIm 
W011I4 antfrer, * they are a» hcavttB made tbem-^ 
handaODM enough, if they be good eaongh ; far hand- 
some is, that handsome does/ And then she wooldL 
Md the girls hold up their heads; who, to conceal 
nottungk were certainly very handsome. Mere out- 
side is so very trifling a circumstance with me, that 
I should scarce have remendiered to mention it, had 
it not been a general topic of conversation in tiiA 
country. Olivia, now ^wut eighteen, had that Iuxik 
riancy of beauty with which paintos generally draw 
Hebe; open, sprightly, and commanding. SophiaTs 
features were not so striking at first; but often did 
more certain execution ; for they woe soft, modes^ 
and aUuring. The one vanquished by a single blow* 
the other by efforts snccessividy repeated. 

The temper of a woman is generally formed from 
the turn of her features ; at least it was so with my 
dKttghters. Olivia wished for many lovers; Sophia 
to seeure one. Olivia was often affected from too 
great a desire to please: Sophia even represt ex- 
cellence, ftom her foars to offend. The one enter, 
tained me with her vivacity when I was gay, the 
other Irith her sense when I was serious. But these 
qualities were never canied to excess in either, and 
I have often seen them exchange characters for a 
whole day together. A suit of mouroiag has trans- 
formed my coquet into a prude, and a new set of. 
ribbands has given her youngest sister more than 
natural vivacity. My eldest son, George, was bred 
at Oxford, as I intended him for one of the learned 
professions. My second boy, Moaes. whom I de- 
signed for business, received a sort of misoellaneotts 
education at home. But it i» needless to attempt 
describing the particular characters of young people 
tiiat had seen but vely little of the world. In short, 
a fomiiy likeness prevailed through all; and, properly 
•peeking, tiiey had but one character->tliat of being 
all equally generous, credulous, simple, and inofien* 
live. 
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CHAP. II. 

BtamiUy mitforttimea—the loss qfforUmt only urvu 
te incrtatt the prUie qf the worthy. 

'T^HE temporal coooerns of our family wwe chiefly 
'*' committed to my wife't maaagemeat { as to the 
S{aiitual, I took them entirely under my own direo 
tion. The profits of my living, which amounted to 
aboi;^ thirty-five pounds aryear, I made over to the 
orphans and widows of the clergy of our diocese ; 
for, having a sufficient fortune of my own, I was 
careless of tonporaltties, and felt ft secret pleasure 
in doing my duty without reward. J also set a rer 
solution of keeping no Curate, and of being acquaintp 
ed with every man in the parish, exhorting the mai>> 
ried men to temperance, and the bachelors to matrt- 
xneny; so that in a few years it was a common say- 
ing, that there were three strange wants at Wakefield 
—4 parson wanting pride, young men wanting wives, 
and alehoaac'S wanting customers. 

Matrimony was always one of my favourite topics. 
And I wrote several sermons to prove its happiness : 
t>ut there was a peculiar tenet which I made a point 
of supporting ; for I maintained, with Whiston, that 
St was unlawful for a priest of the church of £ng^ 
land, after the death of his first Wife, to take a se- 
cond : or, to express it in one word, I valued myself 
itpou being a strict monogamist. 

I was early initiated into this important dispute, 
on which so many laboiious volumes have been 
written. I published some tracts upon the subject 
myself, which, as they never sold, I have the conso> 
lation of thmkiog are read only by the happy few. 
Some of my friends called this my weak side ; but, 
alas ! they had not, like me, made it a subject of 
long contemplation. The more I reflected upon it 
fbe more important it appeared. I cvea went a stftp 
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beyond Whistan in displaying my principles : is he 
had engraven upon his wife's tomb that she was the 
cnly wife of William Whiston ; so I wrote a similar 
epitaph for my wife, though still living, in which I 
extolled her prudence, economy, and obedience, till 
death; and having got it copied fur, with an elegant 
frame, it was placed over the chimney-piece, where it 
answered several very useful purposes. It admo- 
nished my wife of her duty to me, and my fidelity 
to her; it inspired her with a passion for fame, and 
constantly put her in mind of her end. 

It was thus, perhaps from hearing marriage so 
often recommended, that my eldest son, just upon 
leaving college, fixed his afiFections upon the daugh- 
ter of a neighbouring clergyman, who was a digni. 
tary in the church, and in circumstances to give her 
a large fortune ; but^ortune was her smallest accom- 
plishment. Miss Arabella Wilmot was allowed by 
all (except my two daughters) to be completely 
pretty. Her youth, health, and innocence, were still 
heightened by a complexion so transparent, and such 
an happy sensibili^ of look, as even i^ could not 
gaze on with indifference. As Mr. Wilmot knew 
that I could make a very handspme settlement on 
my son, he was not averse to the match ; so both 
families lived together in all that harmony which 
generally precedes an expected alliance. Being con- 
vinced, by experience, that the days of courtship are 
the most happy of our lives, I was willing enough to 
lengthen the period: and -the various amusements 
which tlie young couple every day shared in each 
others company, seemed to increase their passion. 
We were generally awaked in the morning by music, 
and on fine days rode a hunting. Tlie hours between 
breakfast and dinner the ladies devoted to dress and 
study : they usually read a page, and then gaaed at 
themselves in the glass, which even philosophers 
might own often presented the page of greatest 
beauty. At dinner my wife took the lead ; for, as 
she always insisted upon carving everything henelf. 
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it being her mother's way, she gave us, upon Uiese 
occasions, the history of every disli. When we had 
dined, to prevent the ladies leaving us, I generally 
ordered the taWe to be removed; and sometimes, 
with the mnsiomaster's assistance, the girls would 
give us a very agreeidi»le concert. Walking out, 
drinking tea, country<4ances, and forfeits, shoitened 
the rest of the day, without the assistance of cards, 
as I hated all manner of gaming, except lMM:k<gam> 
mon, at which my old friend and I sometimes took 
a two-penny hit. Nor can I here pass orer an omi- 
nous drcumstance that happened the last time we 
played together; I only wanted to fling a quatre, 
and yet I threw deuce^ure five times running. 

Some mtontbs were* elapsed in this manner, till at 
last it was thought convenient to fix a day for the 
nuptials of the young eouple, who seemed earnestly 
to desire it. During the preparations for the wed- 
ding, I need not jlescribe the busy Importance of 
Buy wife, nor the sly looks of my daughters : in fact, 
my attention was Axed on another object — the com- 
pleting a tract which I intended shortly to publish, 
in defence of mv favourite principle. As I looked 
uptm this as a master-piece both for argument and 
style, I could not, in the pride of my heart, avoid 
shewing it to my old friend, Mr. Wilmot, as I made 
no doubt of receiving his approbation : but, not till 
too late, I discovered that he war most violently at- 
tached to the contrary opinion, and with good rea- 
son; for he was at that time actually courting a 
fourth wife. This, as may be expected, produced • 
clispote attended with some acrimony, which threat* 
ened to interrupt our intended alliance I but^ on the 
day before that appointed f6r the ceremony, we 
agreed to discuss the subject at large. 

It was managed with proper spirit on both sides; 
he asserted that I was heterodox; I retorted the 
charge: he replied, and I rejoined. In the mean 
time, while tlie controversy was hottest, I was called 
etU by one of my relations, who, with a face of con- 
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eera, advised me to give np the dispnte, at least till 
Bj son*s wedding was over. * How,* cried I* * re. 
Koquish the cause of trntli, aod let him be an bus. 
baud, already driven to the very verge of absurdity. 
Ton might asnvell advise me to give up my fortune 
as my argument.'—* Tour fortune/ returned my 
friend, ' I am now sorry to inform you, is almost 
nothing. The merchant in town, in whose hands 
your money was lodged, has gone off, to avo^d a sta- 
tute of bankruptcy, and is thought not to have left 
a shilliBg in tlie pound. I was unwilling to shock 
you or the family with the account, till after th« 
wedding : but now it may serve to moderate your 
warmth in the argument; for I suppose your own 
prudence will enforce the necessity of dissembling, 
at least till your son has the young lady's fortune 
secure.' — ' Well,* returned I, * if what you tell m« 
be true, and if I am to be a beggar, it shall never 
make me a rascal, or induce me to disavow my prin- 
ciples. I'll go tliis moment, and inform the conw 
pany of my circumstances : and as for the argument, 
I even here retract my former concessions in the 
old gentleman's favour, nor will I allow him now to 
be an husband, in any sense of the expression.' 

It would be endless tu describe the different sensa> 
tions of both families, when I divulged tlie news of 
our misfortune; but what others felt was slight to 
what the lovers appeared to endure. Ur. Wilmot, 
who seemed before sufficiently inclined to break off 
Ibe match, was by this blow soon determined ; one 
virtue he had in perfection, which was prudence— too 
often the only one that ife left us at seventy.twe. 
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CHAP. lU. • 

A migration~^heJtrtunaie drcumttancet qfeur 
lives are generally fownd ai Uut tobe qf our 
own procuritng, 

THE only hope of our familj now was, tSiat the 
report of our mtofortunes might be inalic|oiis or 
premature ; but a letter from my agent in town soon 
CMSM with a confirmation of every particvlar. The 
loss of fortune to myself alone would have been 
trifling ; the only uneasiness I felt was for my fa- 
mily, -who were to be hombled, without an education 
to render them callous to contempt. 

Kear a fortnight had passed before I attempted to 
restrain their afiliction ; for premature consolation is 
tut the remembrancer of sorrow. During this inter- 
val, vaj thoughts were employed on some fotnre 
means of supporting them ; and at last a small cure 
of fifteen pounds a^year was offered me in a distant 
neighbourhood, where I could still enjoy my princi> 
plea without molestation. With this proposal I joy> 
fully closed, having determined to increase my salary 
by managing a little form. 

Having taken this rssolution, my next care was to 
get together the wrecksof my fortune; and, all debts 
collected and paid, out of fourteen thousand pounds 
we had but four hundred remaining. My chief a^ 
tention, therefore, was now to bring down tiie prid» 
of my family to their circumstances ; for I well knew 
that aspiring beggai'y is wretchedness itsdf. ' You 
cannot be ignorant, my children,* cried I, * that no 
prudence of ours could have prevented our lato mis- 
fortune ; but prudence may do much in disappoiating 
its effects. We are now poor, my fondlings, and 
"Wisdom bids us to conform to our humble situation. 
I<et us then, without repining, give up those splen-^ 
dors with wliich numbers are wretehed, and seek^ ia 

B4 



»*_ w 



10 TBB TIGAR 09 WAKEFTELD. 

httmble eircamstances, that peace with which all may 
be happy. The poor live pleasantly withoat our 
help; ,why then should net we learn to live without 
theirs i Noy my children, let us from this moment 
give «p all pretenskms to fentility; we have atfll 
enough left for happinem, if we are wise, and let us 
draw upon content for the deficiencies of fortune/ 

Aa my eldest son was bred a scholar, I determined 
to sead him to town, where Ids id>ilities might con- 
tribute to our supfKtrt and his own. The separation 
•f friends and families is, perhaps, one of the most 
distressful circumstances attendant on penury. Hie 
day soon arrived on which we were to disperse for die 
first time. My son, after taking leave of his mothwr 
and the rest, who mingled their tears with their kisses, 
came to ask a blessing from roe. This I gave him 
foom my heart, and which, added to fite guineas, 
was ^1 the patrimony X had now to bestow. * Ton 
are going my boy,' cried I, * lo Loudon on foot, in 
the manner Hoolosr, your great «neestor„ travelled 
there before you. Takefipom me the same horse 
that was given him by the good Bishop Jewel, this 
staff, and take this book too, it wiU-l)(| your comfort 
on the way : these two lilies in it Ae worth a mil> 
Uon— J have beat young, and now am old; yet ne- 
ter taxD I the righteous man Jbrsaken, nor hit seed 
begging their bread. Let this be your consolation 
as you travel on. Go, my boy, whatever be thy for- 
tune, let me see thee onctf a-yearj still keep a good 
heart* and foreweil.' As he was possessed of inte- 
grity' and honour, I waa under no apprehensions 
from throwing him na&ed into the amphitheatre of 
life; for I knew he would act a good part, wbetlier 
vanquished er victorious. 

His departure only prepared the way for our own, 
which arrived a few days, afterwards. The leaving 
a neighbourhood in which we had ei^oyed so many 
hours of tranqi^lity, was not without a tear, which 
scarce fbrtilude itself could suppress. Besides, • 
journey of seventy mtles» to a fomily that had hi* 



TH£ VIGAR OF WAKSFIEU). 11 

tfaerto never been ^)ove ten from Vtme, filled as 

with apprehension, and the cries of the poor, vho 

followed us for some mileSf contributed to increase 

it. The first day's journey brought us in safetj 

within thirty nules of our future retreat, and we put 

up for the night at an obscure inn, in a village by 

the way. When we were sliewn- a room, I desired 

the laadlqird, in my usual way, to let us have his 

company, with which he complied, as what he drank 

would increase the bill next morning. He knew, 

however, the whole neighbourhood to which I w%jb 

removing, particularly Squire Tbomhill, who was to 

be my landlord, and who lived within a few miles 

of the place. This gentleman he described as one 

who desired to koow little more of the world than 

itp pleaaures, being particularly remarkable for his 

attachment to the fair sex. He observed, that no 

virtue was able to resist his arts and assiduity, and 

that there was scarce a farmer's daughter within tea 

miles rouud but what had found Lim successful aod 

foithless. Though this account gave me some pain, 

it had a very differeut effect upon my daughters, 

whose fSeatures seemed to brighten with the expecta> 

tion of an approaching triumph ; nor was my wife 

less pleased and confident of Uieir alluremeuts and 

virtue. While eur thoughts were thus employed, 

the hostess entered the room to inform her husband, 

that the strange gentleman, who had b^n two days 

in the house, wanted money, and could not satisfy 

them for his reckoning. ' Want money !* replied the 

host, * that must be impossible ; for it was no later 

than yesterday he paid three guineas to our beadle 

to spare an old broken soldier ihlit was to be whipped 

through the town for dog^tealing.' The hostess, 

however, still persisting in her first assertion, he was 

preparing 'to leave the room, swearing that he would 

be satisfied one way or another, when I begged the 

landlord would introduce me to a stranger of so 

Bttch charity ap he deararibed. With this he coro- 

Hied, shewing in a gentleman who seemed to bq 
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about thirty, dressed in clothes diat once were kced . 
His person was weU-formed, and his face marked 
with the lines of thinking. He had something short 
and drj in his addcess, and seemed not to under- 
stand ceremony, or to despise it. Upon the land- 
lord's leaving the rpom, I could not avoid expressing 
my concern for the stnngery at seeing a gentleman 
in sttdi circumstances, and offered him my purse to 
satisfy tlie present demand. * I take it with all my 
heart. Sir,* replied he, * and am glad that a lato 
oversight, in ^viug what money I lyid about me, 
has shewn me, that there are still some men like 
you. I most, however, previously entreat being in- 
formed of the name and residence of my benefactor, 
in order to repay him as soon as possible.* In this 
I satisfied him fully, not only mentioning my name 
and late misfortune, but the place to which I waa 
going to remove. * This,' cried he, ' happens stiU 
more lucky than I hoped for, as I am going the same 
way myself, having been detained here two days by 
the floods, which, I hope, by to-morrow, will be 
found passable.' I testified the pleasure I should 
have in his company, and my wife and daughters 
joining in entreaty, he was prevailed upon to stay 
supper. The stranger's conversation, which was at 
•nee pleasing and instructive, induced me to wish 
for a continuance of it ; but it was now high time to 
retire, and t^e retreshment against the fatigues of 
the following day. 

The next morning we all set forward together : my 
family on horseback, while Mr. Bnrchell, our new 
«ompanion, walked along the fbot|>ath by the road 
side, observing, with a smile, that as we were iU 
mounted, he would be too generous to attempt 
leaving us behind. As the floods were not yet sub- 
sided, we were obliged to hire a guide, who trotted 
ftn before, Mr, Burchell and I bringing up the rear. 
%Ve lightened the fatigues of the road with philoso- 
phical duties, which he seemed to understand per* 
ftctly. But what surprised me most was, that 
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ttiough he was a mooey-borrower, he defended hit 
opinions with as mnch obstiaacj as if he had been 
my patron. He now and then also infonned ne to 
whom the different seats belonged that lay in our 
Tiew as we travelled the road. ' That/ cried he, 
pointing to a yery magnificent house ifhieh stood at 
some distance, * belongs to Mr. ThemhiU, a yonng 
gentleman who enjoys a large fortune* though en< 
tireiy dependant on the will of his uncle, Sir William 
Thomhiil, a gentleman, who, content with a little 
himself, permits his nephew to enjoy the rest, and 
chiefly resides in town.'— < What!' cried I, ' is my 
young landlord then the nephew of a man whose 
virtues, generosity, and singularities, are so univer* 
sally known ^ I have heard Sir William Thornhill 
represented as one of the most generous, yet whim- 
sical, men in the kingdom ; a~ man of consummate 
benevolence/ — * Something,, perhaps, too much so,' 
replied Mr. Burchell ; * at least he carried benevo- 
lence to an excess when young; for his passions 
were then strong, and as they all were upon the side 
of virtue, they led it up to a romantic extreme. He 
«arly began to aim at the- qualifications of the soU 
dier and the scholar; was soon distinguished in the 
army, and bad some reputation among men of learn- 
ing. Adulation ever follows the ambitious ; for such 
alone receive most pleasure from flattery. He was 
surrounded with crowds, who shewed him only one 
side of tiieir character ; so that he began to lose a 
regard for private interest in universal sympathy. 
He loved all mankind ; for fortune (wevented him 
flrom knowing that they were rascals. Fhysiciana 
tell us of a disorder in which the whole body is so 
exquisitely sensible, that the slightest touch gives 
pain : what some have thus suffered in their persons, 
this gentleman folt in his mind. The slightest dis> 
tress, whether real or fictitious, touched him to the 
quick, and his soul laboured under a sickly sensi- 
bility of the miseries of others. Thus disposed to 
rslieve, it will be easily conjectured, he found nttn»' 
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bers diapoMd to solicit : his profttsions i>eg«n to im* 
pair bis fortaue, but not his go«fi nature ; that, in- 

daecL, was seen to increase as the qther seemed to 
decay: he grew improvident as he grew poor; and 
• though he talked like a man of sense, his actiona 
were tliose of a fool. Still, however, being surround- 
ed with importwnity, and no longer able to satisfy 
every request that was made of him, instead of tnon^ 
he gave promisu. They were all he had to bestow, 
and he had not resolution enough to give %nj man 
pain by a denial. By this he drew round him crowds 
of dependants, whom he was sure to disappoint, yet 
wished to relieve. These hung upon him for a time, 
and left him with merited reproacbes and contempt. 
But in proportion as he became contemptible to 
others, he became despicable to himself. His mind 
had leaned upon their adulation, and that support 
taken away, he could find no pleasure in the applause 
of his heart, which he had never learned to reverence. 
The world now began to wear a difierent aspect ; 
the flattery of his friends began to dwindle into sim- 
ple approbation. Approbation soon took the mora 
iriendly form of advice; and advice, when rejected, 
produced their reproaches. He now, therefore, found 
that such firiends as benefits had gatliered round him, 
were little estimable ; he now found that a man's 
own heart must be ever given to gfun that of anotlier. 
I now found, that^— that — I forgot what I was going 
to observe : in short. Sir, he resolved to respect him- 
self, and laid down a plan of restoring his falling 
fortune. For tlus purpose, in his own whimsicid 
manner, he travelled through Europe on foot, and 
now, though he has scarce attained the age of tliirty, 
his circumstances are more affluent than ever. At 
present his bounties are more rational and moderate 
than before ; but he still preserves the character of 
a humourist^ and finds most pleasure in eccentric 
virtues.' 

My attention w«s so much taken up by Mr. Bur- 
cheU's aecoant, that I scarce looked forward as w« 
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treat along, till we were alaimed by the ciiet of my 
ftunily ; trheo, ^tumiug, I_perceiyed my youngest 
daughter in the micUt of a ra^d stream, thrown 
from her horse, and straggling with the torrent. She 
bad stusk Cwioe, nor was it in my powar to disengage 
myself in time to bring her relief. My sensations 
were eren too violent to permit my attempting her 
rescue : she must have certainly perished, had not 
my cc»Bpanion, perceiving her danger, instantly 
plunged in to her relief, and, with some diAcolty, 
brought her in safety to the opposite shore. By 
taking the current a' little fardier up, the rest of the 
ftmily got safely over ; where we had an opportnni^ 
of joining our acknowledgments to hers. Her gtati> 
tude may be more readily imagined than described; 
she thanked her deliverer more with looks than 
words, and continued to lean upon his arm, as if 
still willing to receive assistance. My wife also 
hoped one day to have the pleasure «f returning his 
kindness a'Mier own house. Thus, after we were re- 
freshed at the next inn, and had dined together, ms 
Mr. Burchell was going to a different part of the 
country, he took leave ; and we pursued our journey, 
my wife observing, as we went, that she liked him 
extremely, and protesting, that if he had birth and 
fortune to entitle hun to match into such a femily 
as ours, she knew no man she would sooner fix 
upoti. I could not but smile to hear her talk in this 
lofty strain ; but I was never much displeased witli 
tliose harmless drtnsions that t^Mi la make us more 
happy. 
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CHAP. IV. 

A proqf that even the hunMut forttme mmy 
. grant happinetSf tohich depend* not en ciroum- 
'ttances, but conttitittion. 

THE place of our retreat was in a little neigh- 
bourhood, conaiBting of farmers, who tilled their 
own grounds, and were eqoal strangers to opulence 
and poverty. As they had almost all the conveni- 
ences of life within themselves, they seldom visited 
towns or cities in search of superfluities. Remote 
from the polite, they still retained the primaeval iim- 
plicity of manners ; and frugal by habit, they scarce 
knew that tempa«noe was a virtue. They wrought 
with cheerfulness on days of labour; but observed 
fiBStivals as intMvals of idleness and pleasure. They 
kept up the Christmas carol, sent true-love knots oi^ 
Valentine-morning, eat pancakes on Shrove-tide, 
shewed their wit on the first of April, and religiously 
cracked nuts on Michaelmas-eve. Being apprized of 
our approach, the whole neighbourhood came out to 
meet their minister, dressed in their fine clothes, 
and preceded by a pipe and tabor ; a feast also was 
provided for our reception, at which we sat cheer- 
fully down ; and what the conversation wanted in 
wit, was made up in laughter. 

Our little habitation was situated at the foot of a 
sloping hill, sheltered with a beautiful underwood 
behind, and a prattling river before ; on one side s 
meadow, on the other a green. My farm consisted 
of about twenty acres of excellent land, having given 
an hundred pounds for my predecessor's good-will.^ 
Nothing could exceed the neatness of my little en- 
closures, the elms and hedge-rows appearing with 
inexpressible , beauty. My house consisted of but 
one story, and was covered with thatch, which gave 
it as air of great snngness;, tlie walls on the inside 
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were nicely wbite>washed, nod my dMi^ten uttdaiw 
took to ttdorn them with pictures of their •vn d6> 
signiag. Though die aeroevroom serred us for per- 
loar and kitchen, that only made it the iranner. 
Besides* as it was kept with the utmost neatness, 
the dishes, pistes, and coppers, being well scoured, 
and all disposed in bright rows on the shelves, the 
eye was agreeably relieved, and did not want rich 
fomitare. There were three other apartments— one 
for my wife and me, another for our two daughters 
within our own, and the third, with two beds, for 
the rest of the children. 

The little republic to wluch I gave laws, was re- 
gulated in the following manner : by sun-rise we all 
assembled in our common apartment, the ftiu being 
previously kindled by the servant ; after we had sa> 
luted each other wltli proper ceremony, for I always 
thought fit to keep up scMne mechanical forms of 
good breeding, without which freedom ever destroys 
Alendship, we all bent in gratitude to that Being 
* who gave us another day. This duty being perform- 
ed, my son *nd I went to pursue our usual industry 
abroad, while my wife and my daughters employed 
themselves in providing breakfast, which was always 
ready at a certain time. I allowed half an hour for 
this meal, and an hour for dinner; which time was 
taken up iu innocent mirth between my wifo and 
daughters, and in philosophical arguments between 
my son and me. 

As w9 rose with the sun, so we never pursued our 
labour after it was gone down, but returned home to 
the expecting family ; where 'smiling looks, a neat 
hearth, and pleasant fire, were prepared for our re- 
ception. Kor were we without guests ; sometimes 
Farmer Flaroborongh, our talkative neighbour, and 
often the blind piper, would pay us a visit, and taste 
our gooseberry-wine } for the making of which we 
had lost neither the receipt nor the reputation. These 
harmless people had several ways of being good com- 
pony ; for while one pUyod, the other would sing 
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•ome toothing baUftd, Jolmny Anutrong'i Lmk 
Good^ught, or the Cnielty of B»rimra Allen. Ibe 
night was concladed in the menner Ire began tha 
morning, my youngest boys being appointed to read 
the lessons of the day, and he that read londest, dis- 
tinctcet, and best, was to have an halfjpenny on Sun- 
day, to put into tbe'poor's box. 

When Sunday came, it was indeed a day of finery, 
which all my sumptoary edicts could not restrain. 
How well soever I foncied my lectures against pride 
had conquered the vanity of- my daughters, yet I 
still found them secretly attached to all their former 
finery; they still loved laces, ribbands, bugles, and 
catgut; my wife herself retained a passion for her 
crimson paduasoy, because I formerly happened to 
say it became her. 

The first Sunday, in particular, their behaviour 
served to mortify me : I had desired my girls the 
preceding night to be dressed early the next day ; 
for I always loved to be at church a goad while 
before the rest of the congregation. They punc> 
tually obeyed my directions; but when we were 
to assemble in the morning at breakfost, down 
came my wife and daughters, ' dressed out in all 
their former splendour, their hair plaistered op with 
pomatum, their foces patched to taste, their trains 
bundled up into a heap behind, and rustling at 
every motion. I could not help smiling at their 
vanity, particularly that of my wife, firom whom I 
expected more discretion. In tliis exigence, there- 
fore, my only resource was to order my son, with 
an important air, to call our coach. The girls were 
amaaed at the command; but I repeated it with 
more solemnity than before. * Surely, my dear, yoit 
jest,* cried my wife, * we can walk it perfectly well : 
we want np coach to cairy us now.' — * You mis- 
take, child,' returned I, * we do want a coach ; for 
if we walk to church in this trim, the very children 
in the parish will hoot after us.' — * Indeed,' replied 
my wife, ' I always imagined that my Charles wa» 
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fond of seeing his ch^dren neet snd hsndsome about 
him.' ' Toa may be as neat as you please/ inter- 
nipted I, ' and I shall love you tibe better for it; bat 
all this is not neatness, bat frippery. These raffliiags, 
and pinkiugs»and patchings, will only make ns hated 
by all the wives of oar neighbours. Ko, my chil- 
dren/ continoed I, mere gravely, * those gowns may 
be altered into something of a plainer cat; for finery 
is very unbecoming in us, who want the means of 
decency. I do not know whether such flouncing and 
ihredding is becoming even in the rich, if we consi- 
der, upon a moderate calculation, tliat the nakedness 
of the indigent world may be clothed from the trim- 
mings of the vain.* 

Tliis remonstrance had the proper effect; they 
went, with great composure, that very instant, to 
change their dress ; and the next day I had the sa- 
tisfaction of finding my daughters, at their own re- 
quest^ employed in cutting up their trains into Sun- 
day waistcoats for Dick and Bill, the two little ones ; 
and what was still more satisfactory, the gowns 
teemed improved by this curtailing. 
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CHAP. V» 

A nem and great mequtUnUmo€ initr9dtustd mhmt 
W place most h€p9t upon generaUjf proves mct€ 

AT « small distance from tlie bouse, my predeces- 
sor had made % seat, wenhaded b j « bedg« 
of hawtiiorn »iid honey*sueUe. Here, what the 
weather was fiae, and oar laboar soon fiaished, we 
vsoally sat together, to eajoy an extensive.landscapA, 
in the calm of the evening. Here too, we drank tea, 
which now was become an occasional hanqnet; and 
as we had it bat seldom, it diffused a new joy, the 
preparation for it being made with no small share of 
bustle and cteremoAy. On thefe occasions, our two 
little ones always read for us, and they were regu- 
larly served after we had done. Somethnes, to give 
a variety to our amusements, the girls sans to the 
guitar ; and while they thus formed a little^neert, 
my wife aud 1 would stroll down the sloping field, 
that was embellished with,bluo-bells and centaury, 
talk of our children with rapture, and enjoy the 
breeze, that wafted both health and harmony. 

In this manner, we began to find that every situa> 
tion in life may bring its own peculiar pleasures ; 
every morning waked us to a repetition of toil; but 
the evening repaid it with vacant hilarity. 

It was about the beginning of autumn, on a holiday, 
for I kept such as intervals of relaxation from labour, 
tliat I had drawn out my family to our usual place 
of amusement, and our young musicians began their 
usual concert. As we were thus engaged, we saw a 
stag bound nimbly by, within about twenty paces of 
where we were sitting, and, by its panting, it seemed 
pressed by the hunters. We had not much time to 
reflect upon the poor animal's distress, when we 
perceived the dogs and horsemen come sweepiug 
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•loiif M acme dbtancs behind, and m^ioff the yntf 
path it had taken. I was instantly for ratormng in 
w|lh mj fm/uly ; hn% etthor curiosity or swpiise, or 
aovMi more hidden motave, held my wife and dangh- 
tert t9 iheir seats. The hontsnan, who rodo for»> 
moat* |>8>s«i ns with great swUtneas^ feUowed by 
four or fite persons more, who seemed in equal haste. 
At Imit, a young gentleman of a more genteel ap* 
peo mD ce than the rest, came forward, and for a 
vhile r^arding ns, instead of pursuing the diase, 
atopped short, and givii^ his horse to a servant who 
attended, apfvoached us with a careless superior air. 
He seemed to want no introduction, but was going 
to salute my daugUers as one certain of a kind re- 
ception; but they had early learnt the leieon af 
iooktng presnmptiQa out of eoanfeeoaoce. Upon 
which he let ns know that his naene was ThorahiU, 
and that he was the owner of the estate that lay for 
acme extent round us. He flgaio, therefofe, offered 
to salute the female part of the family ; and such wm 
the power of fortune and fine dothea, that he found 
no second repulse. As his address, though confident, 
was easy, we soon became more fomiliar; and per- 
ceiving musical instruments lying near, he begged lo 
be favoured with a song. As I did not approve of 
such disproportioned aeqmintanee, I wiaJMd upo* 
my daughters, in order to prevent their compUanea; 
but my hint was counteracted by <mm feom their m^ 
ther, so that with a cheerful air they gave us a fo- 
vonrite seng of Dryden's. Hr. ThorahiU se e med 
highly delighted yri\h their performance and choice, 
and then took up the guitar hinitelf . He played but 
very indifierently; however, my eldest daughter re- 
paid his former applause with interest, and assured 
him Uiat his ioaes were louder than even those of 
her master. At this oomplimenthe bowed, which she 
returned witlt a curtsey. He pcaised Her. taste, and 
she commeoded his undwstandiag : an age oouM 
not have made them better aogmdnted. While tfoe 
fond natiier tot^ equally h^py^ inriUsi apen her 
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landlord's stepping in, and tasting a glass of her 
gooseberry, llie whole fomily seemed earnest to 
please him : my girls attempted to entertein. him. 
with toptes, they thought most modem ; while Moses, 
«n the contrary, gave him a question or two from 
the ancients, for which he had the satisfaction of 
being laughed at; my little ones were no less bnsy, 
and fondly studc close to the stranger. All my en- 
deavours could scarce keep their dirty fingers ftom 
handling and tarnishing the lace on his clothes, and 
lifting np the flaps 'of his pocket-holes, to see what 
was there. At the approach of eveung he took 
leave ; but not till he had requiested permission to 
renew^ his visit, which, as be was our landlord, we 
most readily agreed to. 

A» soon as he was gone, my wife called a council 
on the conduct of the day. She was of opinion, 
that it was a most fortunate hit; for she had known 
even stranger things than that brought to bear. She 
hoped again to see the day in which we might hold 
up our heads with the best of them ; and concluded, 
she protested she could see no reason why the two 
Miss Wrinklers should marry great fortunes, and 
her children get none. As this last argument was 
directed to me, I protested I could see no reason 
for it neither, nor why Mrs. Simpkins got the ten 
thousand pounds priae in the lottery, and we sat 
down with a blank. * I protest, Charles,' cried my 
wife, ' this is the way you always damp my girls and 
me, when we are in spu'its. — ^Tell me, Soph, my dear, 
what do you think of our new visitor ? Don't you 
think he seemed to be good-natured ?*— •' Immensely 
so, indeed mamma,' replied she ; * I think he has a 
great deal to say upon every thing, and is never 
at is loss; and the more trifling the subject, the 
more he has to say .'■>-' Tes,' cried Olivia, * he is 
well enough for a man ; but, for my part, I dont 
much like him, he is so extremely impudent and fa- 
miliar; but on the guitar he is shocking.' These 
two last speetines I interfveted by contraries. I 
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found by fhis» that Sophia mternally dwptsed, m 
mach M Olivia secretly admired hira. ' Whatever 
may be your opinions of him, my children/ cried I, 
' to confess a truth, he has not prepossessed me in 
his fitivour. Di^roportioned friendships ever termi- 
nate in disgust: and I thought, notwithstanding all 
his ease, that he seemed perftlctly sensible of the 
distance between us. Let us keep to rompanions of 
our own rank. There is no character more con* 
temptible than a man that is a fbrtuqeJiunter; and 
I can see no reason why fortune-hunting women 
should not be contemptible too. Ilius, at best, we 
shall be contempUble if his views are honourable; 
but if they be otherwise ! I should shudder but to 
think of that! It is true, I have no apprehensions 
from the conduct of my ^ildren, but I think there 
are some from this character.* I would have pro- 
ceeded, but for the interruption of a servant from 
the squire, who, with his compliments, sent us a 
side of venison, and a promise to dine with us some 
days after, liiis well-timed present pleaded more 
powerfully in his favour than any thing I had to say 
could obviate. I therefore continued silent, satisfied 
with just having pointed out danger, and leaving it 
to their own discretion to avoid it. That virtue 
which requires to be ever guarded, is scarcely worth 
tbe sentinel. 
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CHAP. VL 

Tkt km ppi neta qf a CMtntry Jire^4ide, 

AS we Guried on Clw former dispute with tooie 
' ilBgree of wennth, in order to aecomiBodato 
m«tten» it was nniTemlly i^^reed, that we ahould 
have e part of the veniaon for snpper, and die giria 
nndertook tiie task witii alacrity. < I am sorry,* cried 
I, ' that we have no neighbour or stranger to take 
jMTt in, this good cheer : feasts of this kind acquire j 
• doi^le relish from hospitality.'—' Bless mc^* cried 
my wife* * here comes our good friend Mr. Bnrchel^ 
that saved ott Sofdiia, and that run you down iahrly 
Iq the argument.'--* Confute me in argument, ^ild !' 
cried I, * you mistake there, my dear. I believe 
there are but few that can do that : I never dispute 
your abilities at making a goose-pye, and I beg yealt 
leave argument to me.' As I npoke, poor Mr. But- 
chell entered the house, and was welcomed by the 
femily* who shook him heartily bj the hand, while 
Uttle I>ick officiously readied him a chair. 

I was pleased with the poor man's fti^dsbip fer 
two reasons ; because I knew thnt be wanted rain^ 
and I knew him to be friendly as far as he was 
able. He was known in our neighbourhood by the 
character of the poor gentleman that would do no 
good when he was young, though he was not yet 
tiiirty. He would at intervals talk with great good 
sense; but in general he was fondest of the company 
of children, whom he used to call harmless little 
men. He was famous, I found, for singing them 
ballads, and telling them stories; and seldom went 
out witliout something in his pockets for them — a 
piece of gingerbread, or an halfpenny whistle. He 
generally came for a few days into our neighbour- 
hood once a year, and lived upon the neighbours' 
hospitality. He sat down to supper among us, and 
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my wife was not spuing of her gooMberry-wine. 
The tale went round ; he song as old songs, and 
gave the children the stoiy of the Back ef Beirer- 
laud, with the History ef Patient Oriaael, the Ad- 
ventures of Catskin, and then Fair Rosamond's 
Bewer. Onr cock, which always crew at devea, 
rtffw told na it was time for repose; but an unfore- 
geeik diffienlty started about lodging die stntnger ; 
all our beds were already taken up, and it was too 
kite to send him to the next alehouse. In this A 
lemma, little Dick offered him his part of the bed, 
If his brother Moses would let him lie with him. 
* And I,* cried Bill, ' will give Mr. Burchell my 
part, if my sisters will take me to tliein.'*~< Well 
done, my good cluldren,' cried I ; ' hospitality is one 
of tbe first Christian duties. The beast retires to 
his sheltor, and the bird flies to its nest ; but help- 
-less man can only find refuge from his fellow-crea- 
ture. The greatest stranger in tliis world was he 
that came to save it : he never had an house, as if 
willing to see what hospitality was left remaining 
amongst us. — Deborah, my dear,* cried I to my 
wife, ' give thofe boys a lump of sugar eadi ; and 
let Dick's be the largest, because lie spoke fimt. 

In the morning early, I called out my whole hf 
mily to help at saving an after-growtii of bay, and 
our guest offMing his assistance, he was accepted 
smong tlie number. Our labours went on lightly; 
we turned the swath to the wind : 1 went foremost, 
aiMl die rest followed in due soecession. I could 
not avoid, however, observing die assiduity of Mr. 
Burchell ki assisting my daughter Sophia in her part 
of die task. — When he had ftiushed his 9vrn, he 
would join in hers, and miter into a oloke conversa- 
tion : but I had too good an opinion of Sophia's un- 
derstanding, and was too well convinced of her am- 
bition, to be under any uneasiness firbm a man of 
broken fortune. When we were finished for the 
day, Mr. Burchell was invited, as on die night be- 
fiare, but he refused, as he ^as to lie Uiat night a* 

C 
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a neishboor's, to whose child he was carrying a 
wliistle. When gone, oar conversation at supp«>r 
.turned upon our late unfortunate guest. ' What -a 
stiong instance/ said I, ' is that poor man of the 
■miseries attending a youth of levity and extravau 
gance! He by no means wants sense, which only 
vserves to aggravate his former folly. Poor forlorn 
croAtttre ! where are now the revellers, tlie flatterers, 
that he could once inspire apd command. Gone 
. perhaps, to attend the bagnio pander, grown rich by 
bis extravagance, ^ey once praised him, and qow 
they Upland the pander: their former raptures at 
his wit, are now converted into sarcasms at his folly : 
he M poor, and perhaps deserves poverty ; for he has 
neither the ambition to be independent, nor the 
skill to be useful.' Prompted perhaps by some se- 
cret reasons, I delivered this observation with too 
much acrimony, which my Sopliia gently reproved. 
' Whatsoever his former conduct may have been, 
pa{ta, his circumstances should exempt him front 
censure now. His present indigence is a sufficient 
punishment for former folly : and I have heard my 
papa himself say, that we should never strike one 
unnecessary blow at a victim over whom Providence 
holds the scourge of its resentment.' — * You are 
right, Sophy,* cried my son Moses, * and one of the an- 
cients finely represents so malicious a conduct, by th« 
attnmpts of a rustic to flay Marsyas, whose skin, the fa- 
ble tells us, had been wholly stripped off bjFanothec 
besides, I don't know if^this poor man's situation 
be so bad .as my father would represent it. We are 
not to judge of tlie feelings .of others by what we 
might feel if in their place. However dark the ha- 
bitation of the mole to our ey^, yet the animal it- 
self finds the apartment sufficiently lightsome. And , 
to confess a truth, this roan's mind seems fitted to 
his station ; /or I never lusard any one more sprightl j 
than he was to-day, when he conversed with you.* 
This was .said without the least design; however, it 
excited a blush, which she strove to cover by an af- 
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fected laugh; assaring him that the scarcely took 
any notice of what he smd to her; bat that she be* 
lieved he might oaoe have been a. very fine gentle- 
man. The readiness with which she undertook to 
vindicate herself, and her blnshing, were symptoms 
I did not internally approve; but I repressed my 
suspicions. 

As we expected our landlord the next day, my 
wife went to make the venison pasty ; Moses sat 
reading, while I taught the little ones: my daughters 
seemed equally busy with the rest ; and I observed 
them for a good while cooking something over the 
fire. I at first supposed they were assisting their 
mother ; but little Dick informed roe, in a whisper, 
that they were making a wash for the face. Washes 
of all kinds Ihad a natural antipathy to; for I knew 
that instead of mending the complexion, they spmled 
it. I therefore. approached my cllair by sly degrees 
to the fire, and grasping the poker, as if it wanted 
mending, seemingly by accident, overturned the 
whole composition^ and it was too late to begin an- 
other. , 
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CHAP. VIL 

Aem*ii A> be comictA S^ ^ fiigHt or two* 

TXTHCK the inoniUig tilv d on wfdxh w« were 
^* to enteitida our yonnf landlerd, it mey be 
eigffly ««ip^ed i^hat provisions were exlwnsted 
le-make an eppearanoe. It may tlso be eoajectored, 
that my wife and daughters expanded tbeur gayest 
plnmage en this occasion. Mr. ntoroSiill came wfib 
a conple ef friends, his diaglain and feeder. The 
senmnts, who were nntoeroos, he -politely ordered 
to the next alehoose : but my wife, in the triumph 
of her lieart, insisted on entertsinittg them all ; fer 
which, by the bye, our femily was pinched for tiiree 
weelcs after. As Ifr. Bnrchell had fainted to us, the 
day before, that he was mAlng some proposals of 
marriage to Miss Wilmot, my son George's former 
mistress, ibis a good deiA damped the beartineas of 
his reception: but accident, in some measure, re- 
lieved our embanassment ; for one of the company 
happening to mention her name, Ifr. Thorohill ob- 
served, with an oath, that he never knew any thing 
more absurd than calUug such a fright a beauty; 
* For, strike me ngly,' continued be, * if I should not 
find as much pleasure in choosing my mistress by 
the information of a lamp under the clock of St. 
Dunstan's.' At this he laughed, and so did we : the 
jests of the rich are ever successful. Olivia too 
could not avoid whispering, loud enough to be 
heard, that he had an infinite fund of humour. 

After dinner, I began witli my usual toast, the 
church ; for this I was thanked by the chaplun, as 
he said the church was the only mistress of his af- 
fections. * Come, tell us honestly, Flrank,* said the 
squire, with his usual archness, ' suppose the church, 
your present mistress, dressed in lawn sleeves, on 



MM bMidy nd IfiM Sopliia^ vHlk n» Uwk abdvt Im^ 
•B «1m «th«r, whinb wo«ld yon ke ferr^' Ft* botfly 
to to nore,* ciwd tto diiqrittui. ' Bigkl, TnaJtS 
cried the iqoife ; * for maj this gieit mffatoeU m^ 
tat • iae girl M worth all the pffiMtenA ia the 
c i gethwi : fcr nHittt jve tfthm ead trieka bet an iaw 
pmAtittmt idl a eonflbniided inpaatare, and I cat 
ffoM k.*'— < I Irish joQ weaM^' cried my son Moice; 
« and I thtafc,' coatinved he, < that I aheold to iMe 
to answer yon/->-^ Tery weU, Sir/ cried the s^puie» 
^rira nmediatrty smeakcd htan, and winked Oft the 
vest of the company, to prapwe us lor the spert, < if 
ye« an for a oool a^ument «p<m the svli»iect, I am 
rsady to accept Ac chaUenge. And first, whether 
are yon for managing it analogically, or diahigieaUy )' 
«- ' I av for managing it ratkmaUy/ cried Motet, 
quite happy at being permitted to dispute. * Oosd 
i«aia,* cried the s^jeire; < and, fintiy, of the fint, I 
Iwpe yonli not deny tiut whaterer is* u : if yon 
don't grant me that, 1 can go no forther*— < Why/ 
fetnraed Moses, ' i thi^ I may grant Uiat, and make 
the best of it.'— < I hope too,' returned the other, 
' yon will grant that a part is less than the whole.' 
—•^ I grant that toe,' cried Moses, * it is but jnst and 
jesaonsbk/ * I hope,' cried 'the M|nire, * yon will 
■ot deny, that the two anglea of e triangle ate eqnal 
to twe fight ones.'->' Nothing can to platner,' re. 
tned t'other, and lenked round hia with yt usual 
impottance. * Very well,* cried tiie aquire, spanking 
wtry quick ; ' the premises being thus settled, I pro* 
ceed to observe, that the concatenation of sell«dst* 
Slices, proceeding in a reciprocal duplicate ratio, 
naturally ptodnoe a problematieal dialogiam, which 
in some measure, proves that the essence of spirito- 
ality may to referred to the second predicable.'— 

• Held, hold,' cried the other, * I deny tliat. Do 
you tiiink 1 can thus tamely submit to such hetero* 
dm doctrines ?*«-' Wtot,' replied the squire, as if in 

• pettlon, * not submit ! Answer me one plain quae* 
ftiea. Do yeu think Aristotle rigb^ «hen he seys^ 
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tbat relatives are related ?•—' Undoubtedly/ replied 
tlie other.—* if so, then/ cried the squire, « answer me 
direetly to* what I propose: Whettier do you judfe 
the analytical investigation of the. first part of my 
enthymem deficient secundum quoad, or quoad mi- 
DOS ; and give me yoor reasons, I say, directly P'*— 
I protest,' cried Moses, ' 1 don't rightly comprehend 
the force of your reasoning ; but if it be reduced to 
one single proposition, I fancy it may then have an 
answer.'s-— ' O, sir,' cried the squire, * I am your most 
humble servant ; I find you want me to furnish you 
with argument and intellects too. - No, Sir, there, 1 
protest, you are too hard for me.' This efiectually 
raised the laugh against poor Moses, who sat the 
o'hly'dismal figure in a groupe of merry faces ; noi 
did he offer a single syllable more during the whole 
entertainaient. *^ 

But though all tiiis gave me no pleasure, it had a 
very diflvrent effect upon Olivia, who mistook it for 
humour, though but a mere>act of the memory. She 
thought him therefore a very fine gentleman; and 
such as consider what powerful ingredients a good 
figure, fine clothes, and fortune, arein that charac- 
ter, will easily forgiyi^iiker. Mr. Thdrnhill, notwith- 
standing his real igoAj|ince, talked^with ease, and 
could expatiate upon me common topics of conver- 
•atidn with iluency. It is not surprising,' then, that 
such talents sholild win the affections of a girl, who 
by education was taught to value an appearance in 
herself, and, consequejitly, to set a value upon it in 
another. • • -. 

< Upon his departure, we again entered into a de- 
bate upon the merits of our young landlord. -As he 
directed his looks and conversation to Olivia, it was 
no longer doubted but that she was the object that 
induced him Co be our visitor. Nor did she seem to 
be much displeased at the innocent raillery of her 
brother and sister upon t&s occasion. Even Deb<^ 
rah herself seemed .to share the glory of the day, 
and exalted in her daughter's victory, as if it were 
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ker own. * And now, my dear/ cried she to me, 
* I'll fairly own, that it was I that instructed my 
girls to encourage our landlord's addresses. I had 
always some ambition, and you -new see that T was 
right; for who knows bow this may end?* — ' Aye, 
who knows that indeed !' answered I, with a groan : 
' for my part, I don't much like it : and I could 
have been better pleased with one that was poor and 
honest, than this fine gentleman, with his fortune 
.and infidelity ; for, depend on't, if he be what I sns- 
pect him, no free-thinker shall ever have a child of 
mine.' 

' * Sure, father,' cried Moses, ' you are too severe 
in this ; for Heaven will never arrugn him for what 
he thinks, bnt for what he does. Every man has a 
thousand vicious thoughts, which arise without his 
power to suppress. Thitkking freely of religion may 
be involuntary with this gentleman; so that allowing 
his sentiments to be wrong, yet, as he is purely pas- 
sive in his assent, he is no more to be blamed for 
his errors, than the governor of a city without walls 
for the shelter he is obliged to afford an invading 
enemy.' 

' True my son,' cried I, ' but if the governor in- 
vites the enemy there, he is justly culpable; and 
such is always the case with those who embrace er- 
ror. The vice does not lie in assenting to the 
prooft they see ; but in being blind to many of the 
proofs that offer. So that, though our erroneous 
opinions be involuntary when formed, yet, as we 
have b^n wilfully corrupt, or very negligent in 
forming tliem, we deserve punishment for our vice, 
or contempt for our folly.' 

My wife now kept up the conversation, though 
not the argument; she observed, that several very 
prudent men of our acquaintance were free-thinkers, 
and made very good husbands ; and she knew some 
sensible girls that had skill enough to make converts 
of their spouses : ' And who knows, my dear,' con- 
tinued she, ' what Olivia may be able to do P The 



3S THE VICAR OF VilKBFI£jL». 

girl has a great deal to say upon vnrf subject, and 
to my knowledge is very well skilled in coatroveny.* 
* Why, my dear, 'what controversy can ^he hn% 
read?* cried I. * It does not occur to mo that I 
ever put ^uch books into her hands : you certainly 
over-rate her merit.'—' Indeed, papa,* repliadOliviav 
' she does not; I have read a great deal of contro- 
varsy. I have read the disputes betw4Bea Thwac- 
kum and Square ; the controversy between Robiaaon 
Cmsoe and Friday, the savage ; and I am now en- 
j^Ioyed in reading the controversy in Raligioua 
Courtship.'— < Very well/ cried I, * that's a good 
girl; I find yoajin perfectly qualified for making 
converts, and so go help your mother to make thf 
goosaberry-pye.* 

I 
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CHAP. VIII. 

An amour, which promiats little good/brtune, yti 
, may be productive qf much. * • • 

• • • " 

THE next raorning we were again vtaited by Mr. 
Burcbell, » though L began» for certain reasons, 
to be dUpleased with the frequeney of. his return ; 
but I could not refuse him my company, and fire- 
side. It is true, his labour more than requited his' 
entertainment; for he wi:ought amongst us with 
vigour, and, either in the meadow or at the hay-rick, 
put himself foremost. Besides, he had always 
something amusing to say that lessened our toil-, 
and was at once so out of the way, and- yet so sen- 
sible, that I loved, layghed at, and pitied him. / My 
only dislike, arose from an attachment he discovered 
to my daughter : he would, in a Jesting manner, call 
her his little mistress, and when he bought each of 
the gijjs a set of ribbons, hers was the finest. I 
knew not how, but he every day seemed ta become 
more amiable, his wit to improve, and his simplicity 
to assume the superior airs of wisdom. 

Our family dined in the field, and We sat, or ra- 
thex reclined, round a temperate repast, our clotli 
spread upon the hay., while Mr. Burchell gave 
cjieerfulness-to. the feast. To heighten our satisfac- 
tion, two blackbirds^ answered each otlier from op- 
posite hedges, the familiar red-breast came and 
picked the crumbs from our hands, and every sound 
seemed but the echo of tranquillity. 'I never sit 
thus,* says Sophia, * but I think of the two lovers, 
so sweetly described by Mr. Gay, who were struck 
dead in each others arras. There is something so 
pathetic in the description, that I have, t%8d it an 
hundred times with new raptnre.' — * In my opinion,' 
cried my son, '> the. finest sti^kes in that deseription 
are much below those in the Acis and Galatea of 

05 



Ovid. Tlie Roman poet understands the use of 
contrast better, and upon that figure, artfully ma- 
naged, all strength in the pithetic depends.' — * It is 
remarkable,' cried Mr. Bnrchell, ' that both the poets' 
•you mention have equally contributed to introduce 
a false taste into their respective countries, by load- 
ing all their lines with epithet. Men of little genius 
found ihem most easily imitated in their defecis, 
and English poetry, like that in the latter empire of 
Borne, is nothing at present font a combination of 
luxuriaut imaveSf without <plot or connection ; a 
string of epithets that improve the sound witliout 
carrying on the sens^. But, perhaps, madam, while 
I thus reprehend others, you'll .think it just that I 
should give them an opportunity to retaliate ; and, 
indeed, I have made tiiis remark only to have an 
opportunity of introducing to the company a ballad, 
which, whatever be its otiier defects, is, I tlunk> at 
least free from those I bave mentioned.' 

A BAIiLAD. 

* TURN,gfintle hermit of the dale, 

( And. guide my lonely way, 

* To where you taper cheers tlie vale 

* With hospitable ray. 

* For here forlorn and lost T tread, 

' Witli fainting steps and slow ; 

* Where wilds immeasurably spreiAi 

* Seem length'ning as I go. 

« Forbear, my stfn,' the hermit cries, 

< To tempt the dangerous gloom; 

* For yonder faithless phantom flies 

< To lare thee to thy doom. 

* Here to the houseless diild of want 

* My doer is open stiU ; 

* And though my portion is bat scant, 

* I give it. with good wall. 



THB VXCAE Oi WAMHELD: 35 

* Then turn to-Bigbt» tank frMly share 

* Whate'er my cell bestows; 
' My rushy caudi, and frugal fare, 
' My blessing and refiose. 

* No flocks tiiat range the valley frae, 
' To slaughter I condemn : 

' Taught by that Power that pitiea me, 
' I learn to pity thera. 

' But fh>m the aaenntein's grassy skit, 
' A gmltless feast I bring; 

* A scrip with herbs and firuiits supply'd, » 

' And water from the spring. 

' Then, pUgriiD, torn, thy cares forego; 

' All earth4x>rn cares are wrong: 
' Man wants but little here below, 

' Nor wants that little long/ 

Soft as the dew fron heaven descends. 

His gentle accents fell ; 
The modest sttsnger lowly bends, 

And follows to the ceU< 

Far in a wilderness obscute, 

The lonely mansieA lay ; 
A refuge to ibe neighbourittg poor. 

And stnugera led astray. 

No stores beaeatk its humble tbateh \ 

Required a iBaster's care; 
The wicket opening with a latdi, 

ReoeiVd tile harmless pair. 

And now» when busy crowds tetin^ 

To take their evvnlng rest. 
The hermit trimm*d hU little fire, 

And cheer'd his pensive guest: 

And spread his vegetable store. 

And gaily prest, and smird ; 
And, skill'd in legendary lore. 

The iaug'riog Jmirs bcpiil'd. 
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Around in sympathetic mirth 

Its tricks the kitten tries; 
Tljc cricket chirrttp« in the hearth, 

The crackling fkggot flies. 

But nothing could a charm impart 

To Soothe the stranger's woe ; 
For grief was heavy at his heart, 

And tears began to flow. 

His rising cares the hermit spy*d. 

With answering care opprest : * 

« And whence, unhappy youth,' he cry'd, 

* The sorrowjs of thy breast ? - 

* From better habitations spum'd, 

' Reluctant dost thou rove ? 
' Or gri^f for friendship unreturn'd, 

* Or unregarded love ? 

' Alas ! the joys that fortune brings » 

' Are trifling, and decay'; 
' And those who prize the paltry things^, 

' More trifling still than they. 

. / And what is frienSship but a name, 
' A charm that lulls to sleep ; 
' A shade that follows' wealth or fame, 
' But leaves the wretch to weep ? 

' And love is still an emptier sound, 

' The modern fair one's jest; 
' On earth unseen, or only found 
. * To warm the turtle's nest. ^ I 

* For shame, fond youth, thy sorrows husb,^ f 

' And spurn the sex,' he said : ' 
But while be spoke, a rising blush 

His love-lorn guest betray'd^ ■ 

Surpris'd he sees new beauties rise. 
Swift mantling to the view, '■ 

Like colours o*er tlie morning skies; ' 

. As bright, as transient too. 
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The bashful look, the rising breast, ' 

Alternate spread allmw. 
The lovely stranger stands confest 

A maid, in all her charms ! 

And, *Jih, forgive a sti-anger rude, 

' A wretch forlorn,' she cried; 
' Whose feet unhallow'd thus intrude 

' Where heav'n and you reside : 

' But let a maid thy pity share, 
' Whom love has taught to stray ; - 

' Who seeks for rest, but finds despair 
' Companion of her way. . 

* My father Jiv'd beside the Tyne, 
' A wealthy Lord was he ; ' 

' And all his^ealth was mark'd as mine, 
' He had but only me. 

# 

' To, win me from his tender arms, 

* Unnnmber'd suitors came ; 

' Who prais'd me for imputed charms, 

* And felt or feign'd a flame. 

' Each hour a mercenary crowd 

* With richest proffers strove ; 

' Amongst the rest young Edwin bow'd, 

* But never talkM of love. . 

' In humble, simplest habit clad, 

' No wealth nor power had he ; 
' Wisdom and worth- were all he had, 

' Bat tliese were all to me. i . 

' The blossom opening to the day, 

* The dews of heav'n refin'd, 

' Could nought of pnrky display, 
• ' To -emulate his mind. 

< The dew, the blossom on the tree, 

' With charms inconstant shine ; 
,' Tlieir charms were his, but w^e to me, 

^ Their constancy was mine 1 
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* For stilt I tried MMdi flekte are, 
' Importunate and fain : 

* And while hb {Muion tMiek'd nqr heart, 
' I triamph'd ia iiia pain, 

* Till quifaB d^eeted with my sccNm, 
' He left nM to my pride^ 

* And «a«^ a iditade Itrlom, 

* In lecni^ wliera ha died f 

' But mine the lorrow, mine iIm lautt/ 

* And well my life ahail pay ; 

< ru geek the loUtnde he sought, 
' And stretch me where he lay. 

' And there forlorn, despairing^ hid> 

' ril lay me down and die ; 
« Twas so for methat Edwia did, 

< And so for bhn wttl 1/ 

« Foitid it» beaTe»!' the hermit cried, 

And clasped her to Ua breast^ 
The woad'rihg fidr one turned to chide, 

'Twas Edwinhi self that prest I 

' Turn, Angettaa, ever dear, 

< My chanaer, turn to see 

' Thy own, thy fongUoat Kdwin herOp 

* Restored to love and tbeet 

' Thus let me hold thee to my heart, 

' And eveiy care rsaign: 
' And simll we never, nevev part, 

* My life-Hny all that's mtaie^ 

* No, never fktna this boor to parl^ 

< We'll live and love so true; 

' The s^^b that rends thy constant iieart 

* Shall break thy Sdwin'a too.* 

While this ballad was readiag. Sophia seemed to 
mix an air of teaderaeas with her approbation. But 
our traniiuilBty was soon diitnibed by the report of 
a gun just by ua; aad* bnmedintely after* « man 
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WHS teea bitntiiif throogfa the hedge, t« tafce up the 
ipwe faa>hMl killed. Tfais spoctsmaa «aethe«i|mr«^ 
cheplain, who had shot one of the bbMskbirds thtt 
90 agreeidl>ly attertained ns. 80 load a report, and 
so near, startled my daughters; and I oeuld per« 
ceive that Sophia, in the fright, had thrown herself 
into Mr. Borchell's arms for protection. The gen> 
tleman came -ttp, and asked -pardon %r having dis- 
turbed us, affirming that he was ignorant of our be* 
ing so near. He tiierefore sat down by my joungest 
daughter, and, stKUtsman like, effered her what he 
had killed that morning. She was going to refuse, 
bQt« private look frotn her mother soon induced her 
40 correct tiie mistajte, and accept his present, though 
with some reluctance. My wife, as usual, disco'vered 
her pride in a whisper; observing, that Sophy had 
.made a conquest of tlie chaplain, «s well as her th' 
Xer had of the squire. I suspected, however, with 
.more probability, that her affections wens placed up> 
on a different object. The chaplain's ennad waa to 
inform us, that Mr. Thovnhill had provided muaic 
and refredimeiits, and intended tliat«ghtgivliig<tbe 
young ladies a ball by moonttght ou the gross plot 
before our door. * Nor can 1 deny,' continued he, 
' but I bave^n interest in being first to deliver tiiis 
inessage, as I expect for my reward" to be honoured 
with Miss Sophia's hand as a partner.' To this my 
girl replied, that she should have no abjection, if 
-she could do it with honour. * But here,*> continued 
she, ' is a gentleman,' looking at'Mr. Burehell, ' who 
has been my compamon in the task for the day, and 
it is fit he should shwe in its amusements.' Mr. 
Burehell returned her a compliment for her iixten- 
tioDS,'bat resigned her up to the chaplain, adding, 
that he was to go that night five miles, being invited 
to a harvest supper. His refusal appeared to me a 
little extraordinary, nor could I conoeive 'how so 
.sensible a girl as my youngest, could thus prefei* a 
man of broken fortunes to one whose evpectations 
were much greater. But as men. are moet-oapaMe 
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of distioguiBhing merit in women, so the ladies ufi 
ten form the tmest judgment of ns. The two sexes 
seem placed as spies upon each other, and are fur- 
nished with different abilities^ adapted for mntnal 
inspection. 



CHAP. IX. 



Two ladies qf great diHinctian introduced^Supe- 
. rior finery ever ntcms to confer Buperior breed- 

UIg. . . 4 

ILCR. BURCHELL had scarcely taken leave, and 
."^ Sophia consented to dance with the chaplain, 
when my little ones came running out to tell us, 
that the squire, was come with a crowd of company^. 
Upon our return, we found our landlord with a 
couple of under gentlemen and two young ladies 
richly, dressed, whom he introduced as women of 
very great distinction and fashion from town. We 
happened not to have chairs enough for the whole - 
company ; but Mr. Thornhill immediately proposed 
that every gentleman should ait in a lady's lap. This 
I positively objected to, notwithstanding a look of 
disapprobation from my^ wife. Ji^oses was therefore 
dispatched to Jxmtow a couple of chairs ; and, as we 
were in want of ladies to make up a set of country- 
d&nces, the two gentlemen wetit with him* in quest 
of a couple of partners. Chairs and partners were 
soon provided. The gentlemen returned with my 
neighbour Flamborough's rosy daughters, flaunting 
witli red top-knots. But an unlucky circumstance 
was not adverted to : though the Misa Flamboroughs 
were reckoned the very best dancers in the parish, 
and understood the jig and the roundabout to pev* 
faction, yet they, were totally unacquainted with 
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emtttxf'dKmBm, TUi at int <MitomyDa»< «} hoifr- 
«rcr, after a littla fttovlng and draggiag, they as htt 
went nwrrUy OB. Oariii«iccolitittedeftvoid41«»y 
vith a pipe and taber. Tliettooa sbenebriglit; Mr. 
ThorabiU aad my eMeH 4aiight«r lad «p the hall, 
t» the great delight of fikm qioGtaton ; for tte b«I|^ 
boars, hearing what m» going forward, came Ito ddn f 
aboot na. My girl moved with so much grace and 
vivacity, tiiat my wifo coold not avoid diacovariag 
tiw pride of her heart, by amaring me, that thoag h 
the little chit did it to cleverly, alt the step* w«r» 
stolen fipom herself. The ladhes of the town strove 
hard to be efpially easy, but without success. They 
swam, spn^wled, languished, and frisked} but all 
weald not do : the gaaers, iridred, owned that it was 
fine ; bat neigtaboar Flamboroughobserted, that Mh« 
livy's foet seamed as pat to the mnsae — its echo. 
After the danoe had eontinned about «i hour, the 
two Jadies, who were apprehensive of catching cold, 
moved to break up the ball. One of them, I though^ 
expressed her sentiments upon this occasion in a 
very coarse manner, when she observed, tiiat, by the 
UoingJingOt $he wot ail qfanutek qf wwaf . Upon 
Ottr return to ^ house, we found a very elegant 
eold supper, which Mr. Thombill had ordered to be 
brought with him. The ceavertatioo, at this time, 
was more reserved than before. The two ladles threw 
my girls quito into Uie shade: for they woald talk 
of notiiiag but high lifo, and high4ived company j 
with other foshionable topics, such as ^tares, taste, 
Shakespeare, and the musical glasses. Tis true, they 
once or twice mortifed us senribly by slipping oat an 
oath ; but that appeared to roe as the sorest symp- 
tom of their distinction, (though I am since informed 
that swearing is perfectly nnfoshionable.) Theif 
finery, however, threw a veil over any grossness In 
their conversatioB. My dau^ters S4»emed to regard 
toeiv superior aocomplishmMits with envy ; and what- 
ever appeared amiss, was ascri b e d to tip-top qutfity 
hreeding. But the condescension of the ladies was 
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»tiU superior to their other accompUalunents. /One 
of them observed, that had Miss Olivia seen a little 
more of the world, it would greatly improve her; 
To which the otlier added, that a single winter in 
town would make 'her little Sopliia quite another 
thing. My wife warmly assented to both, adding, 
that there was nothing she more ardently wished 
than to give her girb a single wiuter's polishing. — 
To this I could not help replying, that their breeding 
was already superior to their fortune ; and tliat greater 
refinement, would only serve to make their poverty 
ridiculous, and give them a taste for pleasures they 
had no right to possess. * And what pleasures/ 
cried Mr. Thoruhill, ' do tliey not deserve to pos- 
sess, who hav9 BO much in their power to bestow ? 
As for my part,' continued he, < my fortune is pretty 
largo ; love, liberty, and pleasure, are my maxims ; 
but curse me if a settlement of half my estate could 
give my charming Olivia pleasure it should be hers, 
and the only favour I would ask in return, would 
be to add myself to the benefit.' I was not such a 
stranger to the world as to be ignorant that this was 
the fashionable cant to disguise the insolence of the 
basest proposal ; but I made an effort to suppress my 
resentment. * Sir,* cried I, ' the family which you 
now condescend to £svour witli your company, has 
been bred with as nice a sense of honour as you. — 
Any attempts to injure that, may be attendejl with 
very dangerous consequences. Honour, Sir, is our 
only possession at present, and of that last treasure 
we must be particularly careful.' I was soon sorry 
for the warmth with which I had spoken this, when 
the young gentleman, grasping my hand, swore he 
commended my spirit, though he disapproved my 
suspicious. ' As to your present hint,' continued he, 
* I protest notliiog was farther from my heart than 
such a thought. Ko, by all that's tempting, the vir. 
ttt4 that will stand a regular sioge was never to my 
taste ; for all my amours are carried by a tump 4c 
tpsoin.' 
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11i« two htdies, who affected to be ifaonait of the 
rest, seemed highly displeased with this last stroke 
of freedoTOi and began a very discreet and serious 
dialogue upon virtue : in this, my wifr, the chaplaiD, 
and I, soon joined ; and the squire himself was at 
last brought to confers a sense of sorrow for his for- 
mer rzcesses. We talked of the pleasures of tem- 
perance, and of the sunshine in the mind unpol- 
luted with guilt. I was so well pleased, that my 
little ones were kept up beyond the usual time to be 
edified by so much good conversatioa. Mr. Thorn- 
hill even went beyond me, and demanded if I had 
any objiBction to giving vprayers. I joyfully embraced 
the proposal ; and in this manner the night was pas- 
sed in a most comfortable way, till at length the 
company began to think of returning. The ladies 
seemed very unwilling to part with my daughters, 
for whom they had conceived a particular affection, 
and joined in a request to have the pleasure of their 
con^wny home. The squire seconded the proposal, 
and my wife added her intreaties ; the girls too looked 
upon me as if they wished to go. Tn thi^perplexity 
I made two or three excuses, which my daughters 
as readily removed; so that at last I was obliged |o 
give a peremptory refusal; for which we had nothing 
but sttUen looks and short answers the whole day 
ensuing. 
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CHAP. IL 



TkefmnUy mdtBMottm U ctpt wUk tiMr k«Utr$. 
-^Jhe mimrtu <^ M« p^or aiAcvt thKg m tumft ^ 
tp appear mbont thtiP dreumtimnett. 



T NOW IM|M to fiii4 tint M my long aad pdaMt 
'*' toctofM i^a iMttparaM^, timplki^, uUI «oftt«iU 
nwBtr v«re entiraty di8r«gArd«d. ThM dIsifiietloM 
lit«ly paid' « by our beucts, atrtkeaed that pride 
whidi I had laid aalaep, but not ramovad. Oar win. 
dowt again, as formariy.wvve mied vitb waalief for tli» 
aadc and fice. Tbo ma wm dreaded aa an enem j 
to the thill wkhewt doon, and the fire a» a spoUer 
of the oea^ilexiatt wilhio. My ^f& obaerred, that 
liaiag teo early would hart herdaoghtert* ffm, ttiat 
voridng alter dtaaer wovld redden their tt eiaa > att4 
she eoBvhiced dm that the hands never Joeled so 
-wMte as vheq they did nothing. Inste*d, therefore, 
of fitiishiag|Oeofge*s shirts, we now had them neir> 
modelling their old gauaes, or floarishiag epon cat- 
gnt. The poor Miss Flsmboronghs, their former gaj 
companions, were cast off as mean aoqaaintance, mid 
the wlwle conTersation now fell vpon high-Nfo and 
htgh-Uved company, with pictnres, taste, Shakeapeans, 
and the mosical glasses. 

Bat we could have borne all this, had not a fortune, 
telling gipsey come to raise us into perfect sublimity. 
The tawny sybil no sooner i4>peared, than my girls 
came running to me for a shilling a-piece, to crom 
her hand with silver. To say the IruUi, I was tired 
of being always wise, and coald not help gratifying 
their request, because I loved to see them happy. I 
gave each of them a shilling; tiioagh, for tiie lio- 
nour of the fomily, it must be observed, that they 
never went without money themselves, as my wife 
always generously let them have a guinea each, to 



tMf te lii«w pMUts; tat vith mket l^joctit M 
pnw to clwNige it. Aftw tta^ hadl beta doMttd 
«p with tb* foiUme^tUer for aasM tiiM» I kntw ky 
tjkflir iiMiks, vpoB iMr ratanriiif > that ttey hMl b%m 
prombed something grcst. ' Well» my gwls, hov 
hmre y wi «p«4 ? Tell aie, Livy, has the tirt«M4el- 
Jer five* thee A^any^worth?* * I pnotest, pepe/ 
inyf the fir), ' I bdiere she 4e«ls with somebody 
tint's xvi right; for she pesitiTely declared, that I 
MB to he meiried to a squire in less than a twelve> 
month !' ' yr^K mm, Sophy. my«hihl/ said I, < aad 
Wh»t sort of • h«sben^ are yoo to have f * ttr/ r» 
pjiod she* ' I em to lihve a lord seosi efter my sistor 
has jnamed the sqwn/ * How/ ciied I, < is thad 
aU yoA are to have for year two shiliiafs I Only % 
lord a«d a eqiaire for two ehiilingBl— Too fooU, I 
ocHild heve pramised yoa m. priaoA mid a aaboh far 
hAlf At ■Hmey.' 

This curiosity of theirs, however, was atteadad 
with very serious cffscts: we now began to tirink 
owvelves designed by the stvs to sometiung exaited* 
fuxd Already aatkipated our fntnre grandeur. 

It has been a thousAnd times obs erv ed, and I must 
observe it once more, that the hoars we pass with 
happy prospeots in view, are more pleasing than 
those crowned with fruition. In the first case, W9 
jcook the diah to Aur own si|ipetite, in the latter, aa* 
tfne cooks it for us. It is impossibl e to rapeat Iha 
train of agreeable teweries we called up for our e»- 
tertAioment, We looked upon our fmtones as ouoe 
more rising ; and a& the whole perish assarted, that 
the squire was in love with my daqghtor, she waa 
Actually lo with him ; for they persuaded her into 
the passion. In this agreeable in erval, my wife had 
the most lucky dreems in the world, which she took 
eare to tolJ us every moming with great solemnity 
and exactoess. It was one night a cofta and cros^ 
besies, the sign of an approaching wedding ; at m»o- 
ther time slie imagined her daughter's pockets filled 
wMh ^cthings, a certain eiga they would ehortly he 
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stufRcd with gold. The girls tfaeoiMlves had their 
omem: they felt stntnge kiises on their lips; they 
■aw rings in the candle; parses bounced from the^ 
fire; and tnie>love-knots lurked in tfap bottom of 
every tea-cup. 

^ Towards the end of the week, we received' a 'card 
from the town ladies : in which,, with their compli- 
ments, they hoped to see all our fsmily at church 
the Sunday following. All Saturday morning I could 
perceive, in consequence of this, jny wife and daugh- 
ters in close conference together, and now and then 
glandng at me with looks^ that betrayed 'a latent 
plot. To be sincere, I had strong suspicions that 
some absurd proposal was preparing for appearii^ 
with splendour the next day. In the evening, tBey 
began their operations in every regular manner, and 
my wife undertook to conduct the siege. After tea, 
when I seeoied in spirits, she began tlius : ' I fancy, 
Charles, my dear, we shall have a great deal of good 
company at our church to>morrow.' < Perhaps we 
may, ray dear,' returned I ; * though you need be 
under no uneasiness about that, you shall have 'a 
sermon whether there be or not.' ' That is what I 
expect,' returned she ; * but I think, my dear, we 
ought to appear there as decently as possible, Ibr 
who knows what may happen.' ' Tour precautions,' 
replied I, ' are highly cdnunendable. A decent b^ 
baviour and appearance at church, is what charms 
me. .We should be devout and humble, cheerful and 
serene.' ' Tes,' cried sh^ * I know that; but I mean 
we should go there in as proper a manner as pos- 
sible, not altogether like the scrubs about us.' — 
\,Tou are quite right, my dear,' returned I, ' and I 
was going to make the very same proposal. The pro- 
per manner of going is, to go tiiere as early av pos- 
sible, to have time for meditation before the service 
begins.' '. Phoo, Charles,' interrupted she, ' all that 
is very true; but not what I would be at, I mean» 
we should go there genteelly. Ton know the church 
is two miles off, and I protest I don't like Co see my 
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^4a&ghten tradging up to their pew all b^waed and 
red with walking, and looking for all the world as 
if they had been winners at a sokock race. Now, 
my dear, my proposal is this — ^there are our two 
plough-horses, the colt that hM been in our family 
these nine years, and his companion Bladcberry, 
that has. scarce done an earthly thing for this month 
jpast ; they are both grown Cat and lasy : why should 
they not do something as well as we? And let me 
tell you, when Moses has trimmed th^m a little, they 
will cut a very tolerable figure.' 

To this proposal I objected, that, ' walking would 
be twenty times more genteel than such a paltry con- 
▼eyance, as Blackberry was wall-eyed, and the colt 
wanted a tul : that they had never bee» broke to 
the rein, but bad an hundred vicious tricks ; and 
that we had but one saddle and pinion in the whole 
hopse.' All these objections, however, werq over- 
ruled;, so that I was obliged to comply. The next 
morning I perceived them not a little busy in col- 
lecting such materials as might be necessary for the 
expedition; but, as I found it would be a business 
of time, I walked on to the church before, ajad they 
promised speedily to follow. I waited near an hour 
in the reading-desk for their arriy|kl ; but not finding 
them come as expected, I was obliged to begin, and 
went tliroQgh the service, not without some uneasi- 
ness at finding them absent. This was increased 
when all was finished, and no appearance of the fit 
mily. I therefore walked back by the horse-way, 
which was five miles round, though the foot-way was 
but two, and when got about half-way home, per- 
ceived the procession marching slowly forward to- 
wards, the chnrctb— my son, my wife, and the two 
little ones exalted upon one horse, and my two 
daughters on the other. I demanded the cause of 
their delay ; but I soon found by their looks they 
had met with a thousand misfortunes on the road. 
The horses had at first refused to move from the 
door, till Mr. Burcbell was kind enough to beat them 



48 IHl TIOAU OF "WASBFIELD. 

ferwrd for about two hundred yards with hi» cad- 
gel. Kezt the straps of my wife's fnUioa broke 
down, and they were eblifed to stop to repair them 
b^re Ihey could proceed. After that, one of the 
h or ses tooli it in itrfaead to stand stiU, and neither 
Mows nor intreaties could prevail with him to prp. 
ceed. It was Just recovering from this dismal sito. 
ation that I found them ; but perceiving every thing 
safe, I own their present mortiftcation did not much 
displease me, as it would give me many opportunl- 
ties of future triumph, and teach my daughtm mors 
humifity. 
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CHAP. XL 
.j^^/kBiniy 9tiU reaolve 0d h^ld up their headt. 

• • 

MI0BA£Ll[A8i-&VB happ^sing on the next day, 
we mw invited to burn nuts and play tricks 
atnei^rtwiirllainbdrougli^s. Our late mortifications . 
IumI hambled iis a little, or it is probable we might 
have st»)«cted sttdh an invitatioo witii contempt: 
however we suffered oarselves to be happy. Oar 
faoaeat Mtlghbouv's goose and domplings were /fine; 
and the lamb^ wool, even in l^e opinion of my wife, 
wlio was » oonnoisseur, was excellent. It Is true, 
his manner of teUtag stories was not quite so well. 
Itiey were irary leag and very d«U, and all about 
binsetf, and we had laughed at them ten times be- 
fyr»i Iwwever we were kitid enough to laugh at 
tiiein onefl more. 

Mr. Bwchell, who was of tlie party, was always 
ioMl ef seeing some inaoeenC amusement going for- 
ward, aad-set Che boys and girls to bKnd-man's buff. 
Uy -wife txm was persuaded to join in the diversion, 
Mkd xt pMre me pleaiore to think she was not yet too 
old. In the mean time, my n^ghbour and I looked 
on, laughed at e^ery feat, and praised our own dex- 
teii^ when we were young. Hot*codcl«s succeeded 
SMXt, questions and cominaa<b fbllowed that, and, 
last of aU, they sat down to hunt-theelipper. As 
tnmtj person may not be aoquflinted witii this pri- 
iiMBval pastime, it may be necessary to oiMerve, that 
the com^paay, » this play, plant themselves in a 
ling spon tihe g'reund, aU exeept one, who stands in 
tiie middle whose business it is to catch a shoe,' 
w4dbh the compeoiy shove about undei** their hams 
from otui to another, somettiing like a weaver's shut- 
tle. ■ As it i& impossible, in this case, fer the lady 
«UM>ii up «o fhee all the Mmpany at oncerthe great 

D 
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beauty of the play lies in hitting her « thump with 
the heel of the shoe on that side least capable of 
making defence. It was in thia manner that my 
eldest daughter was hemmed in and thamped about* 
all blowaed, in spurite, and bawling for £ur play, 
witli a voicetliat might deafen aballad^ainger, wlien, 
confusion on confusion, who should. enter the room 
but our two great acquaintances firom town* Ladjr 
BlaTDej aod Miss Carolina Wilelmina Amelia Skeggs 1 
Description would but beggar, therefore it is iuin«- 
cessary to describe, this new mortification.— Death ! 
to be seen by ladies of such h^h teeeding in . such 
vulgar attitudes ! Nothing better could ensue from 
such a vulgar play of Hr. Flainborongh's proposing. 
We seemed struck to tlie ground for some time/ a» 
if actually petrified with amaaement. 

The two ladi^ had been at our house ta see us, 
and finding us from home, came after us hither, aa 
they were uneasy to know what accident could have 
kept us from church the day before. Olivia under- 
took to be oulr prolocutor, and delivered the whole 
in a summary way, only saying-** We were thrown 
from our horses.' At which account the ladies were 
greatly concerned ; but being told the family received 
no hurt, they were extremely glad;. but being in- 
formed that wc were almost killed by the fright^ 
they were vastly sorry; but hearing that we had. a 
very good night, they were extremely glad again. 
Nothing could exceed their complaisance to my dangh- 
•ters ; their professions the last evening were warm, 
but now they were ardent. They protested a desire 
of a more lasting acquaintance. Lady Blarney waa 
particularly atUched to Olivia; Miss Carolina Wilel. 
mina Amelia Skeggs (I love to give the whole name) 
took a greater fancy to her sister. They supported 
the conversation between themselves, whiAe my 
daughters sat silent, admiring their exalted breeding. 
But as every reader, however beggarly himself, ia 
fond of high-lived dialogues, witli aneedetes «f lords» 
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Udies, ftod knights of the gaiter, I matt beg leave 
to give him the eoacladiiig part of the present con- 
versation. 

' All that I k|iov of the matter/ cried MiasSkeggs, 
' is tiiisr that it may be true, or ib may not be true ; 
|>ot this I can assure your ladyship, that the whole 
ront was in amaae; his lordship turned all manner 
of colours, my lady fell into a sweon ; bat Sir Tomk3rn, 
drawing his sword, swore he was hers to the last 
drop of his blood.' 

* Well/ rapUed our peeress, * thb I can say, that 
the duchess never told me a syllable of the matter; 
and I believe her grace wooktkeep nothing a secret 
from me. This you may depend oa. as a fact, that 
the next rooming my lord duke cried ont thie« 
times to his valet-de-chambre, Jemigan ! Jemigan ! 
Jernigan ! bring me my garters.* 

But previously I should have mentioned the very 
impolite behaviour of Mr- Burch Al ; who, during this 
discourse, sat with his face turned to the fire, and 
at the conclusion of every sentence would cry out 
Fudge/ an expression which displeased us all, and 
in some measure damped the rising spirit of the 
conversation. 

' Besides, my dear Skeggs,' continued our peereae, 
*■ there is nothing of this in the copy of verses that 
Dr. Burdock made upon the occasion.' Fudge/ 

' I am surprised at that,' cried Miss Skeggs ; ' for 
he seldom leaves any thing out, as he writes .only 
for his own amusement. But can your ladyship fa« 
vour me with a sight of them?* Fitdgel 

* My dear creature/ replied our peeress, ' do you 
think I carry such things about me ? Though they 
are very fine to be sure, and I think myself some- 
thing of a judge; at least I know what pleases my- 
self. Indeed I was ever an admirer of all Dr. Bur- 
dock's little pieces; for except what he does, and 
our dear Countess at Hanover-square, tliere's nothing 
comes out but the most lowest stu£F in nature ; not 
a bit of high Life among them.' f u4ffe / 

D 8 



* Tow ladrilii(> skottkl eactopk*' 4M^ t^tibtir, « yttttr 

say there'^ nothing low-lived there? ^ut r«Uf^pd«s 
ir*^ fakve uo more from tlmt ^wrMrT^ fVfd^gv / 
Why, ray daar/ says the la(ly> < y«« know itay 
sad tonpaaloa has \tSt me to b« maniecT !^ 
Roach, and as my |>oor vyeB wont snfitf 
nn to fnrtte myself, 1 have been fhr some tfm« looW 
bi§ ottt for another. A pfioper porson is no- easy 
matter to find, and to be sure thuty pounds a yM^ 
ift « small fttip6nd for a well4>i«d girt or character, 
that can read, ipite, and behave in «smpaay; as for 
the chits about town, there is no bearing them about 
one.* Fudge f 

* That I know,* cried Mtos 8keggs» « by «xpefienee ; 
for of the three companions I had tlus last hidf-year, 
one of them refused to do plain werk an hour in the 
day { another tiaonght twenty'-five guineas a year too 
small a salary, and I was obliged to send away tiie 
third, because I suspected an iuOigue with the 
ehaplain. Virtue, my dear Lady Blansey, virtue is 
werth any price ; but where is that to be found V 
¥mdg€! 

My wife had been for a long time all attentioti to 
this discdurse ; but was' particularly strudt wf th the 
teter park of it. Thirty pounds and twenfly-five 
guinbaa a year, made fifty-six p(MMMi» five shillings 
Silgiiah money; all wfHch was in a manner going 
a bi^gittg, and might eaa^ be secured in the <h- 
mily. She for a momei&C studietf my looks for ap> 
probation ; and, to* own a trttth, 1 Was of opinion, 
that two 9«eb pla<*es would fit ouir two deleters 
exactly. Besides^ if the sqlrii^ had^ any real alfoo- 
tloft for my eldest daughter, this wottld be the way 
to make lier every way qwatiftpd for her fottune. 
My wifo therefore was resolved that we shoeld not 
be deprived of such advantages fbi Want of «tourett<ai, 
and undertook to harangue for the fhmHy. ' I hope,* 
iried'shc,- * your ladyships will pafdon my present 
presumption. It is true we hav« no right to p reteail 



to such favonn, but yet it Is natural for mo to wish 
patting my children forward in the world. And I 
will be bold to say^ iogr cwagirbl have had a pretty 
good education, and capacity ; at least the country 
«ui% abawMtlM. Ihay oaa )emd^ wvits, aiHl cast 
•coonats; (b^.vpderetMsd thcfa* nMdlo, braadstitcb, 
cross and change, and .idl nauur ^ {rfaitt work ; 
they can pink, point; and frill ; and know something 
mtwamtie ; llie^ eaa do np aiiBall dothet, and -«gp|k 
«pon catgut; «iy eldest eaa eut paper, asd my 
fMM^ept kas a very pretty maoiMr of telling fdr> 
tonea upon the eavds.' Fudge / 

Wbca she bad delivered this pretty pieee of el<v 
quenee, the two ladies looked at each other a few 
9»ute8 in ailaace, with an air of doubt and inpor> 
Unm^, At last Miss CaroUaa Wilelmina Amelia 
Skegga condescended to observe, * that the young Iw- 
liiee, ftem the opinion she eould form of them itom 
•o sMj^t an aeqoaiutanec, seemed very fit for such em- 
fltoyiaeiits: but a tMngof this kind. Madam,' eried 
•be, addresauig my speuve, * requifes a thorough e«- 
Muination into duiracters, and a more perfect know- 
ledge of each other. Not, madam,' continued she, 

* tbat I in t^ least suspect the young ladies' virtue, 
]p«dence, and discrefeiottt but tKere is a ibm i* 
tiiese thiags, Madam ; there is a form.' Fudg^/ 

• My wife i^roved her sospieioos very much, ei^- 
•ArUig, that she was very apt to be suspioioas her- 
Mif ; but refeipred her to all the neighbours for a 
dMunaeter: but tliis our peeress declined, as unne> 
•esesry, aUedgbig that her oeusin TbonBhiU's recom- 
nwadatioii ^would be soflkient, and upon this we 
teated our petition* 
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CHAP. XII. 

JFartune uenu regolved to humble the family qf 
Wak^fkld-^mortificationt are tifttn more pain^ 
JiU than real calamlttief. 

TX^^HEN we were reUiroed home, the night wis 
^^ dedicated to schemes of future conquest. De- 
borah exerted much sagacity in conjecturing which 
of the two girls was likely to have the l>est place, 
and most opportunities of seeing good company. 
The only obsUcle to our preferment was in obtaining 
the squire's recommendation; but he had already 
shewn us too many instances of his friendship to 
doubt of it now. Even in bed my wife Icept up the 
usual tlieme: • Well, faith, my dear Charles, between 
ourselves, I think we have made an excellent day-'s 
work of it.'—' Pretty well,' cried I, not knowing 
what to say.—* What, only pretty well !' rotu^^e4 
she: * I think it is very well. Suppose the giil« 
should come to make acquaintances of taste in town f 
This I am assured of. that London is the only place 
in the world for all manner of husbands. Besides, 
my dear, stianger things happen evei7 day,: and as 
ladies of quality are so taken with my daughters, 
what will not men of quality be ? Entre nous, I pro- 
test I like my lady Blarney vastly ; so very oMiging, 
However, Miss Carolina Wilelmina Amelia Skeggs 
has my warm heart. But yet, when they came to 
talk of places in town, you saw at once how I nailed 
them. Tell me, my dear, don't you think I did for 
my childr^ there ;'— * Aye,' returned I, not know- 
ing well what to think of the matter; * heaven grant 
they may be both the better for it thb d«y three 
months ! ' This was one of those observations I made 
to impress my wife with an opinion of my si^acity : 
for if the gh-ls succeeded, then it was a pious wbh 
fulfilled ; but if any thing' unfortniyate ensued, then 
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tt might be looked upon as a prophecy; All this con- 
versation, however, was only preparatory to another 
scheme, and indeed I dreaded as much. This was no- 
thing less than, as we were now to hold «p our heads 
a little higher in the world, it would be proper to 
sell the colt, which was grown old, at a neighbouring 
fair, and buy us an horse that would carry single or 
doable upon an occasion, and make a pretty appear- 
ance at church, or upon a visit. This at fir^ I op- 
posed stoutly, but it was as stoutly defended. How- 
ever, as I weakened, my antagonists gained strength, 
till at last it was resolved to. part with him. 
. As the fair happened on the following day, I had 
int«ntioiM of going myself; but my wife persuaded 
me that I had got a cold, and nothing could prevail 
upon her to permit me from liome. * Ho, my dear,' 
said she, < our son Moses is a discreet boy, aud can 
boy and sell to very good advantage ; yon know alt 
our great bargains are of his purchasing. He always 
stands ont and higgles, and actually tires them till 
be gets a bargain.' 

As I had some opinion of my son's prudence, I 
was willing enough to entrust him with this com- 
mission ; and the next morning I perceived his sis- 
ters mighty busy in fitting out Moses for the fair ; 
trimming hb hair, brushing his buckles, and cocking 
hil hat with pins. The business of the toilet being 
over, we had at last the satisfaction of seeing him 
monnted upon the celt, with a deal box before him 
to bring home groceries in. He had on a coat made 
of that cloth they call thunder and lightning, which, 
thotigh grown too short, was much too good to be 
tiirown away. His wnstcoat was of gosling green, 
and his sisters had tied his hair with a broad bhuslt 
ribband* We All followed him several paces from the 
door, bawling after him, * Good luck ! good luck !' till 
we eould see him no longer. 

He was scarce gone, when Mr. Ihoraliiirs buUw 
tfune to congratulate us upon our good fbrtnae^ 
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s«jriiig> tbftt he oTorlMard his joung nutatar —ntiaa 
9ur names with gnat commendation. 

Good fortune seemed resolved nut to come aloae. 
Another footman from the same family foUu««dly 
with H c^d for mj daaghters* importing, that tha 
two ladiA had received such pleasing accounts frpin 
Mr. Tliornbil^ of us all, that, after a few previo«s 
inquiries, (bey hoped to be perfectly satisfied. * Ay/ 
cried my wife, * I now see it is no easy matter to 
get into the families of the great; but when ona 
once gets in, then, as Moses says, one may go to 
sleep.'— To this piece of humouj-, for she intended 
it for wit, my daughters assented with a loud laugh 
of pleasure. In short, such was her satisfaction at 
this message, that she actually put her hand in lier 
pocket, and gave the messenger aeven<f>ence half- 
penny. 

This was to be our visiting day. The next that 
fame was Mr. BurcheU, wlio had been 9t the dsir^ 
Be brought my little ones a pennyworth of ginger- 
bread each, which my wife undertook to keep fojr 
Ihem, and give them by letters at a time^ Ue 
brought my daughters aUo a couple of boxes, id 
ivbich they might keep wafers, snufi^ patches, or eveu 
mi)ney, when they got it. My wife was usually food 
of a weasel-skin purse, as being the most lucky,; but 
'this by the bye. We had still a regard for Mr« JBf r- 
<^U, though lus late rude behaviour was in soma 
^asure displeasing ; nor could we sow avoid comK 
Wuucating our happiness to him, and asking hi^ 
advice: although we seldom followed advice, wfi 
were all ready enough to ask it. When he read -thft 
note from the two ladies, he aboolc hisr headf «B4t 
olMervtd that an afiisir of this sort, demanded th(^ 
u^tmust circumspection. Thisair of di^M^nc^bigh)^- 
displeased my wilis. * I never doubted, Sir,* ciried 
she, ' your ftadiness to be against my daughters and 
t^» Yon hawe more eincua^pection thim is wanted < 
Jf^f^v, X fanqy wb#n w» come to ask advice, v» 
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shall apply to persons wbo seem to have, made use 
of it themselves.' — ^ Whatever my own condact may 
have been, madam/ replied he, * is not the present 
question ; tfaoi^h as I have made no lue of advice 
myself, I should in conscience give it to those that 
trili.' As 1 was apprehensive tliis answer miglit 
draw on a repartee, making up by abuse what it 
wanted in wit, I elianged the subject, by seeming to 
wonder what could keep our son so long at the fair, 
as it was now almost night-fall. * Never mind our 
son,* cried my wife ; ' depend upon it he knows what 
he is about. I'll warrant we'U never se^ him seU 
his hen on a rainy day. I have seen him buy such 
bargains as would amaze one. I'll tell you a good 
story about that, that will make you split your sides 
with laughing. But as I live, yonder comes Moses, 
without an horse, and the box at his back.' 

As she spoke, Moses came slowly on foot, and 
sweating under the deal box, which he had strapped 
round his shoulders like a pedlar. ' Welcome! 
welcome, Mosea! well, my boy, what have you brought 
us from the huV—' I have brought yon myself,' 
cried Moses, with a sly look, and resting the box on 
the dresser. * Aye, Moses' cried my wife, ' that we 
know, but where is the horse ?* — * I have sold him,' 
cried Moses, ' for three pounds five shillings and 
two-pence.'—* Well done, my good boy,' returned 
she, ' I kne^ you would touch them off. Between 
ourselves three pounds five shillings and two-pence 
is no bad day's work. Come, let us have it then.* 
. — ' I have brought back no money,' cried Moses 
again. ' I have laid it all out in a bargain, and here 
it is,' pulling out a bundle from his breast; * here 
they are; a gross of green spectacles, with silver 
rims and shagreen cases.' — ' A gross of green spec-* 
tacles !' repeated my wife, in a faint voice. ' And 
you have parted with the colt, and brought us back 
nothing but a gross of green paltry spectacles.'— 
< Dear mother,' cried the boy, * whywoa't you.listea 
to reason ? I had them a dead bargiuuj oi. I should 
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aot hwre baofht tb«fB. The siivvr liaM aloiw will 
mU for dottblB the taoo&f.*'-^ A fig fM* die sihrer 
rims' cried my wife, in « penioa : * I dere aweeer 
tbejr won't uil for above half tlie money at tire mte 
of broken silver, five shillings an o«nee.'— < Ton need 
be nnder no nneaslness,' cned I, ' about selling the 
rims, for they are not worth sixpence, for I perceive 
they are 'only copper, vamiriied over.'--* Wb«t»* 
cried my wife, * not sUver I the rims not sflver V^^ No,* 
cried I, ' no more silver then year sancepan.**^' And 
so/ returned she, ' we have parted with the eolt, 
and have only got a gross of green spectades, with 
copper rims and shagreen caaea'! A murrain take 
such trumpery. The blockhead has been imposed 
vpon, and should have known his company better P* 
'^ Then, my dear/ cried I, * yon are wrong; he 
should not have known them at all.* — ' Marry, bat^ 
the ideot !' returned she, ' to bring me such stuff; 
if I had them, I would thrbw them in the fire.'-^ 
< There again you are wrong, my dear,* cried I ; ' fei' 
though they be copper, we will keep them by tts> as 
copper apeetaclce, you know, are better than notiiing/ 
By this time the unfortunate Moses was unde- 
ceived. He now saw that ho had indeed been im- 
posed upon by a prowling sharper, who, observing 
his figure, had marked him for an easy prey* I therO' 
fore aAked him the circumstances of his deception. 
He sold the horse, it seems, and walkM the feir in 
search of another. A reverend looking man brought 
him to a tent, under pretence of having one to sell. 
* Here,' continued Moses, * we met another man vetf 
well dressed, who desired to borrow twenty pounds 
upon these, saying that he wanted mon^, and would 
dispose of them for a third of the value. The first 
gentleman, who pretended to be my friend, wMs* 
pered me to buy them. Mid cautioned me not to let 
80 good an offer pass. I sent for Mr. $lamboroiJ^> 
and they talked him np as finely as they did me; 
and so at last we weVe persuaded to buy the two 
gross between us.' 
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CHAP. XIIL 

Jfr, £»r«Actt ii/^mnA U be am tmtm^j^ for ht 
Jum^kc.eati0tUnc€^tQ^gitt4wmr9t9iU advice, 

OVSL fiMMljp hmi ntm aiMlfi seven! attempts to be 
fiAe ; bwt sune iuift»reaeeii disaster demolished 
eeoh as soon as prqierted. 1 eodeavoored to take 
tte advants^ of every diseppeiotment, to impreve 
tlMir food B^iae, in proporUiin as they were frus- 
trated in ambition. * You see, my children/ cried I, 
' hov little is to be got by attempts to impose upon 
the world, in copiag with oar bettenk Such as are 
poor* and will associate with none hut the rich, are 
hated by those they avoid, and despised by those 
ttktj Mlow. Unequal comtoiations are always dis- 
advantageous to the weaker side; the rich, having 
the pleesure^ and the poor the ipecmvemeaces tha« 
.result from them. Bat come, Dick, my boy, and re- 
peat the fable you were reading to day, for the good 
of the compel^/ 

' Onoe upon a time,' cried the child, ' a giant and 
e dwvf vera fneade, and kept together. They made 
a baifaia thai they never would forsake each other, 
bttf go seek adventures. The first battle they fought 
wee with two Saraoens; and the dwarf, who waa 
vefy ceurageeus, dealt one ef the cbMnpions a most 
angry blow. It did the Saracen but very little in- 
ivy, who, Ufttng up his sword, fairly struck o£F the 
poor dwarf's ana. He was now in a woeful plight; 
but the giant eoming to bis eaeistance* in a short 
lime left the two Saracens dead on the pUia, and 
the dwarf eist off the dead man's head out of spite. 
They then traaveUed en to anotlier adventure. This 
was against three Ueody-raiaded satjhrs, who were 
eaitying«way a damsel in distress.* The dwarf waa 
not qaita so ilerce new as before } but for all that 
stnKk the first blow, which was returned by another 
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that knocked out hU eye; but the giant wt« soon 
up with them, and, had they not fled, woald cer- 
tainly have kiUed them every one. They were all 
very joyful for this victory, and the damael who 
WAS relieved fell in love with the giant, and iharrled 
him. They now travelled iar, and farther than I can 
tell, till they met with a company of robbers. The 
giant, for the first time, was foremost now : but the 
dwarf was not far behind. Tlie battle was stout and 
long. Wherever the giant came, all fell before bim ; 
but the dwarf had liketohav^ been killed more than 
once. At last the victory declared for the two ad- 
venturers; but the dwarf lost his leg. The dwarf 
had now lost an arm, a leg, and an eye, while the 
giant was without a single wound. Upon which he 
cried out to his little companion, " My little hero» 
this is glorious sport ; let us get one victory more, 
and then we shall have honour for ever." *' No,** 
cries tlie dwarf, who by this time was grown wiser, 
" no, I declare off; I'll fight no m^re: for I find, in 
every battle, that you get all the honour and rewards, 
but all the blows fall upon me.'* 

I was gping to moralise upon this fable, when our 
attention was called off to a warm dispute between 
my wife and Mr. Burchell, upon my daughters* in- 
tended expedition to town. My wife very strenu- 
ously insisted upon the advantages that would re- 
sult $roni it. Ifr. Burchell, on the contrary, dis* 
suaded her with great ardour, ahd I stood neuter. 
His present dissuasions seemed but the second part 
of those which were received with so ill a grace in 
the morning. The dispute grew -high, while poor 
DMrarah, instead of reasoning stronger, talked load- 
er, and al last was obliged to take shelter from a 
defeat in clamour. The conclusion of her harangVte, 
however, was highly displeasing to us all : she knew, 
she said, of gome who had their secret reasons for 
what they advUed ; but for her part, she wished 
such to stay away firom her house for the future.— .> 
• Madam/ cried Burchell, with looks of great con- 



_ / 



% 



% 

9 



THE VICAR OF WAK£FIBL1>. 6t 

posore, which tended to inftame her tfie more* ' as 
for aecret reasons, you are right; I have secret rea- 
soiu, which I forbear to meation, because you are 
not able to answer those of which I make no secret: 
lm€ I find my visits here are become troablesome; 
ni take my leave therefore now, and perhaps come 
once more to take, a final (arewell when I am quit- 
ting the country/- Thus saying, he took up his hat^ 
aor could the attempts of Sophia, whose looks seem- 
ed to upbraid his predpitaiicy, prevent his going. 

When gone, we. all regarded each other for some 
minutes with confusion. My wife, who kuew her- 
self to be the canse, strove to hide her concern with 
a forced smile, and an air of assurance, which I was 
willing to reprove: 'How woman,' cried I to her, 
' is it tiius we treat strangers? Is it thus we return 
their kindness? Be assured, my dear, that these 
were the harshest words, and to me the most un- 
pleasing, that ever escaped your lips (' * Why would 
he provoke me then ? replied she ;' * but I know the 
motives of his advice perfectly well. He would 
prevent my girls from going to town, that he may 
have the pleasure of my youngest daughter's com- 
pany here at home. But, whatever happens, she 
shall choose better company than such low-lived fel- 
lows as he.' ' Low-lived, my dear, do you call 
him !' cried I; ' it is very possible we may mistake 
this man's character; for he seems, upon some occa. 
sions, the most finished gentleman I ever knew. — 
' Tell me, 8ophia,my girl, has he ever given yon any 
secret instances of his attachment ?* ' His conver- 
sation with me, sir,' replied my daughter, ' has ever 
been sensible, modest, and pletoing. As to ought 
else ; no, never. Once indeed I remember to have 
heard him say, he never knew a woman who could 
find merit in a man that seemed poor.* ' Such, my 
dear,' cried I, ' is the common cant of all the un- 
fortunate or idle. But I hope yon have been taoght. 
to judge properly of such men, and tiiat it would 
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CHAP* XIV. 

fWifc tmort^ficationi, t a deHMnttttOkm MM 
aetming eaiamiti€» mn^ be reai Akwingv* 

npBE Journey of tty daughten to town, wafe now 

■used to iaafect thoir oonduet himself^ aod iBfona 
us bj letter of their behMiour. But it wm thought 
iadispeasobly neoeuary.tii«t their efipesnuaoe ebottld 
eqiiel the greatBeH of their expectetiooft, wMoh 
covid not be done tvithoat expaaee. ■ We debeled» 
therefore, in full council, what were the easiest me* 
thodt of raiting money; or, rikftfe property speaking, 
what we coald most conveniently sail. Tbe<delibe^ 
ration was soon finished; it was foaud that ow 
remaimng horse was utterly usateia lor the plough^ 
withoat his compaaioa, and equally imfit for the 
road, as wantug an eyez it was therefbre «ietemiihr 
ed, that we should dispose of him, for the parpoM 
aboire^mentipned, at the. acighboaring fair; an<^ to 
pveirent irepoidtion, that I should go with him my* 
self. Though this was one of the first mercantile 
transaotions of my life, yet I bad no doiMM of ae. 
quitting myself with reputation. The opinion a man 
forms of his own prndencs is measured by that of 
the company he keeps ; and as mine was mostiy in 
the &mily t^ay, I had conceived no uuSawoaviMe 
sentiments of my worldly wisdom. My wife, how- 
ever, next morning, at partihg, afber I- had got some 
paoes from the door, ealled me back to advise m«> 
la a- yrtiisper, to have all my o^tts about me. 
' I had, in the usual fomt, when i came to the 
fiur, put my hnna through all his paees; but for 
diMBe time had no bidders. At last a ehapmao wp* 
prosBCbed, and after he had for a good while ex. 
amined the hot«e rouad, finding him blind of one 
eye, he'wonld have nothutg to say to him*, a vecond 
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came vp, but ohserving he had a spavin, declared 
he would not take him for the driving home ; a Ourd 
perceived be had a vindgall, and would bid no 
money ; a fourth knew by his eye that he had the 
bote; a fifth wondered what a plague I could do at 
the fair with a blind» spmrhied, galled hack, that 
was only fit to be cut up for a dog-kennel. By this 
time 1 began to have a most hearty contempt for 
the poor animal myself, and was almost tfshamed at 
the approach of every customer ; for though I did 
Mt entirely believe all the fellows told me, yet I 
reflected that the number of witnesses was a strong 
prAumptioA^tbey were ri|^t; and St. Gregory upon 
good works, processes himself to be of the same opi- 
nion. 

I was in this mortiij^ng situation, when a brother 
dergjrmaa, an old acquaintance, who had also busi- 
ness at the fair, came up, and shaking aa by the 
hand, proposed adjourning to a public-house, and 
taking a glass of whatever we could get. I readily 
closed with the offer, and entering an alehouse, we 
were shewn into a little back room, where there was 
only a venerable old man, who sat wholly intent 
over a large book, which he was reading. I never 
in my life saw a figure that prepossessed me more 
favourably. His locks of silver grey venerably shad> 
ed his temples, and hb green old age seemed to be 
the result of health and benevolence. However, Ids 
presence liid not interrupt our conversation; my 
ftiend and I discoursed on the various turns of for- 
tune we had met : the Whistonian eontroversy, my 
last pamphlet, the archdeacon's reply, and the hard 
measure that was dealt me. But our a ttention was 
in a short time taken off, by the appearance of a 
youth, who, entering the room, respectfully said 
something softly to the old stranger. * Make no- 
apologies, my child,' said the old man; ' to do good 
is a duty we owe to all our fellow-creatur^ ; take 
this, I wish it were more ; but five pounds will re. 
lieve your distress, and you are wekome/ '£hft 



fugged tlie good old mMi in vjk womw Iub Imimvo* 
lenca pleased m« »o« Ue. «(MM|muid ti» rtiMb and' im 
reamned our coAVQW^MfiO* iwtii MJ c<HM|MAkNi> bI^ 
t^ some time, ie«oli#cDi«g tlhaK H'^ biid biMUMs* to 
tj^anMct in the fair» pponuMd>to ^ aooa keek; add* 
lAg, that be always deeired to iiave ae mneh of 9ir> 
Ifiinuoee's compax^ as poimMe* TJbe old gestkoiMi 
]|0axing mj name meatiened, Meioed to look etk hm 
with attention, for aoiae time, and when my friend 
yae gone, most xespectfolly denuukded if J waa eaiy 
uray related to the great Primrese* that coorageoee 
monogamist, «ho had been theJialvwrk of the^hureh* 
I^ever liid my heart fee) siaoerer raytiure thea at that 
moment. ' Sir»' ctied I, * the e^planae of so good 
a man as I am sure you are* adds to that heppioess 
in my breast vbich year benevolence has already 
excited. Yqu behold before you, Sir« that Dr. Prim* 
rose, the monogamist, whom you liave been pleased 
to call gieat. You here see that unfortunate cliviae, 
who has so long, and it would ill become me to say 
successfully, fought against the deuterogamy of the 
age.* * Sir/ cried the strsinger, struck with awe, * I 
fear I have been too familiari but you'll forgive my 
curiosity. Sir ; X b^ pardon/ ' Sir/ eried I, graap* 
iftg his hand, ' you are so far fr<Mn displeasiag me 
bjy your famUiaitty, that I must beg you'll accept 119 
friendship, as jfm already ha;ve my esteem/ ' The* 
iT^h gratitude I accfpc the offer/ cried he, squeea* 
ing me by the baod, *■ thou glorious pillar of «n« 
shaken orthodoxy y and do I behold-^* I here in^ 
termptefl what he was going to say ; for though, aa 
a^i author, I couhl digest no email share of flattery* 
yet now my modesty would permit no mure. Hi>w- 
ev«r, no lovers in jromauce ever cemented a more iur 
stantaoeoos friendship. We talked u^^iseveiul sub* 
jecti ; at first, I thougbtilum rather devout .thtm leant- 
ed, aud began to think ,iie despised al\ human dee. 
t^es as droM. Yet this 90 way leaetoed him i» 
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ny esteem ; for I had for some time begmi privately 
to bariK>ar such ao opinion myself. I therefore took 
occasion to obsenre, that the world in general began 
to be blameably indifierent«s to doctriaal matters, 
and followed human speculations too much. , * Aye* 
ffir/ replied he, as if he had reserved all his learn- 
ing to that moment, < Aye, Sir, the world is in its 
doti^, and yet the cosmogony or creation of the 
world has puasled philosophers of all ages. What a 
medley of opinions have they not broached upon the 
creation of the world? Sanchoniathon, Manetho, 
Berosvs, and Ocellus Lucanns, have all attempted it 
in vain. The latter has these words; Anarchon 
ara Ifoi atdutaion to pan, which imply that all 
things have neither beginning nor end. Manetho 
also, who lived about the timeof Nebuchadon-Asser, 
Asser being a Syriac word, usually applied as a sir- 
name to the kings of that country, as Teglat Fbiel> 
Asser; Nabon-Asser— he, I say, formed a conjec- 
ture equally absurd ; for as we usually say ek to 
biblion kubemeteSf which implies that books will 
never teach the world ; so he attempted to investi- 
gate But, Sir, I ask pardon — I am straying from 

the question.' That he actually was ; nor could I 
for my life, see how the creation of .the worid had 
any thing to do with the business I was talking of; 
but it was sufficient to shew me that he was a man 
of letters, and I now reverenced him the more. I 
was resolved therefore to bring him to the touch- 
stone ; but he was too mild and too gentie to con- 
tend for victory. Whenever I made any observation 
that looked like a challenge to' controversy, he would 
smile, shake his head, and say nothing; by which I 
understood he could say much if he thought pro- 
•per. The subject, therefore, insensibly changed from 
the business of antiquity to that which brought us 
to the foir; mine, I told him, was to sell an horse: 
and very luckily indeed, bis was to buy one for one 
of his tenants. My horse was soon produced, and in 
fine we struck a bargain. Nothing now remained 
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fmt to |«y TCke, and he acoordiagly pulled out • 
tiiirty-poond note» and bid me chMge it. Kot b^ 
isg in « capacity of complying with hi* demand, he 
ordered his footman to be called op, who made his 
nppenmnce in a very genteel livery. * Here, Abra- 
ham,* cried he, < go and get gold for this; you*il do 
it at neighbonr Jackson's, or any where.' While the 
fellow was gone,' he entertained me with a pathetic 
harangne on the great scarcity of silver, which I un- 
dertook to improve, by deploring also the great scar, 
city of gold ; so that by the time Abraham returned, 
we had both agreed that money was never so hard 
to be come at as now. Abraham returned to inform 
us, that he bad been over the whole foir, and coald 
not get change, though be bad offered half-a-crown 
for doing if. This was a very great disappointment 
to us all ; but the old gentleman having paused a 
little, asked me if I knew one Solomon Flamborough 
in my part of the country : upon replying that he 
was my next door neighbour, * If that be the case 
then,' returned lie, ' I believe we shall deal. You 
shall have a draft upon him payable at sight ; and 
let me tell you, he is as warm a man as any within 
five miles round him. Honest Solomon and I luive 
been acquainted for many years together. I remeimwr 
I always beat him at three jumps; but he couM Iiop 
upon one leg further than I.' A draft upon my 
neighbour was to me the same as money; for I was 
suffiriendy convinced of his ability ; the draft was 
signed and put into my hands, and Mr. Jenkinson, 
the old gendeman, his man Abrahitm, and my horse. 
Old Blackberry, trotted off very well pleased with 
each other. 

After a short interval, being left to reflection, I 
began to recollect that I had done wrong in taking 
a draft from a stranger, and so prudently resolved 
upon following tiie purchaser, and having back my 
hone:— but this was now too late; I dierefora made 
directly homewards, resolving to get the draft chang* 
ed into money at my friend's as &st ss possible. 1 



v^fl^ibim I hfs raiyi it ticihe «mr. * Too cm r«Ml 
th« MMM, 1 Mipy*i»»' orieA I> < Sphraim HtAirnvm** 
< T«k/ reUrned ^e» < the mmm i« irriMea |Mr 
•aoa^, and I know- Hm gwittcoMii toOf— tiM yfiiitttr 
MMcai under tiie eaaopy of hMvia. Tlite it tlM iwiy 
Mine vof lie irho told «s ttto apeoUclM. Wm WiMt 
a ▼enenble . iaelrint mtat, with -foy hwr, and n« 
Aape to his poolieMiolM?' And did be not taUi a 
long ttnag of leaning eboat Greek, and eeesMcnoj* 
and the vorid?* To -thia I replied with a graan^^ 
' Aft* eoalinned he« * he ha& hot that one pieee of 
iBining in the vonldk Mud he aivegrs talks it vbere**^ 
eeter he finds a eehelar in company ; but I know tlio 
sngue, and will oatch hioL yet.' * 

Though I was already snfficieut^ mortiAedv mgr 
grsatest straggle was to oooi0« in faeiagnqF «i^ AoA 
daaghtem. Ko truant was etrer orare afreid of ro- 
torning to school* there t» behold the maater's visa^^ 
than I was of going home. I was detBnmnedi'hov* 
ever, to anticipate their fury, by ficst lalling into m 
passion myself . 

Botalasl upon entering* I found the faasily am 
way dispoeed for battle. My wife and girU were aU 
in tears, Mr. Ihorohill having been there that dajr 
to inform them, lliat their journey to town w<s eOf 
tiiely over. The two ladies haying heard reports of 
us from some malidous person aboot us, were thafc 
day set out for London. He ooi^ neither disoonrer 
the tendeney, nor the author of theoes but whaftewv 
they might bot or whoever might hasre broached dktmir 
he continued to assure our family of his iiiendsld|^ 
afad protection. I feund, tbteefofe> that tbey here 
mj dieappointmeat with great M»i0aatlen, .aait wear 
eeltpsed in the greatneMof iheicjown. Botwbtte 
poBpleaed na mo*t* was to thiah who oonld bo ao. 
bsseaa to asptow :tiia c h e rn st er of o ^MoUy ao-hai»T 
less as oowi. t oe -homble to eaaAto eovj^.oad Jtoo im- 
offensive to esoate dhviOt. 
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CHAP. XV. 

^ Mr, BuirchM* ttUUmp «« mm tkttei9d"4ke 
JMp itf^eimg oocr*«(fa» 

THAT evenittg, and part of the following daj, 
VM «afioj«din fr«atl«M aktanipli to ^iatM^er 
4iiir eoeaim ■ewee a iMuly in t)M awgfabowiiitd 
iMt-iacMirMd ««r •na|^ci<Mi% mmI mmIi wi iia bad rea- 
am» for our opinion beat kaonn to aurMlvM. lAs 
«• ware in thia pwylaatjr» ona af -our Uttla bQy% 

•who had baas, fdafias abroad* brought in a leCtai^ 
eaae, whi«b he found on the gfeeu* It was ^oUy 
knoirn to belong to Mr. BnrabeU, with wkaaa it hnd 
been Aeen } and* npon a»aininalioD» contained aoiM 
binta opoa diffwent aulyaeli ; bvt what partioularlr 
engaged our. attention^ waa a aaaled Aoto» a«p<v» 
scribed^ * The copy of a letter to be aent 'to the Im- 
dies at ThomhIU Castle.' It iaatantly oecnmd» 
that he waa the bnae i^enoar; and we deUberatod» 
w heth er the noto ahoutd not be broke open. I waa 

. afj^nst it;, but 84kphia, who aatd ahe waa aura that 
of all men he would he the laat to be gtttttj of ao 
much bniinnnii, inai«ted npoM ifta being read. I* 
this she wan seconded by the rest of tliefbmily { and* 
at their joint solicitokian, I read as fUtotw : 

' Ladies, 
' The bearer will aaiAtiaiik4y satisfy ye«M totba 
pemm from when this eoa<»: ooetatiaaatthelUhnd 
of tuaoceoee^^and neady to prevent ito being a odica d t i 
I.am iaibnned tor a tmlh, that yon hisfft Mme ia» 
taation of hringiag toM yonng ladiea to lNn» wham 
I ham eoQM faiowledfe of, uhder tha ebaraoter of 
conpanlena. . Aa I woaM aaithw liaYa sia|plMity 
imipoaed npofiv nor.vktna wtaininatod, I wmt ettv 
it as my epininm that tiw itnprepriety o£ soch hatlq» 
will be attondbd with d^umar oaa. raat><pwncet. It 
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hM never been my wey to treat the infiunons or the 
lewd with severity ; nor should I now have taken 
this method of explaining myself, or reproving folly, 
did it not aim at guilt. Take, therefore, the admo- 
nition of a friend, and seriously reMeet on the coOto. 
quenoes of introducing infiuny and vice into retreats 
where peace and innocence have hitherto resided.' 

Our doubts were now at an end. There teenned 
indeed something applicable to both sides in tlUa 
letter, and its oensures might as well be referred to 
those to whom it was written,as to us ; but the ma- 
licious meaning was obvious, and we went no fhr« 
ther. My wife had scarce patience to hear me to 
the end, bnt railed at the writer with unrestraiaed 
resentment. Olivia was equally severe* and Sofriiia 
seemed perfectly amaaed at his baseness. As for 
my part, it appeared to me one of the vilest instances 
of unprovoked ingratitude I had ever met with. 
Nor could I account for it in any other manner than 
by imputing it to his desire of detaining my youngest 
Aighter in the country, to have the more firequ^t 
opportunities of an intervievr. In this manner we 
all sat ruminating upon schemes of vengeance, when 
our other little boy came running in to tell us, that 
Mr. Burchell was approaching at the other end of 
the field. It is easier to conceive than describe the 
compUcated aoMations which are felt from the pain 
of a recent injury, and the pleasure of approaching 
vengeance. Though our intentions were only' to 
upbraid him with his ingratitttde; yet it was resolved 
to do it in a manner that would be perfectly cutting. 
For this purpose we agreed to meet -him with our 
usual ainiles, to chat in the beginning with more 
than ordinary kindneis, to aoMise him a little; and 
then in the midst of the flattering calm, to burst 
upon htm Uke an earthquake, and overwhelm him 
with the sense of his own baseness. This being ra* 
solved upon, my wife undertook to manage the bo* 
sine«s herself, esshe really had some talents for 
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%ueh Ml niuiertakiag. We saw him appnMch; he 
entered, drew • cbair^^nd sat down. ' A fine dtjTf 
Mr. Biurchell.'-<* A very fine day, doctor; thooghl 
Ikncy we shall have some rain, by the sliooting of 
my oorask' — * The diooting of your horns/ cried my 
-wife, in a loud fit of laughter, and then a^od par- 
4lon for being fond of a joke. * Dear madam,' re- 
plied he, * I pardon you with all my heart ; for I 
potest I should not haye thought it a joke, had ^oo 
»o€ told me.'—* Frtrh^pe not. Sir,* cried my wife, 
winking \t us ; ' and yet I dare say you can tell us 
how many jokes go to an ounce.' — * I fancy, madam,' 
retamed Burchell, ' you liave been readinqg a jest* 
book this morning, that ounce of jokes is so very 
good a conceit: and yet, madam, I had rather see 
half an ounce of understanding.' — * I believe you 
might,' cried my wife, still smiling at us, though the 
laugh was against her. * And yet I have seen some 
men pretend to understanding, that have very little.* 
— < And no doubt,' replied her antagonist, ' yow 
hare known ladies set up for wits that had none.* 
I quickly began to find, that my wife was likely to 
gain but Uttle at this business; so I resolved to 
treat him in a style of more severity myself. ' Both 
wit and understanding,' cried I, ' are trifles tvithout 
integrity ; it is that which gives value to every cha* 
racter ; the ignorant peasant, without feult, is greater 
than the philosopher with many; for what is geoiut 
or courage without an heart ? 

' An honest man's the noblest work of Ood.' 

•' I always held that hackneyed maxim of Pope,' 
retamed Mr. Burchell, ' as very nnwortiiy a man of 
genius, and a base desertion of his own superiority. 
As the reputation of books is raised, not l>y their 
fireedom flrom defect, but the greatness of their 
beauties ; so should that of men be prised, not from- 
their exemption from feulr, but the siae of those 
virtues they are possessed of. The scholar may 
want pradence, the statesn^an may have pride, and 



tbe clwmNoo.fw0Citf ;*t>iH>H h < tfJW i nwf i r to theam 

iUf wtiKWiti/JMIuara w AfjiUnw)- We niglit m 
^kU ittljn llli tiimn oQiffe«tefM*iilki|i of tb« Flemnk 
a^Jbo<iKiib)'|te'flrroiie»iM» ^t Mibliino uumHttona. «f 

' dUH>Jiplied I» * jom vrotent •liMrvttioD U j«s^ 
whM t^WHi> «r9 •hiniQC wbMs tad minute 4cieeM | 
l)ttt-i«iMA4tet>pe«rt that gi«et viees Me tppvmA in 
tbe M«Mi iiuid to «• .e»traoffdraty- virton* wick « 
olMUMtarAetenrtt «Mit«ift|r' 

' J?4iMptp* eiiad ^ * ^bere looy >>• Mine aaeh 
mowtirt et yea detciite» of fveiit vices joined .to 
giwi viitaes; yet» i» mg profress three^ Ufot I 
QOTer yet fbiuKi one ii^tiMee of tbeir entteneei 
on tbe,e««itrv7* I he^e ever perceived, that vhera 
thofOiiiMiwas.i^ecionsi ^ allfeotiont were .foe4« 
And indeed Psovidenoe eeem^ kindiy onr Iriend in 
11^8 p^kaler, tinu to debiUtete U»e .andcntaadtog 
whore tbe heart la eormpt, and diouiii»h the power 
where there is the will to dp nuschief. Ibis nde 
seems to extend even to ot^ smintals; the little 
vermin mee ere ever tre«fBiierons> cFoel« and gow« 
ardly ; wUiUt those endowed with stBangjth ondpower« 
we genero«b l>mve» and gentle/ 

* Theee otoervaitiene eound well,* retnmed I, * and 
yet it would be ea^r this moment to point out » 
own*' and I Aned.my eye stedfiutly upon hinn^ 
* whose head and heart form a most detestabie .co^ 
trast, Aye» sir/ continued I, raising my voice, ' and 
I am glad to have this oppottonity of detectfaig him~ 
in tb«i midst of bis fimcied neeurlty. Pe you know 
tbis» ttxw-this poofcet4M>ok V * Tei» Sir^' retomoA 
be, with a Ince of impenetrable enHirance; ' that 
poeket>boeb ia^nia^ and I am glad yon have found 
it.' * And^de yon know/ eried I» * this Wtter ? Kiyr, 
Mver faltar tten; bot look me full in the fa«e» I 
any, do yon know this letter f * That letter/ repKnd 
he^ * yia» it wu I that wiete that lettor/'-r' And 
hnv Gonld yon/ said I, ' so baiely, so «ng««toitdlx< 
presume to write this .letter?*— -< And how came 
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jott/ replied he, with looks of unparalleled effron. 
tery. ' *o basetly to presume to break open this let- 
ter i Doa't you know, now, I oould bang you «U 
for this ? All that I have to do, i& to swear at the 
next justice's that you have been guilty of tweakiof 
open the lock of my pocket-book, and so hanf you 
ell up at this door.' This piece of unexpected inso- 
lence raised me to sudi a pitcli- tliat I could scaroe 
govern my passion. * Ungrateful wretch ! be gone, 
4tad no longer pdlnte my dwelling with thy base* 
ness. Be gone f and never let me see thee again ; 
go from my door, and the only punishment I wish 
thee is an alarmed conscience, which will be a suf. 
ficient tormentor r So saying/ 1 threw hkn hb poc> 
ketbook, winch he took ap with a smile, and shnt> 
ting the clasps, with the utmost composure, left us 
quite astonished at the serenity of his aasvranee. 
if y wife was particularly enraged that nothing eeuM 
make him angry, or make him seem ashamed of Ms 
villanies. * My dear,"^ cried I, willing Co ealm those, 
passions that had been raised too high among us 
' we are not to be surprised tliat bad men want 
shame ; they only blush at bdng detected In doing 
good, but glory in their vices. 

' Guilt and Shame, (says the allegory) were at 
first companions, and in the beginning of their jour- 
ney inseparably kept together. .But their union was 
soon found to be disagreeable and inconvenient to 
both : Ouilt gave Shame frequent uneasiness, and 
Shame often betrayed the secret conspiracies of 
Gnilt. After long disagreement, tiierefore, they at 
length consented to part for ever. Onitt boldly 
walked forward Mlone, to overtake Fate, that went 
befbre in the shape of an executioner; bet dhame, 
being naturally timorous, returned back to^ keep 
company' witli Virtue, which in the beginning bf 
their journey they had left behind. — Thus, my cbil. 
dren, after men have travelled through a few stages 
in vice* Shame forsakes them, and retofns back to 
wait upon tlie few virtues they hove still remainins.* 

B 
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CHAP. XVI. 

The family use art, which is opposed by stiU 

greater. 

XXTHATEVER might have been Sophia's sensa. 
" ' tions, the rest of the family if ere easilj con. 
soled for Mr. Burchcll's ubsence, by the company of 
curlandlord, whose visits now became more frequent 
and iQnger. Though he had been disappointed in 
procuring m^ daughters the amusements of the 
town, as he designed, he took every opportum'ty of 
supplying them with those little recreations which 
our retirement would admit of. He usually came ia 
the morning, and while my son and I followed our 
occupations abroad, he sat with the family at homus, 
and amused them by describing tlie town, with eVe^y 
part of which he was particularly acquainted. He 
could repeat all the observations tt^iat were retailed"- 
in tlie atmosphere of the play-houses, and ^ad all 
the ^ood things of the high wits by rote, long b«fbre 
they made their way into the jest-books. The in- 
tervals between conversation were employed in teach- 
ing my daughters piquet; or, sometimes, in setting 
my two little ones to box, to make them sharp, as 
he called it : but the hopes of having him for a son- 
in-law, in some measure blinded us to all his imper- 
fections. It must be owned, that ray wife laid a 
thousand schemes to entrap him ; or, to speak it more 
tenderly, used every art to magnify tiie merit of' her 
daughter. If the cakes at tea et^ short and crisp, 
they were made by Olivia; if the\gooseberry-wine 
was well knit, the gooseberries were of her gathering ; 
it was her fingers which gave die pickles their pecu- 
Muur green; and in the composition of a pudding, it 
was her judgment that mixed the Ingredients. Xhdn 
(he p«ur woman would sometimes tr^ll the squire, 
that she thought hira and Olivia extremeJy of a size. 



<^ 
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«ad would bid both tttad up to soe whtcb wm iitm 
tallest. These instances o4 ciiQiung* which 8h« 
thoaght impenetrable, yet which every body saw 
throttfb, were very jdeasiug to our bene/actoi, who 
f ave^every day some new proofs of his pas^on» which,, 
though they had not arisen to proposals of maniagc» 
yet we thought fell but very liltle short of it : and 
his slowness was sometimes attributed to native 
bashfuluess, and sometimes to his fear of offending 
his uncle. An occurrence, however, which hap- 
pened soon after, put it beyond a doubt, that he de- 
signed to become one of our family; my wife evea 
regarded it as an absolute promise. 

My wife and daughters happening to return a visit 
at neighbour Flamborough's, found that family had 
lately got their pictures drawn by a limner, whp 
travelled the country, and took likenesses for fifteeii 
shillings a-bead. As this family and ours had long 
a sort of rivalry in point of taste, our spirit took the 
alarm at- this stolen march upon us, and, notwitli- 
standing ail I could say, and I said much, it was re- 
solved that we should have our pictures done too. 
Having, therefore, engaged the limner, (f'lr What 
could I do i) our next deliberation was to shew the 
superiority of our taste in the attitudes. As for our 
nei^ibour's family, there were seven of thetn, and 
they were drawn witli seven oranges— -a thing qiiite 
but of taste, no variety in life, no composition in the 
world. We desired tu have something in a brighter 
style, and after many debates, at length came to an ^ 
unanimous resolution of b^iug drawn together, in one 
large historical family piece.- This would be cheaper, 
since one h'ame would serve for all, and it would be • 
infinitely more genteel; for all families of any taste 
were now drawn in the same manner.- As we did 
not immediately recollect an historical subject to 
hit us, we were contented each with being drawn ~a8 
Independent historical figures. My wife desircfd to 
be represented as Venus, and the painter was re> 
quested, not, to be too frugal of his diamonds in hor 

£8 



a t»m >el N »r tad bub'. Her ti»9 III0« Mies «^r» €• 
ta> M Cwptds ^7 iMr sMe, «MI» I, in my fown «nd 
bMd, was t» pretent her wltb ay* b«oks on tti# 
Wliistoaimi e oatiw e iij . OlKvIa vwald be dnrwn •■ 
stt AmaaoB, sittsBf vpon ft huA of flowers, dressed 
to ft greea Joseph, ridd j leeed wiA gold, and a 
iHkip in her -IwBd. SopUft ««s to be a Sbe^ienleei^ 
irtth as maay slteep as the painter eould pot ia fbr 
aotiiiiis; aad Bloeeo was to be dresaed oat with an 
hat and widte feather. 

Oar taste so smch pleased the s^obv, that he m- 

•btod OB btfaf pot m as one of "due finnilj, hi tho 

character of Alexaader the Great, at 01Hia*s Awt. 

ms was c OB si d cKe d by os all as an faidleation of hia 

desire to be ntrodneed hito the femiljr, nor eouM 

we reAne his request. The painter was tilerefinv 

iot to work, and, a» he wronght wMi assidoity and 

e m pt dlti on, in less than four days the whole was 

eonpieted. The piece was large, aad it must be 

owned he did not spare his eoloors; for which my 

^rtfe fSTO Mm great encomiums. We were all per- 

feetf y satisied aith hb performance ; but an unfor- 

tanate civcumstaBce. which had net occurred tin the 

piotore was United, now strnek as with dismay. It 

was so very luge, that we had no place in the 

hoese to fix it. How we aH came to <fisrefard so 

material a point is ineoncriTiible; bat certam It Is, 

we Inui all been greatly remiss. The picture, there. 

fore, instead of gratifyii^ our vanity, as we hoped, 

leaned in a most mortifying manner against the Idt- 

ehen wall, where thecaarras was stretched and paint. 

ed, much too large to be gat through any of the 

' doors, and tlie jest of all our neighi>oars. One com. 

pared it to lUAtason Crusoe's long beat, too laige to 

l»e removed ; another tiiought it more resembled a 

reel in a bottle; some wondered how it could b^ 

get oat, but still more were amaaed bow it ever 

got in. 

But though It excited the ridicule of some, it e^ 
foctttsily raised mere maiicions suggestions in .nai\y. 



Tbc a^pattft fttnik Mnf Amod ludtod wMi oara, 
wai^ an honovrtM pvaft 1» eieiyewwj* Se«Bdal««* 
■liiipiiri tagMi tt» ctrailato «t wir vacpeaw, «■€ oar 
<rMiyriHily w» ctmtf soilly 4ist«tWd by periMit 
«4» «uie IS ftteadi, te tdl as wlMtt was ssid «f us 
%gr i w wii si g iicf TVports "vera alwys raamiMi 
.with iKooMKBg sfNiik} lilt sesadsl «««■ iMproTSS 1>y 
«qqposition. 

1V« cneeagsiBftlwrafiMnB, sntarsd into dsosnltafiott 
upon slMtsiisg tfac imdUoe of o«r sBsmlM, SBd mt 
i*st oaavB to a v«Mf!«lfo« wliMi had too mqch evn- 
iriBf «o ifhrsino onCfro sstisftetioM. It was iMs: as 
"mmt iniiidpal otifeet was to dkoo^nr the hoaonr of 
Mr. Hsomhill^ addrosseS) my wife aadntook to 
aouad him, by'fx%t&uiaag to ask his advieo ia the 
dioice of « hosliawl for faor eldast daaghfter. If 
this was Mt foimd snftciflnt to Indttoe hlin to a do- 
id mm ti nm , it was tboa resohred to terriiy him with a 
^sal. lb this last step» how«<rart I woold by no 
laisii ip99 «y eoMent, Ull <Mi«ia gas« mo the 
most aolemii assurances that she would mury the 
perMm provfiled to rival Mm «[^a this ocearion, if 
1m did not fiwweu t it by tafcing her himself, flodi 
was the scheme laid, which, tiio«gh I did not stro- 
tmmulf oppeae, I did not enttreiy approve. 

Ibe neat lime, tiwreibm, that Wr. TborahtQ came 
to sea US, my girls took care to be oat of the way, 
in order to give tlieir mamma an opportonity of pot- 
tlag Imr achema in exeeotlon ; but they only retired 
to 41m neat room, from whence (Smy couM overliear 
4he wiMle convefsation: my wife artfully iatrodttced 
it by obscrriag, that oae of the' Miss Flamboroughs 
was like to have a very good match of it in Mr. 
Spanker. To this the squire asseating, she proceeded 
to vsamrk, -that they who had warm fortunes were 
always eare of getting good husbands : * But heaven 
Iwlpk' ooatinuod she, * the girls who have none* 
What signifies beauty. Mr. Thomhill? or what rig- 
ttifias all the virtae and aU the qualificattons in the. 
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world, in this «ge of 8df4iitereat? It Is not, wfast b 
9h«? iHit what has she i is all the ery.* ' 

' Madam/ returned lie, * I highly approve the jus. 
tice, as well as the novelty of year .remarits; imd if 
I were a king, it should he otherwise. It should 
tlien, indeed, be fine times for the girls without for* 
tunes ; our two young ladies should be the first for 
whom I would provide.* 

* Ah I sir,* returned my wife, ' yon are pleased to 
be facetious: but I wish I were a queen, and then I 
.know where my eldest daughter should look for an 
husband. But now that you have put it into my 
head, seriously, Mr. ThomhiU, can*t you recommeBd* 
me a proper husband for her; she is now nineteen 
years old, well grown, and w6ll educated ; and, in 
my humble opinion, does not want for parts.' 

' Madam,' replied he, ' if I were to choose, I would 
^nd out a person possessed of every accomplishment 
that can make an angel happy. One with prudence^ 
fortune, taste, imd sincerity: such. Madam, would 
be, in my opinion, the proper husband.* — * Aye, Sir/ 
said she, * but<lo you know of any such person f*-^ 
.* )To, madam,' returned he, ' it is impossible to know 
any person Uiat deserves to be her husband : she^ 
too great a treasure for one man's possession ; she's 
a goddess. tJpon my soul, I speak what X think, 
she is an angel.'-—' Ah. Mr. Thomhill,yott only flatter 
my poor girl : but we have been thinking of marry- 
ing her to one of our tenants, whose mother is 
lately dead, and who wants a manager; yon know 
whom I mean. Farmer Williams ; a wum man, Mr, 
ThomhiU, aMe to give her good bread ; and who has 
several times made her proposals .-' (which was «o> 
tually the case.) * But, Sir,' concluded she, M should 
be glad to have your approbation of our choice !'-« 
' How, madam I* replied^e, ' my approbation { My 
approbation of such a choice ? Never. What ! sacci. 
fice so much beauty, and sense> and goodness, to a 
creature insensible of the blessing ! Excuse me, I 
can nevr r approve of such a piece of ii\justice I And 
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I hare my reasons-'—' Indeed, Sir!' cried Deborali, 
' if yon haye your reasons, that's another affair ; but 
I should be glad to know those reasons.' — * Excuse 
me, madam,' returned he, * they lie too deep for dis- 
covery,' (l^y^S ^^ hand upon his bosom) ' they re- 
main buri«d, rivetted here.' 

After he was gone, upon a general consultation, 
we conld not tell what to make of tiiese fine senti- 
ments. Olhria considered them as instances of the 
most exalted passion ; but I was not quite so san- 
guino : it seemed- to me pretty plain, that they had 
more of love than'matrimony in them ; yet, whatever 
they might portend, it was resolved to prosecute the 
scheme of I^urmer Williams, who, from my daughter's 
first appearance in the country, had paid her his ad- 
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CHAP. XVII. 

■Scarcc/jr any «i<7iiie femtd to reaUt tke pcwtr qf 
long and pUcuang temptation. 

AS I iodj ttMdied my child's feal ha^itttts^ tlirr 
-^^ Msidaky of Mr. WiUtaoBS pleated Oe, ts be ««■ 
lA eaaj ctf canuCaaces, prmdcntt and siacere. It nth 
^sired kut vecy little mooongement to revive bii 
foimcr pastbn ; m tlii*t in an evening or uro ke ead 
Mr. Thwaliill am at eerlKmse, ead sarveyed each 
other for some time with looks of eager: bet Wil. 
liwna o ved lue landlord mo neo^ uid IHtte nganted 
his indignatiun. Olivia, on her side, acted .Ike e(»i 
quetteio perftction, if that might be called acting 
which was her real character, pretending to lavish 
all her tenderness on her new lover. Mr. Thorn, 
hill appeared quite dejected at this preference* and, 
witli a pensive air, took leave ; though I own it pns- 
aled me to find him in so mudh pain as he appeared 
to be, when he had it in hu power so easily to re- 
move the cause, by declaring an honourable passaon. 
But whatever uneasiness he seemed to endure, it 
could ea*ily be perceived that Olivia's anguish was 
ranch greater. After any of these interviews be- 
tween her lovers, of which there were several, she 
usually retired to solitude, and there indulged her 
grief. It was in such a situation I found her one 
evening, after sbe had been for some lime support- 
ing a fictitious gaicj^y . * You now See, my child,* said 
I, ' that your confidence in Mr. Thomhiirs passion 
was all a dream; he permits the. rivalry of another, 
every way his inferior, though he knows it lies in 
hu power to secure you to himself by a candid de- . 
daration.' * Tes, papa,* returned she, * but he has 
hit reasons for this delay; I know he has. The sin- 
ceri^ of bis looks and words convinces me^ of his 
real esteem. A short time, t hope, will discover the 
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gftaarosttgr of bis sentiments, and convince you that 
my opinion of him has been more just than y out's.' 
' Olivia, my darling/ returned I, ' «very scheme that 
baa been bitherti^ pursued to compel him to a decla- 
ration* has been proposed and planned by yourself, 
nor caq you in tixe least say that I have constiHitied 
you. But you roust not suppose, my dear, that X 
will eyer be instrumental in suffering h\^ hoDest ri. 
val to be the dupe of your ill-placed passion. Wliat- 
ever time you require to bring your fancied admirer 
to an explapatlon, shall be granted ; but at the ex- 
Ration of that term, if he i5 still regardless, I must 
M>solutelv insist tiiat honest M?. Williams shall be 
rewarded for )iis fidelity. The character which I 
have hitherto supported in life demands this from 
me; and my tenderness, asli parent, shall nev^r in^ 
fluence my integrity as a man. Name, then^ your 
4ay ; let it be as distant as you think proper, and in 
tbe mean time^take care to let Mr. Thoruhill know 
the exact time on whfch I design delivering you up 
to another. If he really loves you, his own good 
sense will readily suggest that there is buc one 
method alone to prevent his losing you for ever.* 
This proposal, which she could not avoid couisider. 
ing as perfectly just, was readily agreed to. , She 
again renewed her most positive promise of marry- 
i9g Mr^ Williams, in case of the other's insen&ibi- 
Mty * and at the next opportunity, in Mr. Thorahiirs 
presence, that day mouth' was fixed upon for her 
nuptials with his rival. 

- Such vigorous proceedings seemed to redouble 
Mr. ThomhiU's anxiety : but what Olivia really felt 
gave me some uneasiness. In this struggle between 
prudence and passion, her vivacity quite forsook 
Jier, and every opportunity of »uUcude was sought, 
and spent in tears. One week passed away; but 
Mr. Thornhill made no efforts to restrain her nup- 
tials. The succeeding week he was still assiduous, 
but not more open. On the third he discontiaued 
his visits entirely; and instead of my daughter tes- 

E5 
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tifying any impatience, as t expected, she 
to retain a pensive tfanqoillity, irhtch I l&oktA ttptA 
as resignation, for my oirfi part, I wlanMW iki- 
cerely pleased with thxnkitog Umt my ebild urti 
going to be secured in a continuance of coiaipeteiHse 
and peace, and fVequentty applauded her resetatioo, 
in preferring liappiness to' ostentation. 

It was within about four days of her intended 
nuptials, that my little family at night were g»> 
thered round a charming fire, telling stories of "AM 
past, and laying schemes for the future. Busied te . 
forming a thousand projects, and laughhig at what> 
^er folly came uppermost. ' WeH, Ifoses/ cried t, 
f we shall soon, my boy, have a wedding in the fis^ 
mily ; what is your opinion of matters, and tUfigt 
in general f — * My opinion, father, is, tlwt all thiaga 
go on very well ; and I was just now thinking, th«t 
when sister Livy is married to Fanner WiHisius, w\b 
shall then have the loan of his cyde^-prees aM 
brewing tubs for nothing.* — ' That we shall. Hoses/ 
cried 1, * and he will sing as Death and tke Lady, 
to raise out spirits into the banpun.*-— * He has taoght 
tliat song to our Dick,' cried Moses ; * and I tbhUk 
he goes through it very prettily.*'-* I>oe8 he eo/ 
cried I, ' then let us have it : where is little Dklr, 
let him up with it boldly.' ' My brother Diek/ cried 
Bill, my youngest, * is just gone out with siMser 
lAvy ; but Mr. Williams has taught n&e two songSy 
and I'll sing them f6r you, papa. Vhicl) sottg d# 
you chuse — The Dying Swan; otf the IXiegy^iitffie 
ikath of a Mad Dog f ' The elegy, child, by all 
means,* said I, ' I never heard that yet— and Debo- 
rah, my life, grief, you know, is dry; let as hit* a 
bottle of the best gooseberry.wine^ ti» keep up «isr 
spirits. I have wept so much at all sorts of elefitts 
of late, that, without an enKvenittg gl«ss, I am infft 
this will overcome me. And, Sdphy, love, tafte yo^ 
guitar, and thrum In wiA the boy a little.' 
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AV ELBOY ' 
On the Death of a Mad Dog. 

GOOD people all, of ev«ry sort, 

Give ear unto my senn; 
And if ybo fi«d it vond'rous sliort. 

It ceanot hold yov loDg. 

In IsUogton there was a man. 
Of whom the world might tay» 

That still a godly race he ran, 
Whene'er he went to pray. 

A Uttd «nd geatle heart he had, 
To eonfiift Inenda and foes ; 

Tbe aaked every day he clad. 
When lie put tfa Ms eloaths. 

And in that town a dog was fqund, 

As many dogs there he. 
Both mongrel, puppy, whelp, and hound. 

And curs pf low degree. 

This dog and man at firat were fiiends ; 

But when a piQue began. 
The dog, to gain tome privata and** 

Went mad, and Uttlie man t - 

Aroond fipom all the neigfat^nrlng streets 
The wond'iing neighbours ran ; 

Aiad iW4Mre the dog had lost his wits, 
To bite so sood a man. 

The wound it seem'd both sore and sad 

To every Christian eye ; 
And while they swore tlie dog was mad, 

They swore the man would die. 

But soon a wonder came to light, 
That sheVd the nigiiea they lied ; 

The mwi recoyerad of the bttc. 
The «leg \t was that died. 
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' A very good boy, BUI, upon my word; and an 
elegy that may truly be called tragical — Come, my 
children, here's Bill's health, and may he one day be 
a bishop!* 

* With all my heart,* cried my wife; * and if he 
but preaches as well as he sings, I make no doubt 
of him. The most of his family, by. the mother's 
side, could sing a good song ; it was a common say- 
ing, in our country, that tlie family of the Blenktn- 
sops could never look straight before them ; nor the 
Hugginsons blow out a candle; that there were none 
of the Grograms but could sing a song, or of the Mar- 
jorams but could tell a story.* • However that be,* 
cried T, ' the most vulgar ballad of all generally 
pleases me better than the fine modem odes, and 
things tliat petrify us in a single stansa: productions 
that we at once detest and praise. - Pot the glass to 
your brother, Moses. The great &ult of these ele- 
giasts is, that they are in despair for griefs that give 
the sensible part of mankind very little pain. A lady 
loses her muff, her fan, or her lap-dog, and so the 
silly poet runs home to verbify the disaster.' 

* That m^ be the mode,' cried Moses, * in sub> 
Umer compositions : but the Ranelagh songs that 
come down to us are perfectly famiiiar, and all cast 
in the same mould ; Colin meets Dolly, and they hold 
a dialogue together ; he gives her a fairing to put in 
her hdir, and she presents him with a nosegay; and 
then they go together to church, where diey give 
good advice to young nymphs and swains to get nuur- 
ricd as fast as they can.' 

* And very good advice too,' cnied I ; * and I am 
told there is not a place in the world where advice 
can be given with so much propriety as there : for, 
as it persuades us to marry, it aho furnishes us with 
a wife ; and surely that must be an excellent market, 
my boy, where we are told what we want, ai^ »up- 
plied with it when wanting.' 

' Yes, Sir,' returned Moses, < and I know but of 
two such markats for wives in Earop^^Banelagh iu 
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Bogland, and Fontai^tia in SfMin. The Spanish mar- 
ket is open once a jear, but oar English wives mn 
saleable every night.' «/ *- • 

' Too are right, my boy,' cried his mother; < Old 
England is the only place in the world for hasbands 
to get wives.' ' And for wives to manage their has- 
bands/ interrupted I. * It is a proverb abroad, that 
if a bridge were built across the sea, all-the ladies of 
the continent woold come over to take pattern from 
ours; for there are no such wives in Europe as oar 
own. But let us have one bottle more, Deborah, my 
life— and Moses, give us a good song. What thanks 
do we not owe to heaven for thus bestowing tran> 
quillity, health, and competence 1 I think myself hap- 
pier now than the greatest monarch upon earth. He 
has no such fireside, nor such pleasamt faces abodt 
it. Tes, Deborah, we are now growing old: out the 
evening of our life is likely to be happy. We are 
descended from ancestors that knew no stain, and we 
jiball leave a good and virtuous race of children be- 
hind us. Willie we live' they will be our support and 
our pleasure here, and when we die they will trans- 
mit our honour untainted to posterity. Come, my 
eon, we wait for a song ; let us have a chorus. But 
where is ray darling Olivia? That little cherub's 
voice is always sweetest in the concert.' Just as I 
jlpoke^ Dick came running in — * O papa, papa, she is 
gone from as— she is gone from us ; my sister Xivy 
i» gone from us for evert*—/ 0«ne, child!' * Yes; 
ahe is gone off with two gentlemen in a post-chaise— 
and one of them kissed her, and sfdd he would die 
for her; and she cried very much, and was for com- 
ing back.; but he persuaded her again, and she went 
iQto the chaise, and said, " Oh ! what will my poor 
papa do when he knows I am undone !" < Now, 
then,* cried I, * my children, go and be miserable; 
lor we shall never enjoy one hour more. And, O 
may heaven's everlasting fury light upon him and 
Ills I Thus to rob me of my diild!— And sure it 
will — for taking back my sweet innocent that I was 
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■f to heamn! Sudi linoMity m atj cblM 
■as fflMeat <tf ! But ail mur eacthly bappiaeft is now 
ovori Go, my childreii, go and be miaerabie and «»> 
fiO0«f-«Air ny btait it ferokan mthio awl* * Fa- 
Ihar/ odad my ton, * is this your foitittider < For- 
$kmd% cbiMJ--Tea, be abaU sea I have faitt t wde 
Mag AM mtf piatals— Jll ptinae the traitarw^wfatta 
IkB is o« «ai1b, rU pwMB biml-.«M as I am, ha 
•ball iad I can sfefaig him y a > t b a ^laia-.tha par- 
tMioos nllaia!' I bad by this tiate machad dow« 
ny pisMSyWhaB ny poor wiib, fiboae paaaloiis wara 
not so stioag as aabie, caoght ma in bar arms. * My 
dearest, dcaraat hasband,' cried she, « the BlUe is 
the only weapon that is fit for yonr old hands no>ir. 
Open ttiaft, my Iove» and read ear angaish into p^ 
tience, ibr she has TUely deoeiMd as.' ' Indeed, 
Sir,* lasemed my son, after a pause, * yonr rage is 
too violent and anhaooaang. Ton should be my 
Biotbei's eomfarter, and yoo increase ber-psin. It 
iU«smted you and year reverend charactw thas to 
carse year graateat enemy ;--iyoa ^oold not have 
oacsed hk&, viUaiA as he is.' < I did not carse htan» 
ebUd, did 1 2' ' Indeed, flbr, yea did; yon caned 
him tlhce.' ' Ibea may heaven forgivia me and blm 
if I did. And now, my son, I see it was more timn 
bmnaa benevoieaca that first tna^t as to Uam oar 
enemies >~B le w s d be bis holy name for all I8ie good 
he bath given, and lor aH that be bath taken wwf. 
But it is not^t is not a smaU distress that oanwiii« 
tears fiwn ftese old eyes, that have not wapt Ibr so 
many years. My ehUd->to «ndo my darliiml Ifi^ 
eonfiaion sei ae H eaven forgive me ^ 'w h at am I 
about to say !-^You may mnmmber, my lova, how 
good ehe was,, and how charming; till this vile mo> 
ment, all her care was to make us happy. Sad iMia 
imt dtad^Bnt she ia gone; the honour of oaVfiMnily 
b ooatamiaated, and I must look out for happinem 
la other worlds than here. Bat, my child, yeu aaw 
them go off; peiimps he forced her away. If he 
^pvced .her, she may yet be inaoceUt.' ■ Ah, no. 



•ir,* cri«d tbe child; ' he only kiawd her, ud called 
her his uDgfl, aiid she wept very much, and lemned 
opoa his arm, and tfewy drave otf i/ttj fast.' * Sh^s 
an angratefol creature,* cried my wife, nHio could 
•eafte speak for iMefifiag; * ta «8« «s thw; Ae 
never had the least «Ottrtntet put upon her affse- 
tioDS. The vile strumpet has basely deserted her pa- 
rento tritheut My |^ovocatie» th us te hrU^ yoti* 
gmy hairs to the grave, and I must Aahkf (Mow/ 

In this tnanner that uichit, the first: of our reel 
flnisfoftutkes, was spent in the bitterness «f eenu 
plaint, and Utsvpyorted saUies of enthnsisem. I 
d e tc f i i dn ed, howeves, to find out imr betrayer, 
whefever he was, and repteadi U» baseness. The 
next mondng we missed our wt eteh ed ehild atbre^- 
Atst, where she used to give Hih and eheerfulaeis to 
ta all. Wf wife, as before, Mtempted to ease Iwr 
heart by reproaches. ' Never,' cited she, ' iteU 
that vilest staSn ef our hmny ttgtim darken these 
hanaless doors, I wiH never cKH her daogiiMr more. 
No ! let the Btnim]^t live with her vile seducer s-« 
she may brinf «s tt>sh«n^ but *he idiaH no^r mord 
fltfOBive tts. 

' >rife,' said I, < do not talk thus hardly; myde- 
iwstatiOD of her guilt k as great as yews ; but ever 
rtiall this house and this heart bo open, to a poor re* 
turning repentant sinner. The sooner she fetorrns 
frvfta her transgression, thOYbore wekome siiall eh« 
be to me. Vor the fitet tine dM» irery best may err; 
art may persuade, and novelty spread out-itrdiaita. 
Tbe first fault is tbe child of aimplieity ; but every 
other the oflspring of guilt. Tea, the wretched crea. 
tore shaU be welcome to thto heart and this bouse, 
■ Chough stained with ten thousand vices. I wHI agaixi 
heariten to the music of her voice, again will I hang 
fondly on her bosom, if 1 And favt repentance there. 
My sen, bring hither my BiMe •xii my staff; I wiM 
pursue her, wherever she is; and though I cannot 
save her ftom shame, I may prevent ttie cotttinnanee 
of her iniqui^.' 
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CHAP. XVUI. 

The jmrmUt of a father to reclaim a lost ckUd 

to virtue. . 

npHOUGH the child eould not describe the cea- 
^ tlepiaot's pertoo wh'e handed his sister into the 
post-chaise, y«t my juapivions fell entirely upon our 
young landlord, whose character for such intrigues 
was but too well known. I therefore directed my 
steps towards Thomhill Castle, resolving to upbraid 
him, and, if possible, to bring back aqr.diuighter : but 
before I had reached his seat, X was met by one •( 
my parbhioners, who s§id he saw a young lady -re* 
sembling ray daughter, in a post-chaise with a gen> 
tleman, whom, by the description, I could o)ily guess 
to b« Mr. Burchell, and that they drove serj fast. 
This information, however, did by no means satisfy 
me; I therefore wei^t .to the young s<)uire*s, and 
though it was yet early, insisted upon seeing him iro* 
mediately; he soon appeared with tlie most open 
familiar air, and seemed perfectly amased at my 
daughter's elopement, protesting upon his honour 
that he was -quite a stranger to it. I now therefore 
condemned my former suspicions, <and could turn 
them only on Mr. Burchell, who I recollected had 
of late several private conferences with her, but the 
appearance of another witness left. me no rotom to 
doubt of his vUlauy, who averted tl)at he and my 
daughter were actually gone towards the Wells, about 
thirty miles off, where there was a great deal of 
company. Being driven to that state of mind in 
which we are more ready tu act precipitately than to 
reason right, I never debated with myself, whether 
these accounts might not have been given by persons 
purposely place4 in my way, to mislead me, but re- 
solved to pursue my daughter and her fancied deluder 
thither. I walked along witli earnestnesa,and inquired 
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fWlMMc liM towa i^VMriMt hy « panoo aa ^oawk 
hMl^ wbMi I reatnukcred to iMBPaMM »t lk« fe9«M%» 
t&d Jie UMMd a«^ thtft if I Mtovml tb«ii «» «fa« 
i«ces» wbMb ««ra Iwt thirty Milei te>ck«r» I miiitt 
^optnd iqwa«vMl«ltiM;gClMm; lbrlMbMl«Miitb«i 
dM^ ibar* tiie iii|^ Wfare, ttBd tJw wlioie 
Mjr iflwiMtd chanped vkh inj d—jh te r'a] 
SMiy the MKt day I vaUsad fonrard to <Im 
and aboQt four in tiie aitamoon I eaaaa vpoa dia 

aacB, aH aanaattly aiaplsyad ia «iia paia«ik» ^at «f 
fte»oia: bow diffuluit fi««i miaa, that of raid aim 
faac a iMtehild «o viitoal I ttooglit I pib at ud 
Mr. BoMfaatt at aone dtotaaoa fima ma; biit» a» 4f 
ba draaded an iatar^aw, «poa my ainnoanhlaf Wai» 
bcanfeed aonMic a caawd, a«d I saw bim a* aion. 

I aav ndactad that it woald ba to no pniipata ta 
aonciaue my fmanlt faitliai, and rituA994 to ratiini 
- hnaiB to an iimooeait fioaily, «bo wanted my «iitat» 
auaa. Bi|t tba M*t*tianft of my mind, and tba lia> 
tif aaa I bad andersona, threw ma into a Unvt, tba 
•yuptoma of wbkb I pocaived beibra I eama off tba 
aomao. This was another naexpacted stnAca, aa I 
was mora tiaan serenty mttes dirtant from bona: 
bovaver, I ratirad to a Ukkla «lo.ho«ua» by tba road- 
sida ; aad in tbia ptaoa, the osoalretraat of i n dig an ta 
'and fnigality^ 1 laid me down patiently to wait tba 
iasna of my disoidar. I iangnbhed here fbr neat 
liaraa waeka; bat at last my oonstiUtioa pre^lod, 
tbanqib i was napnoiddadwitfa mabay to da fray Iha 
expenses of my entaitainmant. It is poasiMe tba 
anxiety tern this httt eireanMlanca abme might baTe 
brought oa a ralapse, had I not bean aapf Uad by a 
iMvttUar who atappsd to take a cwsary raA«sbment* 
This pemon was no other than the pbHnthn^ 
bookaalier in St. Pmd'a Chonh^yaifd, who has wriuan 
so many iittia baoka for ohildFea : ba called himself 
tiMbr frimd: b«t ha wm the Mend of all mankind. 
He was no sooner aligbted, b«t be waa in baste to 
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be gone^ for he was ever <m bauDess of fhe nti&eet • 
impoitance, and to at that time actually comiiilinf 
matierials for tiie history of one Mr. Thomas Trip. 
I immediately reeoUccted this gcMKl-Batiired nian's 
red pimpled Uct; for he had pobitshed for me 
against the DenterogamistB of the age; and from 
him I borrowed a few pieces, to ^be paid at my 're> > 
tarn. Leaving the inn) therefore, as I was yet but 
weak, I resolved to retwn home by easy journeys 
of ten miles a day. 

My health and usual tranquillity were almost re- 
stored, and I now condemned that pride which had 
made<me jrefractory to the hand of correction. Man 
Uttte knows what calamities are beyond his patience 
to bear» till he tries them: as in ascending the 
heighta of amiHtion, whidi look br^;bt firom below, 
every step we arise shews us some new and gloomy 
prospect of hidden disappointment ; so in our descent 
from the summiCs of pleasure, though the vale of 
misery below may appear at first dark and gloomy, 
yet the busy mind, still attentive to ils own amuses 
meht, finds, as we descend, jtomething to flatter and 
to please. Still as we appriMurh, tlie darkest ob)ects 
appear to brighten, and the mental eye becomes 
adapted to Its gloomy situation. 

I now proceeded forward, and had walked about 
two hours, when I perceived what sppeared at a dis- 
tance like a wHCgon, which I was resolved to over- 
take : but when I came up with it^ found it to be a 
strolling company's cart, that was carryiug their 
scenes and other theatrical furniture to the next vil- 
lage, where they were to exhibit. ■ 

The cart was attended only by the person who 
drove it, and one of ti>e company; as the rest of the* 
players were to follow the ensuing day. * Oood 
eompany upon the roadi* says the proverb, * ii the 
biortest cut.* I therefore entered into conversation 
witii tlie poor player; and as I once had some the* 
atrical powers niys^, I descanted pn such toplca 
with ray usual freedom ; but as I was but little acs 
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liMiiited with ttte present state of the stftfe, I d*- 
foitnded irlM> were the present theatrical writen lift 
tt>gae, who the Drydens and Otvays of the dayf 
*I fimcj, sir,' cried the player, ' few of our modem 
dramatbts would think themselves much honoured 
by being compared to Uie writers you mention. 
Dryden and Rowe's manner, Sir, are quite ont of 
fiiabion : our taste has gone back a whole century ; 
Fletrher, Ben Johnson, and all the plays of Shake- 
speare, arc the only things tHkt go down.*— < Howl*^ 
cried I, ' is it possible the present age can be pleased* 
with that antiquated diiJect, that obsolete humour, 
those over-charged characters, which abound in tha 
works youmeotion?* — ' Sir,* returned my companioi^ 
' the public think nothing about dialect, or humour, 
or character; for that is none of their business ; they 
only go to be amused, and find themsehrea happy 
when they can enjoy a pantomime, under the sanction 
of Johnson's or Shakespeare's name/—* So then, I 
spppose,' cried T, * that oar modem dramatists are 
rather imitators of Shakespeare than nature.'-—' To 
say the truth,' returned my companion, ' I don't 
know that they imitate any thing at all ; nor indeed 
does the public require it of them ; it is not the com< 
position of the piece, but the number of starts and 
attitudes that may be introduced, that elicits applause. 
I have known a piece, with not one jest in the whole, 
shrugged into popularity, and another saved by the 
poet's throwing in a fit of the gripes. No, Sir, the 
works of Congreve and Farquhar have too much wit 
in them for the present taste ; our modem dialect is 
much more natural.' 

By this time the equipage of the strolling company 
was arrived at the village, which, it seems, had been 
. apprised of our approach, and was come out to gase 
at us; for my companion observed, ■ that strollers 
always have more spectators without doors than 
within. I did not consider the impropriety of my 
being in such company, till I saw a mob gather 
9bout me. > I therefore took shelter, as fast as posid- 
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fal^ in Ihs fiat »lthhffM« thai offtroA. 4umI iMiaa 
ahmm into iIm ^onnoa nwnp was ac c w t ^ i bjr « 
««y wi«U 4rffifi<Bd t«aaeiiiMi» wlio dowuitel, wW 
ttorlaMw^UMtal ohaplai» of th« co mp aay, grwh^^ 
iMr it wms «nly ta be loj masqaenule channttr i« 
tk« pbij i UpoB my tafarauiif him of tim tratlb«^4 
tt*t I did not belonc in a^y tort to the «omfM\y, 
h« wat condafcending eaoagh to daaifc ma and tte 
player ta partake in a bawl of ponch. over whaeb km 
dbaaaied madicn politics vitfa great eanMataamand 
latarnt. I tat him dovn in mj own auad for no* 
thing laaa than % pariiamaa> mtn at laaat; bnt waa 
ilmoat canfiimad in my cmyactaras, whan, npon 
aiUag wimt thara was in the hooce for anppar, ha 
imistad th«t tha pAayar and I ahould «up with him 
at his haa aa ; with whtcfa raqoest, after aoosa intraa- 
lim» wa ware piwt aaa d on to.eaaiplr. 
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CHAP. XIX 
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THB ke«te "where w«w«r« to be eatertaiBed, Iffng 
t ft smell dbcance fron tibe ^rlllege, o«r invtter 
lAeerved, thet ae tf^eeech wee net raedj, he would 
MBdtet ue OB foot, end we toon eirived at one of 
ttie aaoet Begadfieeiit memio&a I hed mob ia tiiat 
fBft of llie eoontry. The i^pertiDeBt iato wfaieh we 
erere diewB was perfectly degant aed modein; he 
weat to give eiden fur supper, while the i^ajer, 
with B wfaik, ohaerred, ttiBt we were perfectly Ib 
lock. Our eBtertainer soon retoraed, aa elegant 
•ttpper was brougltt ia, two or three ladles in aa 
easy dishiibille were latrodaced, and the eonversatioa 
began with some sprightliaess. Politics, however, 
-was the subject on which our eateftaiaer chiefly 
«apatiated : cor he asserted tiiat Kber^ was at once 
Ills boast and his terror. After the doth was re. 
■MTOdf he ashed me if I bad seen liie last Monitor; 
to which replyfiv la the aegatire, ' Wl.a^ nor the 
Andlter, I sa|>poee ?* cried he. * If either. Sir,* re- 
taraed I. *Thmt^ strange, verj strange/ replied ny 
entertaiaer. ' Now, T read all the politics that eoma 
oat. The Daily, the Pnliiic, the Ledger, the Chro- 
nicle, the Loudoo ETcaing, the Whitehall Evening, 
Ibe Mveateea H^asines, and the two Reviews ; and 
though Uiey iMte each other, I love them all. Li- 
berty, Sir, liberty is the Briton*k boast ; and by all 
fliy eoal>BMnes in Cornwall,! reverence its guardians.* 
---' Then it is to be hoped,' cried I, ' you reverence 
the king.*—* Tes,' returned my entertainer, * when 
he does what we would have him ; but if he goes oa 
as he has done of late, I'll never trouble myself 
more with bis matters. I say aotUag. I thlalc 
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only, I could have directed some things better. I 
don't think there has been a sufficient number of ad- 
visers ; he should advise with every person willing 
to give him advice, and then we should have thing* 
dene in another gueec manner.* 

* I wish/ cried I, * that such infrnding adviaen 
were fixed in the pillory. It ^ould be tlie du!^ of 
honeat men to assist the weaker side of our consti- 
tution, that sacred power that has for some years 
been ever J day declining, -and losing its due shan 
of influence in the state. But these ignorants stiU 
continue the cry of liberty, and if they have anj 
weight, basely throw it into.the subsiding scale.* 

' How j' cried one of the ladies, ' do I live to sea 
one so base, so sordid, as to be an enemy to fiber^^ 
and a defender of tyrauts? Liberty, that saend 
gift of heaven, that glorious privilege of Britons!' 
. ' Cap it be possible,' cried our entertainer, *, that 
there should be any found, al prMent, adyoci^es for 
slavery i Any who ace for meanly giving up the pri- 
vileges of Britons ? . Can any,. Sir, be so abject ?* 

.* No, Sir,' replied.!, ' I am for liberty, that attri- 
bute of gods! Glorious liberty! Uiat theme 'of mo« 
dern declamation. I would have all men kings. I 
would be a king myself. We have ail naturally, an 
jpqual right to . the ihrone ; we are all originaljly 
'equal. This is my opinion, and was once the opinion 
of a set of honest men who were called levellei^ 
They tried to erect themselves into a community, 
where all should be equally free. But, alas! it 
would never answer: for there were some among 
them stronger, and some mure cunning than others, 
and these became masters of the rest; for as sure aa 
your groom rides your horses, because he is a cun- 
nioger animal tlian they, so surely will the animal 
that is cunninger or stronger than he, sit upon hia 
shoulders in turn. Since tlien it is entailed upon 
humanity to submit, and some are boiu to command, 
and others to obey, the -question is, as there must be 
tyraptsp whetbjer it is better to )»ave them in Um 
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sam^ house vilh at, or in th« same TUUce* or stUI 
fiurthor off in the metropolis. Now* Sir, for my own 
put, as I natonUly hate the face of a tyrant^ the 
farther off he is removed from me, the better pleased 
am I. The generality of mankind also are of mj 
way of thinking, and have nnanimously created onf 
kii^, whose election at once diminishes the number 
of tyrants, and puts tyranny at the greatest dinUno 
from the greatest number of people. Kow the great* 
vfao were tyrants themselves,, before the election of 
one tyrant, are naturally averse to a power raised 
over them, and whose weight must ever lean heap 
viest on the subordinate orders. It is the interest 
of the great, therefore, to diminish kingly power as 
much as. possible ; because, whatever they take ^m 
that, is naturally restored to themselves; and all 
they have to do in the state, is to undermine th^ 
single tyrant, by wliich they resume their primsDval 
authority. Now the state may be so circumstanced, 
or its laws may be so disposed, or its men of opu* 
lence so minded, as all to conspire in carrying on 
this business of undermining monarchy. For, in the 
first place, if the circumstances of our state be suolv 
as to favour the accumulation of wealth, and make 
the opulent still more rich, this will increase thmr 
ambition. An. accumulation of wealth, however, 
must necessarily be the consequence, when, as at 
present, more riches flow in from external commerce 
than arise from internal industry; for external com- 
merce can only be managed to advantage by tht 
rich, and they have also at the same time all .the 
emoluments arising from internal industry ; So tliat 
the rich, with us, have two sources of wealth, 
-whereas the poor have but oue. For this reason, 
wealth in all commercial states, is found to accu- 
mulate; and all such have hitherto in time become 
aristocratical. Again, tlie very laws also of th)3 
country may contribute to the accumulation of 
wealth; as when, by their means, the. natural ties 
that bind the rich and poor . together are broken; 
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■umI k is erdilned, thM the riefa thm& oalj rosrry 
wHh the Hch', or irhen the learned are hrid imqim. 
llfied to senre their coitotry as conaseUon, merely 
from « defect of opalenee; and weaith is thus made 
tfeie oi>jecC of a w&ie man's amhitloa : by these meaoir, 
I say, and such means as these, riches will aceuau- 
late. Vow, the possessor of accumulated wealth, 
y^itn fombhed wilii die necessaries and pleasiireA 
of Rfe, has no other method to employ the sujfer- 
Aulty of his fortune, but in pnrdiasing power; that 
fii, differently speaking, in makisf dependants, by 
pnrcha^g the liberty of the needy or the venal, of 
men who are wilUng to l>ear the mortificatiott-of con> 
tigttOus fyraany for bread. Thus each very opuleat 
man generally gathers round him a circle o/ the 
poorest of the people ; and the polity abounding In 
aeeumuiated wealth xx»y be compared to a C»sitesian 
system, each ort> with a vortex of its own. Those^ 
hewever, who are wHIifiig to move in a great man's 
vortex, are oAly such as mast be slaves, the rabble 
ef mankind, whose souls and whose education are 
adapted to servitude, and wiio know iiothing of 
fibers except the name. But there must, still be • 
larige number of the people without the sphere of 
the opulent man*s InAuence, namely, that order of 
men which subsists between the very~ricb,> and the 
very rabble ; those men who are possessed of too 
large fortunes to submit to the nmghbouring man in 
power, and yet are too poor to set up for tyranny 
themselves.^ In this middle order of mankind, are 
generally to be found all the arts, wi&dom, and 
virtues, of society. This order alcne is known to be 
the true preserver of freedom, and may be culled, 
the people. . Kuw it may happen, that tltis middle 
order of mankind may lose all its influence in a 
state, and its voice be in a manner drowned in that 
of the rattle ; for if the fortune sufficient for quali- 
fying a person at present to give his voire in state 
affairs, be teu times less than was jodjed suffideilt 
«4>on forming the constitution, it is evident, that 
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greater numbers of Che rabble will thm be intro- 
duced into the political system, and they, ever mov- 
ing in the vortex of the great, will follow where 
greatness shall direct. In such a state, therefore, 
all that the. middle order has left, is to preserve the 
prerogative and privileges of the one principal go- 
vernor with the most sacred circumspection. For he 
divides the power of the rich, and calls oflF the great 
from falling with tenfold weight on the middle or- 
der placed beneath them. The middle order may 
be compared to a town, of which the opulent are 
forming the siege, and which the governor from 
without Is hastening the relief. Wliile the besiegers 
are in dread of an enemy over them, it is but natu- 
ral to offor the townsmen the most specious terms ; 
tu flatter them with sounds, and amuse them with 
privileges ; but if they once defeat the governor from 
behind, the walls of the town will be but a smidl 
defirace to its inhabitants. What they may then ex- 
pect, may be seen by turning our eyes to Holland, 
Genoa, or Venice, where the laws govern the poor, 
and the rich govern tlie law. I am then for, and 
would die for, monarchy, sacred monarchy; for if 
there be any thing sacred amongst men, it must be 
the anointed sovereign of his people; and every di- 
minution of his power, in war or peace, is an in- 
fringement upon the real liberties of the subject. 
The sounds of liberty, patriotism, and Britons, have 
already done much; it is to be^oped, that the\rue 
«ons of freedom will prevent their ever doing more. 
I have known many of these pretended champions 
for liberty, in my time, yet do I not remember one 
that was not in his heart and in his family a tyrant.' 
My warmth, I found, had lengthened this harangue 
beyond the rules of good-breeding: but the impa- 
tience of my entertainer, who often strove to inter- 
rupt it, could be restrained no longer. ' What !' 
cried he, * then I have been *all this while entertain- 
ing a Jesuit in parson's clothes : but by all the coal- 

P 
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mines of Comvall, out be shall pack, if my name be 
"Wilkinson/ I now foand I had gone too far, and 
asked pardon for the wannti) with which I had 
spoken. * Pardon V returned he, in a fury ; ' I think 
such principles demand ten thousand pardons. 
MThat! give up liberty, property, and, as the Gazet- 
teer says, lie down to be s&ddled with wooden shoes ! 
Sir ! I insist upon your marching out of this house 
immediately, to prevent worse consequences. Sir, I 
insist upon it.' I was going to repeat my remoii> 
strances; but just then we heard a footman's rap at 
the door, and the two ladies cried out, * As sure as 
death, ther^ is our master and mistress come home !' 
It seems my entertainer was all this while only the 
butler, who, in his masterls absence, had a mind to 
cut a figure, and be for a while the gentleman him- 
self; and, to say the truth, he talked politics as well 
as most country gentlemen do. — But nothing conld 
now exceed my confusion, upon seeing the gentle- 
man and his lady enter; nor was tlieir surprise, at 
finding such company and good cheer, less than 
ours. ' Gentlemen,* cried the real master of the 
house, to me and my companion, ' my wife and X 
are your- most humble servants; but I protest this 
is so unexpected a fi&vour, that we almost sink under 
the obligation.' However unexpected our company- 
might be to them, theurs, I am sure, was still more 
so to us, and I was struck dumb wiUx the apprehea> 
sions of my own absurdity, when, whom should I 
next see enter the room but my dear Hiss Arabella 
Wilmot, who was formerly designed to be married 
to my son George; bnt whose match was broken off, 
as already related. As soon as she saw me, ahe 
flew to my arms with the utmost joy. ' My d^tf 
Sir,' cried she, ' to w^at happy accident is it that 
we owe so unexpected a visit? I am sure my uncl« 
and auni will be in raptures when they find they 
have got the good Doctor Primrose for their guest.' 
Upon hearing my name, the old gentleman and lady 
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'mrf fwUtely ste{>ped op, and welcomed me vitik 
most eordirl hospitality. Nor could they forbear 
emiling on bong infonned of the nature of my pre- 
sent ▼isit ; but the unfertnnate butler, whom they 
at first seemed disposed to torn away, was, et my 
intercession, forgiven. * 

Mr. Arnold and bis lady, to whom tiie house be- 
longed, now insisted upon having the pleasure of 
my stay for some days; and as their niece, my 
charming pupil, whose mind, in some measare, had 
been fiNnned under my own instructions, joining in 
their intreaties, I complied. That n^ht I was shewn 
to a magnificent chamber, and the next morning, 
eerly, Miss WUmot desired to walk with me in the 
garden, which was decorated in tlie modem manner. 
After some time spent in pointing out the beauties 
of the plaee, she inquired, with seeming unconoemt 
when last I had heard from my son George. ' Aki I 
Madam,' cried T, * he has now been near three yeehi 
absent, without ever writing to his friends or me. 
Where he is, I know not ; perhaps I shall never see 
him or happiness more. No, my dear Madam, we 
shall never more see such pleusiug houis as were 
once spent by our lire>side at Wakefield. My little 
fismily are now dispersing very fast, and poverty has 
brought not only want, but infamy, upon us.' The 
goodraatored girl let fall a tear at this accoobt; butv 
as I saw her possessed of too much sensibility^ I for* 
bore a more minute detail of our sufferings. It was, 
however, some consolation to me to find that time 
had made no alteration in her affections, and 
tliat she had rejected several offers that had been 
made her since our leaving her pHrt of the country. 
8be led me round all the extensive improvements 
of tne place, pointing to the several walks and ar- 
bours, and at the same time catching from every ob- 
ject a hint for some new question relative to my 
•on. In this manner we spent the forenoon, till the 
bell summoned us to dinner, where we found the 
manager of die strolttng compaay that I mentioned 

FS 
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Mbre, wbo w«8 come to (tinpose of Uoksts for Om 
Fair Peoiteot, which was to b9 acted that evening s 
the part of Horatio by a yoang geptlemaa who had 
never appeared oa any atagjs. . He seemed to be 
Teiy warm in the praise of the qew performer, laad 
averred tliathe never saw any one who bid so fiiir for 
eacceUeoce.— Acting, he observed. Was not learned in 
e day: * But this gentleman,* contilwed he, 'seems 
bom to tread the stage. His voice, his figure, and 
attitudes, are all admirable. We caught him up m^ 
ddenUy, in our journey down.' This account in 
some measure excited our cuiioeity, and, at tlie in. 
treaty of the ladies, I was prevailed upon to accom. 
paay them to the play-house, whidi was tto other 
than a bam. As the company with which I went waa 
incontestiUy the chief of the place, we were r»> 
ceived witli the greatest respect, and placed in the 
front seat of the theatre; where we sat for some 
time witli no small impatience to see Horatio make 
his appearance. The new performer advanced at 
last; and let parents think of my sensations by their 
own, when I found it was my unfortunate son I He 
was going to begin ; when, turning liis eyes upon the 
•udience, he perceived Miss WUmot and me, and 
stood at once speechless and immoveable. 

The actors behind the scenes, who ascribed this 
pause to his natural timidity, attempted to encoa- 
rage him, but, instead of going on, be burst into a 
flood of tears, and retired off the stage. I don*t 
know what were my feelings on this occasion; for 
they succeeded with too much rapidity for descrip- 
tion; but I was soon awaked from this disagreeable 
reverie by Miss Wilmot; who, pale and with a trern* 
bling voice, desired me to conduct her back to her 
oncle's. When got home, Mr. Arnold, who was as 
yet a stranger to our extraordinary behaviour, being 
informed that the new' performer was my son, sent 
his coach, and an invitation for him; and, as he 
persisted in his refosal to appear a^idn vpon the 
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sUg*> the pliiyen put another ia his plftee» and we 
soon had him with na. Mr. Arnold gave him the 
Undest reception, and I received him with my 
osnal transport, for I coald never connterfait a 
fabe resentment. Ifiaa 'Wilmot*s reception was 
mixed with seeodng neglect, and jet I covld per- 
ceive she acted a studied part. The tumult in her 
mind seemed not yet abated ; die said twenty gid4j 
things that kx>ked like joy, and then laughed Idu'd 
at her own want of meaning. At intervals she 
would take n sly peep at the glass, as if happy in 
the oottseiooaness of irreustible bcAuty ; and often 
would ask questions, without giving any manner of 
attention to tlie answers. 
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CHAP. XX. 

J%e hittory qf a philosophic vagabond, pumdng 
funettsft but ionng content. 

AFTER we had rapped, 'Mri. Arnold politely of- 
finned to send a eoople of her footmen for my 
eon's beggige, which he at first seemed to decline ; 
hut upon her presong the request, he was obliged 
to infonn her, that a stick and a wallet were all the 
moveable things upon this earth which he coold 
boast of. * Why» aye, my. son,* cried I, ' you left 
me but poor; and poor, I find, yon are come back : 
and yet, I make no doubt you have seen a great 
deal of the world.'—* Tes, Sir/ replied my son; 
* but travelling after fortune is not the way to se- 
cure her; and, indeed, of late, I have desisted* from 
the pursuit.'—' I fancy, Sir,* cried Mrs. Arnold, 
< that the account of your adventures would be 
amusing ; the first part of them I have often heard 
firom my niece ; but could the company prevail for 
the rest, it would be an additional obligation/ — 
' Madam,' replied my son, * I 'promise you the plea- 
sure you have in hearing, will not be half so great 
as my Tanity in repeating them ; and yet in the 
whole narrative I can scarcely promise you one ad- 
venture, as my account is rather of what I saw, 
than what I did. The first misfortune of^my lifo, 
which you all know, was great; but though it dis- 
tressed, it could not sink me. No person ever had a 
better knack at hoinng thui I. The less kind I found 
Fortune atone time, the more I expected firom her at 
another ; and being now at the bottom of her wheel, 
- every new revolution might lift, but could not de- 
press, me. I proceeded, therefore, towards London 
in a fine morning, no way unelay about to-morrow, 
but cheerful as the birds tliat carolled by the road ; 
and comforted myself with reflecting that London 
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was fhe mart where abilities of every kind were 
sure of meeting distinction and reward. 

* Upon my arrival in town, Sir, my first care was 
to deliver yoor lettter of recommendation to our 
eousin, who was himself in little better circumstances 
than I. My first scheme, yon know. Sir, was to be 
usher at an academy, and I asked hb advice on the 
affiur. Our consin received the proposal with, a 
tme Sardonic grin. ' Aye,' cried be, ' tiiis is, in- 
deed, a very pretty career that has been chalked 
oat fur yon. I have been au usher to a boardmg- 
school myself: and may I die by an anodyne neck- 
lace» but I had rather be an under-turnkey in New- 
gate ! I was up early and late : I was brow-beat by 
the master, hated for my ugly face by the mistress, 
worried by the boys within, and never permitted to 
stir out to meet civility abroad. But are you sure 
you are fit for a school ? Iiet me examine you a lit- 
tle. Have you been bred apprentice to the business ?* 
— No. — * Then you won't do for a school. Can you 
dress the boys' hair ?* — No. ' Then you won't do for 
a school. Have you had the small-pdx V — ifo. * Then 
you won't do for a school. Can jo« lie three in a 
bed r — No. * Then you will never do for a school. 
Have you got a good stomach V Yes. * Then you will 
by no means do for a school. No, Sir : if you are for 
a genteel, easy pro/ession, bind youcself seven years 
•s an apprentice to turn a cutler's wheel ; but avoid a 
school by any means. Tet come,* continued he, * I see 
you are a lad of spirit and some learning ; what do 
yon think of commencing author like'me ? Tou have 
read in books, no doubt, of men of genius starving 
at the trade ; at present I'll shew you forty very 
dull fellows about town that live by it in opulence. 
All honest jog-trot men, who go on smoothly and 
duIJy, and write history and politics, and are praised : 
men. Sir, who had they been bred coblers, would all 
their lives have only mended shoes, but never made 
them.' 

' Finding that there was no great degree of gen- 
tility afllzed to the character of an usher, I resolved 
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. to accept his proposal ; and having th« highest re- 
spect for literatare, hailed the antiqtta mater of 
Omb-street with reverence. I thought it mj glory 
to pursue a track which Dryden andOtway trod bo- 
fore me. I. considered the goddess of this region as 
the parent of ^ccellence ; and, however an intercourse 
with the world might give us good smise, the po- 
verty she entuled I supposed to be the nurse of 
genius ! Big with these reflections, I sat d<^wtt, an«l 
finding that tlie best things remained to be said on 
tlie wrong side, I resolved to write a book that 
should be wholly new. I tlierefore dressed up three 
paradoxes with some ingenuity. They were Mae, 
indeed, but they were sew. The jewels of truth 
have been so often imported by others, that nothing 
was left fbr me to import, but some splendid things 
that at a distance looked every bit as well. Witness, 
you powers, what fancied importance sat perched 
upon ray quill whilo I was writing! The whole 
learned world, I made no doubt, would rise to op. 
pose my systems ; but then I was pr^ared to oppose 
the whole learned world. Like the porcupine, I 
sat self-collected, with a quill pointed against every 
opposer.* 

' Well siud, my boy,* cried I ; * and what subjeet 
did you treat upon P I hope you did Qot pass over 
the importance of monogamy. But I interrupt : go 
on. You published your paradoxes ; well, and what 
did the learned world say to your paradoxes?* 

* Sir,' replied my son, < the teamed world said no- 
thing to my paradoxes ; nothing at all. Sir. Every 
man of them was employed in praising his friends 
and himself, or condemning his enemies ; and unfor- 
tunately, as I had neither, I suffered the crudest 
mortification — neglect. 

* As I was meditating one day, in a coffee<honse, 
on the fate of my paradoxes, a little man happening 
to enter the room, placed himself in the box before 
me ; and after some preliminary discourse, finding 
me to be a scholar, drew out a bundle of propoesls, 



THE VICAR OF WAKEFIEI.D. 105 

begf inf me to tiilweribe to a new edition he was 
going to give the world of Propertitts, with notes. 
This demand neeessarily pfx>daced a reply, that I 
had no money ; and tliat concession^ led him to in- 
qnire into the nature of my expectations. Finding 
tiiat my expectations were just as great as my parse 
^' I see,* cried be» * you are unacqaaintod with the 
town. rU teach yon a part of it. — Look at these 
proposals; upon these very prgposalsl have subaist- 
ed very comfortably for twelve years. The moment 
n nobleman retnmB from his travels, a Creolian ar- 
rives from Jamaica, or a dowager from her country- 
seat, I strike for a sabscription. I first besiege their 
hearts with flattery, and then pour in my proposals 
at the breach. If they subscribe readily the first 
time, I renew my request to beg a dedication fee ; 
if they let me have tliat, I smite them once mnre for 
engraving their coat of arms at the top. Thus,' con- 
tinaed he, * I live by vanity, and laugh at it. But, 
between ourselves, I am now too well known ; I 
should be glad to borrow your foce a bit : a noble. 
man of disUncQon has just returned from Italy; my 
face is fiuniliar to his porter ; but if you bring this 
copy of verses, my life for it you succeed, l^ld we * 
divide the spoil.* 

< Bless us, George,* cried I, ' and is this the em- 
ployment of poets noir i Do men of their exalted 
talents thus stoop to beggary ! Can they so far dis- 
grace their calling^ as to make a vile traffic of praise 
for bread f 

* O no, Sir* retamed he ; ' a true poet can never 
be so base; for wherever there is genius there is 
pride. The creatures I now describe, are only beg- 
gars in rhyme. The real poet, as he braves -every 
hardship for fome, so is he equally a coward to con* 
tempt; and none but those who are unworthy pro- 
tection, condescend to solicit it.| 

< Having a mind too proud to stoop to such indi^ 
aities, and yet a fortune too humble to haaard a 
second attempt for fome, I was now obliged to taka 

75 
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a middle course, and write for bread. Bat I 
waqualified for a profession where mere indoatiy 
alone was to injure success. I could not supprea* 
taj lurking passion for applause ; but usually coor- 
sumed that time in efforts after excellence- which 
takes up but little room, when it should have been 
more advantageously employed in the diffosive pro- 
ductions of fruitful mediocrity . My little piece would 
therefore come forth in the midst of periodical pab- 
lications, unnoticed and unknown. The public were 
more importantly employed than to observe the 
easy simplicity of my style, or th^ harmony of my 
periods. Sheet after sheet was thrown off to ebli- 
vion. My essays were buried among the essays upon 
liberty, eastern tales, and cures, for the bite of a 
mad dog; while Fhilautus, Philalethes, Phileluthe. 
ros, and Philanthropes, all wrote better, becnuise 
they wrote faster than I. 

* Now, therefore, I b^an to aasodate with none 
but disappointed authors like mysWl^ who praiaed, 
deplored, and despised, each other. ^Ae satisfaction 
we found in every celebrated writei's attempts was 
inversely as their merits. I found that no genius in 
another could please me. My unfortunate paradoxes 
had entirely dried up that source of comfort. I 
could neitlier read nor write with satisfaction ; for 
excellence in another was my aversion, and writing 
was my trade. 

' In the midst of these gloomy reflections, aa I 
was one day sitting on a bench in St. James's-Park, 
a young gentleman of distinction, who had been my 
intimate acquaintance at the university, approached 
me. We saluted each other with some hesitation- 
he almost ashamed of being known to one who 
made so shabby an appearance, and I afraid of a 
repulse. But my suspicious soon vanished; for Ned 
Thornhill was at the bottom a very good-natured 
follow.' 

'What did you say, Qeor%e? interrupted I.-» 
Xhornhiil ( was not that his name ? It can certainly 
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be BO other than my landlord.*>-< Bless me,* cried 
Mrs. Arnold, * is Mr. ThomhiU so near a neighbour 
of yoars ? He has long been a friend in out- family, 
and we expect a visit from him shortly/ 

' My friend's first care/ continued my son, ' was 
to alter my appearance by a very fine suit of his 
own clothes, and then I was admitted to his table 
upon the footing of half friend, half underling. • My 
business was to attend him at auctions, to put him 
in spirits when he sat for his picture, to take the left 
hand in his chariot when not filled by another, and 
to asabt at tattering a kip, as the phrase was, when 
he had a mind for a frolic. Besides this, I had 
twenty other little employments in the family. I 
was to do many 'small things without bidding; to 
carry the cork-screw ; to stand godfather to all tlie 
butler's children ; to sing when I was bid ; to be 
never out of humour ; always to 'be humble ; and, if 
I conid, to be very happy. 

' In this honourable post, however, I was not wilh- 
out a rival. A captain of marines, who yfna formed 
for the place by nature, opposed me in my patron's 
affections. His mother had been laundress to a man 
of quaH^, and thits he early acquired a taste for 
pimping and pedigree. As this gentleman made it 
the study of his life to be acquainted with lords, 
though he was dismissed from severar for his stu- 
pidity : yet he found many of them, who were as dull 
as himself, that permitted his assiduities. As flat- 
tery was his trade, he practised it with the easiest 
address imaginable ; but it came awkward and stiff 
fkx>m me; and as every day my patron's desire of 
flattery iucreased, so every honr, being better ac- 
quainted with his defects, I became more unwilling 
to give it.— Thus I was once more fairly going to 
give op the field to the captain, when my fiieud 
found occasion for my assistance. This was aething 
less than to fight a duel for him with a geiftleman, 
whose sister it was pretended be had used ill. I 
readily complied with his request, and though I see 
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you are displeased at my ooodiict» yet as it was m 
debt indispensibly due to friendship, I could not. re- 
fuse. I undertook the a£fair, disarmed ray antago- 
nist, and soon after had the pleasure of finding that 
the lady was only a woman of the town, and the 
fellow her bully and a sharper. This piece of ser- 
vice was repaid with the warmest professions of gra- 
titude ; but as my fnend was to leave town in a few- 
days, he knew no other method of serving me but 
by recommending me to his uncle. Sir William Thorn- 
hill, and another nobleman of ^rcat distinction, who 
enjoyed a post under government. When he wa» 
gone, my first care was pa eknj his recommendatory 
letter to his. uncle, a man whose character for every 
virtue was universal, yet just. I iru received by his 
servants with the most hospitable smiles; for the 
looks of the domestics ever transmit their master's 
benevolence. Being shewn into a grand apartment, 
where Sir William soon came to me, I delivered my 
message and letter, which he read, and after pausing 
some minutes — « Pray, Sir,^ cried he, *' inform me 
what you have done for my kinsman, to deserve this 
warm recommendation i But I suppose, S^I guess 
your merits; you have fought for htm; aoi^o yon 
would expect a reward from me for being the instru- 
ment of his vices. I wish, sincerely wisli, that my 
present refusal may be some punishment for your 
guilt; but still more, that it may be some inducement 
to your repentance." The severity of tliis rebuke I 
bore patiently, because I knew it was just. 2^ 
whole expectations now, therefore, lay in my letter 
to the great man. As the doors of the nobility are 
almost ever beset with beggars, all ready to Uirust 
in some sly petition, I found it no easy matter to 
gain admittance. However, after bribing the servants 
with half my worldly fortune, I was at last shewn 
into a spacious apartment, my letter being prevt 
ously seat up for his lordship's inspection. During 
this anxious interval, I had full time to look around 
4ae. Every thing was grand and of happy contri* 
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^vanee; the pamtiogs, the foniitiire» the gildumi, p^ 
^rified me with awe, end raised my idee of the 
owner. Ah, thought I to myself, how very great 
most the possessor of all these things be, who car- 
ries in his head the businlss of the state, and whose 
boose displays half the wealth of a kingdom ; sore 
his genius most be unfmthomable ! During these aw- 
ful reflections, I beard a step* come heavily forward. 
Ah, this is the great man himself! No, it was only 
a chambermaid. Another foot was heard soon after. 
This muBt be he ! No, it was only the greet man*s 
valet-de-chambre. At last his lordship actually made 
his appearance. '* Are yon," cried he, " the bearer 
of this here letter?*' I answered with. a bow. '* I 
learn by this," coutinoed he, ** as how that—** But 
just at that instant a servant delivered him a card; 
and, without taking farther notice, he went out 
of the room, and left me to digest my own happi- 
ness at leisure. I -saw no more of him, till told by 
a footman that his lordship was going to his coach 
at the door. Down I immediately followed, and 
joined my voice to that of three or four more, who 
came like me to petition for favours. His lordship, 
however, went too fast for us, and was gaining his. 
chariot-door with large strides, when I hallowed out 
to know if 1 was to have any reply. Re was by 
this time got in, and muttered an answer, half of 
which I only beard, the other half was lost in the 
rattling of his chahot>wheels. I stood for some time 
with my neck stretched out, in the posture of one 
that was listening to catch the glorious sounds, till 
looking round me, I found myself alone at his lord- 
ship's gate. 

• My patience,' continued ray son, * was now quite 
exhausted. Stung with the thousand indignities I 
had met with, t was willing to cast myself away, and 
only wanted the gulph to receive me. I regarded 
myself as one of those vile things that nature de- 
signed should be thrown by into her lumber-room, 
there to perish in obscurity. I had still, however. 
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hatf-a^gninea left, and of that I thought fortune her- 
self shoold not deprive tne ; but, in order to be sure 
of this, I was resolved to go instantly and spend it 
while I had it, and then trust to occuirences fur the 
rest. As I was going along with this resolution, it 
happened that Mr. Crispe*s office seemed invitingly 
open to give nie a welcome reception. Tn this office' 
Mr. Crispe kindly offers all his majesty's subjects a 
generous promise of 301. a.year, for which promise 
all they give in return is their liberty for life, and 
permission to let him transport them to America as 
slaves. I was happy at finding a place where I could 
lose my fears in desperation, and entered this cell, 
for it had the appearance of one, with the devotion 
of a monastic. Here I found a number of poor crea- 
lures all in circumstances like myself, expecting the 
arrival of Mr. Crispe, presenting a true epitome of 
English impatience. Each untractable soul at va- 
riance with fortune, wreaked her injuries on their 
own hearts : but Mr. Crispe at last came down, and 
all our murmurs were hushed. He deigned to re- 
gard me with an air of peculiar approbation, and in- 
deed he was the first- man who for a montii past 
talked to me with smiles. After a fow questions, he 
found I was fit for every thing in the world. He 
paused awhile upon the properest means of provid* 
ing for me, and slapping his forehead, as if he had 
found it, assured me, that there was at that time an 
embassy talked of from the synod of Pennsylvania 
to the Chickasaw Indians, and that he would use 
his interest to get me made . secretary. I knew ia 
my own heart the fellow lied, and yet his promise 
gave me pleasure, there was something so magnifi- 
cent in the sound. I fairly, therefore, divided my 
half-guinea, one half of which went to be added to 
his thirty thousand pounds, and with the other half 
X resolved to go to the next tavern, to be there more 
happy than he. 

< As I was going out with that resolution, I was 
met at the door by the captain ef a ship, with whom 
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1 h$d fonperljr some Uttie aoqaaiiituce, wA 1m 
agreed to be my compenioa over a bowl of piweh. 
As I never cbo^e to make a . secret of mj eircwn- 
stumti, he aasured me that I was on the veiy point 
0f ruia, in li&temng to the office-keeper's promises; 
£>r that he only, designed to soil me to the plants 
tioos.' " But," oontinaed fae» " 1 fimcy you might 
by a much shorter voyage be very easily pat into a 
genteel way of bread. Take my advice. My ship 
sails to-morrow for Amsterdam; trhat if you go in 
her as a passenger? The moment you land, all you 
have to do is to teach the Dutchmen English, and 
I'll warrant you'll get pupils and money enough. I 
suppose you understand English," added he, '* by 
this time, or the deuce is in it." I confidently as- 
sured him of that; but rxprassed a doubt whether 
the Dutch would be willing to learn English. He 
affirmed, with an oath, that they were fond of it to 
distraction; and upon that affirmation I agreed with 
bis proposal, and embaiked the next day to teach 
the Dutch English in Holland. The wind was fair, 
our voyage short; and after having paid my passage 
with half my moveables, I found myself fallen as 
from the skies, a stranger in one of the principal 
streets of Amsterdam. In this situation I waa un- 
willing to let anytime pass unemployed in teachlQg. 
I addressed myself, therefore, to two or three of 
those I met, whose appearance seemed most promis- 
ing; but it was impossible to make ourselves mutu- 
ally understood. It was not till this very moment 
I recollected, that ux order to teach Dutchmen Eng- 
lish, it was necessary that they should first teach me' 
Dutch. How X came to overlook so obvious an ob- 
jection, is to me amaaing ; but certain it is, I over- 
looked it. 

' Thiaschone thus blown up, I bad some thoughts 
of fairly shipping back to England again ; but drop- 
ping into company with an Irish student, who was 
returning from Louvain, our conversation turning 
upon topics of literature, (for by the way, it may be 
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obMrved, tbu I always forgot the meaiuiMS of my 
circmnstu^ces when I could conrerM upon such sub- 
jects ;) from him 1 learned, that there were not two 
men in his whole university who understood Greek. 
This amaaed me: I instantly resolved to travel to 
Louvain, and there live by teaching Oreek ; and ill 
this design I was heartened by my brother ' students 
who threw out s<mie hints that a fortune might be 
got by it. 

* I set boldly forward the next morning. Every 
day lessened the burtJien of my moveables, like JEsop 
and his basket of bread; for I paid them for my 
lodging to the Dutch as I travelled on. When I 
came to Lonvain, I was resolved not to go sneak- 
ing to the lower professors, but openly tendered my 
talenU to the principal himself. I went, had admit- 
tance, and offered him my service as a master of 
the Oreek language, whi^ I bad been told was a 
desideratum in bis university. The principal seemed 
at first to doubt of my abilities; but of these I of. 
fored to convince him, by turning a part of aoy 
Oreek authoir be should fix upon into Latin. Fiud* 
ing me perfectly earnest iamy proposal, he addressed 
me thus: ** Yon see me, young man : I never learned 
Greek, and I don*t find that I have ever missed it. 
I have had a doctor's cap and gown without Oreek ; 
I have ten thousand florins a>year without Greek; I 
eat heartily without Greek; and, in short,** eolith 
nued he, *' as I dont know Oreek, I do not believe 
there is any good in it.** 

* I was now too for ih>m home to think of retnn^ 
ing, so I resolved to go forward. I had some kaoir* 
ledge of music, with a tolerable voice; I now turned 
what was once my amusement into a present means 
of subsistence. I passed among the harmless pea* 
Shnts of Flanders, and among such of the French 
as were poor enough to be very merry ; for I ever 
found them sprightly in proportion to their wants. 
Whenever I approached a peasant's house towards 
mght-isll, I played one of my most mecry tunes, and 
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that proeared Ae not only a lodging, batcvbottence 
for the next day. I once or twice attempted to play 
for people of fubioa ; i>at they always thought my 
pe^rmanee ediottB, and nertr vewarded me even 
with a trifle. This wa# to me the more extraordi- 
B«ry» as whenever I osed in better days to play fbr 
eompany, when playing was my amusement, my mu- 
sic never failed to throw them into raptures, and the 
ladies especially : but, as it was now my only means, 
it was received with contempt; a proof how ready 
the world is to underrate those talents by which a 
man is supported. 

* In this manner I' proceeded to Paris, with no de- 
sign but just to look about me, and then to go for- 
ward. The people of Paris are much fonder of stran- 
gers that have money than of those that have wit. 
Aa I coold not boast much of either, I was no great 
fovourite. After walking about the town four or 
five days, and seeing the outsides of the best houses, 
I was preparing to leave this retreat of venal hospi- 
tality) when passing through one of the principal 
streets, whom should I meet but our cousin, to whom 
you first recommended me ! This meeting was very 
agreeable to me, and I believe not displeasing to him. 
Ho inquired into the nature of my journey to Paris,' 
and informed me of his own business there, which 
waa to collect pictures, medals, intaglios, and an- 
tiques of all kinds, for a gentleman in London, who 
had just stept into taste and a large fortune. I was 
the more surprised at seeing our cousin pitched up- 
on for this office, as he himself had often assured me 
ho knew nothing of the matter. Upon asking how 
he had been taught the art of a ctrnnoscento so very 
suddenly, he assured me that nothing was more easy. 
The whole secret consisted in a strict adherence to 
two rules; the one, always to observe, that the pic- 
ture might have been better if the painter had taken 
more pains ; and the other, to praise the works of 
Piecro Perugino. *' But," says he, "as I once uughf 
you how to be an author in London, I'll now undeiv 
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take to instruct you in the art of pictare4>iijtng in 
ParU," 

' With this proposal I very readily closed»aaitiras 
living; and now all my ambition was to live. I went 
therefore to his lodgings, improving my dress by his 
assistance; and, after some time, accompanied hina 
to auctions of pictnrei, where the English gentry 
were expected to be purchasers. I was not a little 
surprised at his intimacy with peoi4e of the best 
fashion, who referred themselves to his judgment 
upon every picture or medal, as an unerring stand- ' 
ard of taste. He made very good use of my assistp 
ance up<m these occasions ; for when ssked his opi- 
nion, he would gravely take me aside and ask mine, 
shrug, look wise, return, and sssure tlie company, 
that he could give no opinion upon an afiair of so 
much importance. . Tet there was sometimes an oc- 
casion for a more supported assurance- I remember 
to have seen him, after giving lus opinion that tbe 
colouring of a picture was not mellow enough, very 
deliberately Uke a brush with brown vanudi that 
was accidentally by, and rub it over the piece with 
great composure before all the, company, and then 
ask if he had not improved the tints. 

' When he had finished his commission in Paris, 
he left me strongly recommended to several men of 
distinction, as a person very proper fur -a travelling 
tutor; and, after some time, I was employed in that 
capacity by a gentleman who brought his ward to 
Paris, in order to set hun forward on his tour through 
Europe. I was to be the j^oung gentleman's gover- 
nor, but with a proviso that he should always govern 
himself. My pupil, in fttct, understood the art of 
guiding in money concerns much better than I. He 
was heir to a fortune of about two hundred thousand 
pounds, left him by an uncle in the West Indies ; 
and his guardians, to qualify him for the manage- 
ment of it, had bound him apprentice to anaitoniey. 
Thus avarice was his prevailing passion: all his ques- 
tions on the road were, how much money might be 
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tmwd; which was the least ezpensiTe conne of tra- 
Tellog ; whether any thing could be bought that would 
torn to acroant when disposed of again in London, 
Such curiosities on the way as could be seen for no- 
thing, he was ready enough to look at; but if the 
aight of them was to be paid for, lie usually asserted 
that he had been told they were not worth seeing. 
He never paid a bill that he would not observe, how 
amazingly expensive travelling was ! and all this» 
though he was not yet twenty-one. When arrived 
at Xeghorn, as we took a walk to look at the port 
and shipping, he inquired theexpence of the passage 
by sea home to England. This he was informed was 
but a trifle, compared to his returning by land; he 
was therefore unable to withstand the temptation ; 
so paying me the small part of my salary that was 
due, he took leave, and embarked with only one at- 
tendant for London. 

' I now therefore was left once more upon the 
world at large ; but then it was a thing 1 was used 
to. However, my skill in music could avail me no- 
thing in a country wherjB every peasant was a better 
mnsidan than I ; but by this time I had acquired 
another talent which answered my purpose as well, 
and this was a skill in disputotion. In all the fo." 
reign universities and convents there are, upon cer- 
tain days, philosophical theses maintained against 
eveiy adventitious disputant; for which, if the cham- 
pion opposes with any dexterity, he can claim a gra- 
tuity in money, a dinner, and a bed for one night.— 
In this manner, therefore, I sought my w^y towards 
England ; walked along from city to city ; examined 
mankind more nearly ; and, if I may so express it, 
saw both sides of the picture. My remarks, however, 
are but few; I found that monarchy was the best 
government for the poor to live in, and common- 
wealths for the rich. I found that riches in general 
were in every country another name for freedom ; 
and that no man b to fond of liberty himself, as 



n0 THE yiCAR OF WAXEFIBL». 

Bot to be desiroiu pt •iA>jeeting th« will of somo in* 
dividoals in society to his own. 

' Upon my arrival in England, I resolved to pay 
my respects first to you, and then to enlist as a vo- 
lunteer in the first expedition that was going ft>i^ 
ward; but on my journey down, my resolationa 
were changed by meeting an old acquaintance who 
I found belonged to a company of comedians that 
were going to make a summer campaign in the coun-> 
try. The company seemed not much to disapprove 
of me for an associate. They all, however, apprised 
me of the importance of the task at which I aimed ; 
that the public was a many-headed monster, and 
that only such as had very good heads could please 
it; that acting was not to be learnt in a day; and 
thatwitiiottt some traditional shrugs, which had been 
on the stage, and only on the stage, these hun* 
dred years, I could never pretend to please. The, 
next difficulty was in fitting me with parts, as almost 
every character was in keeping. I was driven for 
some time from one character to another, till at last 
Horatio was fixed apon> which tiie presence of the 
present company has happily hindered me from act- 
ing.' 
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CHAP. XXL 

J%e ghcrt eoiUimumce qf JHendMp mm/ot^ the 
vieiaus, which w coecal onfy wUh mutual fal»»> 
^acHon* 

MY son*s acoooBt WM too long to be deliir«r«ii at 
ooce; the first |Mut of it was b^on that ni^t, 
and he wae coodading the rest after dinner the next 
diqr, -when the appearance of Mr. Tliomhiirs eqoip^ 
nge at the door seemed to make a pause in the ge> 
neral satisfaction. The butler, who was now 
become my friend in the family, informed me, with 
n whisper, that the squire -had ab«ady made some 
overtures to Mus Wilmot, and that her aunt and 
nncle seemed highly to approve the match. Upon 
Mr. Thomhill's entering, he seemed, at seeing my 
son and me, to start back; but I readily impoted 
that to surprise, and not displeasure* However, 
upon our advancing to salute him, he returned our 
greeting with the most apparent candour; and after 
a short time, his presence seemed only to increase 
the general good humour. 

After tea he called me aside, to inquire after my 
daughter ; but upon my informing him that my in- 
quiry was unsuccessful, he seemed greatly surprised ; 
adding,^ that he had been since fireqnently at my 
house, in ord^r to comfort the rest of the family, 
whom be left perfectly well. He tlien asked, if I 
had communicated her misfortune to Mbs Wiknot, 
or my son; and upon my replying, that I had not 
told them as yet, he greatly approved my prudence 
and precaution, desiring me by all means to keep it 
a secret : ' For at best,' cried he, < it is but divulging 
one's own infamy ; and perhaps Miss livy may not 
be so..guilty as we all imagine.' We were here in- 
terrupted by a servant, who came to ask the squire 
in to stand up at country-danoes ; so that he left me 
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quite pleased with the interest he seemed to take ia 
mj concenu. His addresses, however, to Ifiaa Wil- 
mot, were too ohriovs to be mbtakea; and yet sb« 
teemed not perfectly pleased, but bore them rath«r 
in eomplUmce to the will of her aant» than fnH& 
real inclination. I had even the satisfisctton to see 
her lavish some kind looks upon my unfortonnte 
son, which the other coald neither extort by his for- 
tune nor assidoity. Mr. Thomhill*s seeming con^ 
posore, however, not a little surprised meNwe had 
now continued here a week, at the pressing instances 
of Mr. Arnold ; but each day the more tenderness 
Miss Wilmot shewed my son, Mr. T1|omhiU's friend- 
ship seemed proportionably CO increase for him. 

He had formerly made us the most kind assup- 
ances of using his interest to serve Uie family j but 
now his generosity was not coaftaed to promises 
alone. The morning I designed for my departuro« 
Mr. Thornhiil came to me, with looks of real plea- 
sure, to inform me of a piece of service he had done 
for liis friend OeoT|;e. Tins was nothing less than 
his having procured him an ensign*s commission in 
one of the regiments that was going to the West 
Indies, for which he had promised but one hundred 
pounds, his interest being sufficient tu get an iduite^ 
ment of the other two : * As for this trifling piece 
of service,' continued the young gentleman, * I de- 
tire no other reward but the pleasure of having 
served my Mend ; and as for tiie hundred pounds to 
be paid, if you are unable to raise it yourselves, I 
will advance it, and you shall repay me at your lei- 
sure.* This was a favour we wanted words to ex- 
press our sense of. I readily, therefore, gave my 
bond for the money, and testified as much gratitude, 
as if I never intended to pay. 

George was to depart for town the next day, to 
aeeore his commission, in pursuance of his generous 
patron's directions, who judged it highly expedient 
to use dispatch, lest in the mean time another should 
step in with more advantageous proposids, Th» 
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next moraing, therefore, our young soldier -was early 
prepared for his departure, and Memed the only per^ 
son among us that was not affected by it. Neither 
the fatigues and dangers he was going to encounter, 
nor the friends and mistress (for Miss Wilmot ac- 
tually loved him,) he was leaving behind, any way 
damped his spirits. After he had taken leave of 
the rest of the company, I gave him all that I had 
— my blessing: ' And now, my boy,' cried I, ' thou 
art going to fight for thy country, remember how 
thy brave grandfsther fought for his sacred king, 
when loyalty among Britons was a virtue. Go, my 
boy, and imitate him in all but his misfortunes; if it 
was a nusfSsrtune to die with Lord Felkland. Ot^ 
roy boy, and if you lull, though distant, exposed, and 
unwept, by those that love you, the most precious 
tears are those with which Heaven bedews the un- 
buried head of a soldier.' 

The next morning I took leave of the good family, 
that had been kind enough to entertain me so long, 
not without several expressions of gratitude to Mr. 
Thornhill for his late bounty. I left them in the 
enjoyment of ail that happiness which affluence and 
good4}reeding procure, and returned towards home, 
despairing of ever finding my daughter more, but 
sending a sigh to heaven to spare and fonpve her. 
I was now come within about twenty miles of home, 
having hired a horse to carry uie, as I was yet but 
weak, and comforted myself with the hopes of soon 
seeing all I held dearest upon earth. But the night 
coming on, I put up at a little public-house by the 
road-side, and asked for the landlord's company over 
a pint of wine. We sat beside his kitchen fire, which 
was the best room in the house, and chatted on po- 
litics and the news of the country. We happened, 
anmug otlier topics, to ulk of young squire Thorn- 
hill, who, the host assured me, was hated as much 
as his uncle. Sir William, who aometimes came^own 
16 the country, was loved. He went on to observe, 
that he made it his whole study to betri^ the dangh« 
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Un of •och «■ r«oetved him to their hovtM, amd 
after a fortnigfat or three ireeks poeieBeion tnnmd 
them out oarewerded end ebendoned to the world: 
Ai we continued our diicourae in thif maniker^ his 
wife, who had been out to get cfaiiage, returned, and 
perceiving that her husband was enjoying a pleasure 
In which she was not a sharer, she asked him, in an 
angiy tone, what he did there? to wliicb be only 
replied in an irdnical way, by drinking her health. 
* Mr. Symonds,' cried she, ' you use me vetyill, and 
I'll beer it no longer. Here three parts of the bUai. 
ness b left for me to do, and the fourth left un- 
finished, while you do notliing but soak with 4he 
guests all day long; whereas, if a spoonful of liquor 
were to cure me of a fever, I never touch a drop.' 
I now found what she would be at, and immediately 
pound out a glass, which she received with a nnrt- 
>ey, and drinking towards my good health. * Sir,' 
« reawned she, * it is not so much for the value of 
the liquor I am angry, but one cannot help it when 
the house is going oat of the windows. If the ens. 
tomers or guests are to be dunned, all the burden 
lies, upon my back; he'd as lief eat that glass as 
budge after them himself. There now above stairs, 
we have a young woman who has come to take up 
her lodgings here, and I don't believe she has got 
any money, by her cftrer civility. I am certain she 
IS very slow of payment, and I wish ahe were put in 
mind of it/— < What signifies minding her,' cried the 
host; « if ihe be slow, she is sure.'—' I doat know 
that,' replied tfife-wife, * bat I know tliat I am sure 
she has been here a fortn^;ht, and we have not yet 
seen thecroas of her money.* — * I suppose, my dear,' 
cried he, * we shall have it all in a lump.'—* In a 
lump,' cried the other, * I hope we may get it any 
way ; and that I am resolved we wilHthis very 
night, or out she tramps, bag and biysgage.'— ' Con. 
aider, my d^ar,' cried the husband, * she is a gentle- 
woman, and deserved more respect.'*~' As for the 
matter of that,' returned the hostess,' ' gentle or 
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»mflke, oqt »ht tliall pack wkh a •aiMrant. « i|f j 
lyaj^ he good tbiags vbare thajr takt; bul for my 
part J aai«r saw maoh p>o4 of them at Iht ti^ af 
Cha flarvov.* Tliat aajinf, »1m ran ap a mmn rn m 
flight af state that w«at fron tha kilehaa ta a iaaai 
over-head, and I soon perceived, by tha lawdaass •§ 
har V9ice, aad the hitteraass af hat sapraaeb c s, that 
M» laaey ivas to ha h»d ftaai har ladger. I co«l4 
haar tha remenatMMMes vary disttactly » * Oat, I say ) 
paek o«t thb naoiant ! tranp, than iafhmooa strwn* 
pat» or ni ghw th«a a mark tho« vaat ba tha ba». 
ter for these three aaoathe. Whatt yaw trampafy^ 
to CQOM and tdka up am ha a ast hoaaa, vittMttt craet 
or oaln ta blew yanrs^f irtth j caasa aloag, I say.* 
•«<•• O dew madavi/ cried tha s ts aa g ar, * jAtf ma, 
fity a poor atendoaad o o a tnr a , for aaa alght, and 
death will soon do. thereat/ i iotiaatly haaw tha 
voiae of my poor ruhMd ohyd OlMa. I flaw to har 
rescue, whIM the woman was dragglug har along by^ 
the hair, and 1 caught the dear forlorn wrtflch in my 
' arms.-—* Waleome, any way w^leome^ my dearest 
loet one, my treasure, to jrour poor old fhthavis bo- , 
sem. Thoagh the vieioas forsake thae, there is yet 
oaa itt the world that wUl never forsake thee; though 
thou hast'ten thousand crimes to answer U», ha will 
forgive them all.'-~< O my own dear,'-^r minutea 
she coald say no mora,-^ my own d ear es t good 
papa I Could angels be kinder > How do I doscvrva 
so much i The villain, I hate him and mj^atf, ta bo 
a reproach to so much goodness. iTeto «ad\ foi^glve 
me; I know you cannot.'^.r-' Yes, i*^QlrfM, (torn my 
heart I do forgive thee: only r^paai; and we Uoth 
shall yat "ba happy. We shall seo' many pleasant 
days y9t,my Olivia.*--^ Ah i never. Sir, 'never. The 
r«at of my wretched life must be infamy abroad, and 
shame at home. But, alas I papa, you lo<ric much 
paler than you used to do. Could sach a thing at 
I am give you so much uneasiness.' Sorely yoa 
have too nnioh wisdom to take the miseries of my 
g«Ut apon yourself.*—' Our vnsdom« yauog woman* 6 

O 
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replied I. * Ah, why so cold a name, papa?* eswtd 
she. * This is the first time you ever called me by 
so cold a name.' — ' I ask pardon, my darling/ re- 
turned I ; ' hut I was going to observe, that wisdom 
makes but a slow defence against trouble, though at 
last a sure one.' . 

The landlady now returned, to know if we did 
not choose a more genteel apartment ; to which aa- 
sentiug, we were sliewn to a room where we Tcould 
converse more freely. After we had talked our- 
selves into some degree of tranquillity, I could not 
avoid desiring some account of the gradations that 
led to her present wretched situation. ' That vil* 
lain. Sir,' said she, * from the first day of our meet- 
ing, made me honourable, though private proposals.* 

* Villain indeed/ cried I : ' and yet it in some mea- 
sure surprises me, how a person of Mr. Burchell'a 
good sense and seeming honour could be guilty of 
such deliberate baseness,, and tlius step into a family 
to undo it.' 

* My dear papa/ returned my daughter, ' you la- 
bour under a strange mistake. Mr. Burchell never 
attempted to deceive me. Instead of tliat, he took 
every opportunity of privately admonishing me 
against the artifices of Mr. Thornhill, who, I now 
find, was even worse tlian he represented him.' — 
' Mr. ThornhilH' interrupted I, ' can it be?'—' Yes, 
Sir/ leturoed she, ' it was Mr. Thornhill who se- 
duced me, who employed the two ladies, as hf^ called 
them, but who in fact were abandoned wonen- of 
the town, without breeding or pity,. to decoy us up 
to I^ondon. Their artifices, you may remember, 
would have certainly succeeded, but for Mr. Bur- 
chell's letter, who directed those reproaches at them» 
which we all applied to ourselves. How he oamc 
to have so much infiaeaca as to defeat their inten- 
tions, still remains a secret to me ; but I am con- 
vinced he was ever our warmest, sincerest, friend.* 

' Tott amaae roe, my dear,' cried t; ' but now I 
find my first suspicions of Mr. ThornhiU's baaeoess 
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freijB too well grounded : bat be can tritH&ph in m* 
cority; for he is rich, «nd we are' poor. But tell 
me, my child ; sure it was no small tempUUon that 
coold thus obliterate all the impressions of such an 
education, and so virtaous a disposition as thine?* 

• Indeed, Sir,' replied she, 'he owes ail uis triomph 
to the desire I had of makiug him, and not myself, 
happy. I knew Chat the ceremony of our marriage, 
-wJiich was privately performed by a popish priest, 
was no way binding, and that I had nothing to trust 
to bat his honour .'-—' What,' interrupted I, ' and 
-were yon indeed married by a priest in orders?* — 
• Indeed, Sir, we were,' replied she, • though we were 
both sworn to conceal bis name/ — * Why then, my 
child, come to my arms again ; and now you are a 
thousand times more welcome than before ; for you 
are his wife to all intents and purposes; nor can all 
the laws of man, though written upon tables of ada- 
mant, lessen the force of that sacred connection.' 

* Alas, papa,' replied she, ' you are but little ao« 
quainted with his villabies : he has been married al\ 
ready, by the same priest, to six or eight wives 
more, whom, like me, he has deceived and aban- 
doned.' 

' Has he so!' cried I, * then we must hang the 
priest, and you shall inform against him to-morrow.' 
« But, Sir,' returned she, * will that be right, when I 
am sworn to secrecy ?'— ' My dear,' I replied, * if 
you have made such a promise, I cannot, nor will I 
tempt you to break it. Even though it may benefit 
the public, you must not inform against him. In all 
human institutions, a smaller evil is allowed to pro- 
cure a greater good ; as, in politics, a province may 
be given away to secure a kingdom j in medicine, a 
limb may be lopt oflF, to preserve the body. But in 
religion, the law is written, and inflexible, never to 
4o evil. And this law, my chUd, is right j for other- 
wise, if we commit a smaller evil to procure a greater 
good, certain guilt would be thus Incurred, In expec 
tatioo of contingent advantage. And though the »d». 
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itac* iImbUL Mrtaialy MlMr» 9«t the 



Mn^ to MUMr«r Ik Ae I hiM ji «» tov* ^Me^ aad 
the ^iNwn alf fciwm mImm if eieeed for ever. 
S^Hfc I iaieirepi 9««b my 4eari go on.* 

•f}ie ^eiyneKfflrnim,' aoetii— 1 fth% > I Ieu4 
utot lifltte espeeutaea i wee te kmn tea hia. i 
ii|f . Thet very iummieg te wiMLMad ae to 
liiheiipgr wemee nora^ vkea» K^ eea^ he hed de. 
eehred, but hImi liired jA cenfeeAted pieeritiitioa ] 
leveA hiei too ten^eily «e hew each meb ia hie •€- 
jjurtTweii ead etiov^ le fecipt n^ iateiy ie e taeu&lt 
ef pkeeearw. Wkh tfate view, I dMani 
mi teUBi4; h«t eMl «ee wnheppys ^E^ 
vhe «Bi|Be4 iheae toU aie every moaMot mi iIm 
of my ehewit, mmi Ihk ool^ eealnhated to 
1^ meiefechoiy, ea i hed thrawa ell their 
power ^peite emor« Thne each ^eflfsmreMre pea- 
ilee^ aed he sere ii^eleal, titt «llMt the aMMttter 
HeiiAhe eBiiitefn to offiar eie to a yeiieg he re ne n 4tf 
ha» erqeewmeeft. Hmrnd I 4e»cnbe» Shr, how bU i«* 
gwilitude staag ae. My ennrar to thie propetel 
ves almost madaess. 1 desired to part. A& I wee 
gtimg, he effand me e purse ; bat I Aunf it al him 
with &ndignelMa» aad bunt ftam him ia a lege tha$ 
fi>r a ivliiie kept me inseaslble of the miefriea of oaj 
sitoatioa. Bet I sodq looked voaad me, ead saar 
myself a vile, ebjept, ^oiftty. thasg, witheet oa« 
friend ia the wodd Co eppiy fie. Jast in Itfiat !»> 
terval, a steg^coech happeaiag ta pass by, I Cook 
a plaoe, it baiag my only aim ta he diavea at a dh^ 
tanoe from a wretch! despised apd detested. I wae 
set doem here; waeia* since my e iiWal » aqr 9Wb 
eBJdety* aad thiswoeuo's unldadness, have been my 
only aompanioas. The Iiobib of pleasure diet I heiaa 
pessed with my msmma aad aistsr now grow paiaftri 
to me. Their sorrows are macfa; but miae a«a 
greater than ^bein; ht asiae ere mined with gultt 
andia£mgv. 



« mam fMRlMtey «iy chiM/ tmd I> ' afed I Jm^ 

tMttgl tlill yet ftto bMlMTv ryti MMh* f«)MM •». 

a«glit» Mid to«<irf«ir m cfKfry yM IMM i» ^war 

*«elMr» Atid t&« fWt Af tfi* fMUHy, iV«iDft VlMlOi y«tt 
•til rcMAve ft Jciad reeeftlMi. tmt «t»lnMt ills 



tMmtmm*! 



'l■fTl^ n'l i fg-Uiai. 



CHAP. XXIf. 

^ tte, -ttoA Mit ottt <m my r«t«m ftMM> JM we 
triN^Red tSfotfg, I MMt6 by evtrf per8ii«Moii» t»«ildi 
her sorrows and feMU, Mid ti» anh liet #lth M»cA»> 
rmi to bcfsf wt^ pf^SMDcA Or iMr offeMMil iliiolbcr. 
X took tittty't>pfiwttmniyf frotn tM pfbjfMSct of ii ftso 

•OttHWy, tRroQKn Wnicn ^V pOM6d> fo fltMVI^ nOH 
tttteh Under Wewtvt irn to «» tHM w« «o otcK 
other ; and thtt the m fa f o rCmrts -of imtttM'f tuftklai 
lf«t« Tmt v«ry IHr. I aMored Mr, flMt »M« #i«ttli 
sovor -perceifve uiy ehftnge M «y affiMioaif^ Mrt tiMt 
ittrtiig my llfb, vhich yA viSght fte I«i»«, sho rtiltht 
tfepteftd vpoti a gnardiftti aatf on iMtrweror. t —m od 
n^ o^nn^t the cvntufe iff tike woiid> nMWeif IM^ 
flkftt books ir«sre «we A nvrepreotftiiif esBit>**^*^* *^ 
lh*ltiMnMo, snd fhst if fhey emiM »«fttMinf «» Co 
cir^ fHV, tiMy iirocihl atleait tea^ m to tndttre It. 
ni« hired horsci th«t yr* -rode ^mu to ho put ttf 
Atat oight at an hin Hy the ymf, MtMn about five 
fldles from wy hoase; and as 1 was wilUttf fk> fns 
pare my ftofly fbr my dattf^iterS i^t^ptloo, l-6eh 
terthhied to leav« b«r that nl|^ at ^e ios, and to 
tfHtttti Ibr lier, aoeoflipaniod by ny idhiaghlor 'BspM^ 
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early the next morning. It was night before wa 
reached our appointed stage : however, after seeing 
her provided with a decent apartment, and having, 
ordered the hostess to prepare proper refreshments^ 
I kiised her, and proceeded towards home. And 
now my heart caught new sensations of pleasure, 
the nearer I approached that peacefol mansion. A» 
a bird that had been frightened from its nest, my 
affections outwent my haste, and hovered round mj 
little fire-side .with all the rapture of expectation. I ' 
called up the many fond things I had to say, and an- 
ticipated the welcome I was to receive. I already 
felt my wife's tender embrace, and smiled at the joy 
of my little ones. As I walked but slowly the night 
wained apace ; the labourers of the day were all i^ 
tired to rest— the lights were out in every cottage ; 
no sounds were heard but of the shrilling cock, and 
the deep^nouthed watch-dog, at hollow distance.-— 
I approached my little abode of pleasure, and before 
I was within a furlong of the place, our honest mas- 
tiff came running to welcome me. 

It was now near midnight that I came to knock at 
my door : all was still and silent— 4ny heart dilated 
with unutterable happiness, when, to my amrtaement^ 
I saw the house bursting out into a blase of fire, and 
every aperture red with conflagration! • I gave a 
loud convulsive outcry, and fell upon the pavement 
insensible. This alarmed my son, who had, till this, 
been asleep, and he perceiving the flames, instantly 
awaked my wife and daughter, and all running out^ 
naked, and wild with apprehension, recalled me to 
life wiUi their anguish. But it was only to objects 
of new terror, for the flames had by this time caught 
the roof of our dwelling, part after part continuing 
to fall in, while the family stood with silent agonj 
looking on, as if they enjoyed the blase. I gaaed 
npon tliem, and upon it by turns, and then looked 
round in« for my two little ones ; but they were not 
to be seen. * O, misery ! where,* cried I, « where 
^re my litde ones r * They are burnt Co death in 
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the Ibmts* said my wife calmly, * and I will die 
with them.' That moment I heard the cry of the 
babes within, who were jast awaked by the fire, and 
aotbing could have stopped me. ' Where, where are 
my children f cried I rushing through the flames, 
and bursting the door of the chamber in which they 
were confined — ' Where are my little ones ?* ' Here, 
dear pepa, here we are !* cried they together, while 
the flames were justcatcliing the bed where they lay. 
I caught them both in my arms, and conreyed them 
through the fire as fast as possible, while, just as I 
was going out, the roof sunk in. * Now,' cried I, 
lialding up my children, * now let the flames bum 
on, and all my possessions perish : here they are— I 
b«ve saved my treasure : here, my dearest, here are 
our treasures, and we shall be happy.* We kissed 
oar little darlings a thousand times ; they clasped 
ns round the neck, and seemed to riiare our trans- 
ports, while their mother laughed and wept by turns. 
I now stood a calm spectator of the flames, and 
after some time began M perceive that my arm to 
the shoulder was scorched in a terrible manner. It 
was, therefore, out of my power to give my son any 
assistance,' either in attempting to save our goods, 
or preventing the flames spreading to our com. By 
this time the neighbours were alarmed, and came 
running to our assistance; but all they could do, 
was to #tand, like us, spectators of the calamity. 
My'goodsr among which were the notes I had re- 
served for my daughters fortunes, were entirely con- 
sumed, except a box with some papers, that stood 
in the kitchen, and two or three things more of lit* 
tie consequence, which my son brought away in the 
beginning. The neighbours contributed, however, 
what they could to lighten our distress. They 
Inottght us doaths, and furnished one of our out- 
houses with kitchen utensils ; so that by day-light 
we had another, though a wretched dwelling, to re- 
tire to. My honest next neighbour and his children, 
weM not the leaet assidoous in providing as witb 
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mwtrf kkiag accesMfji und Bering wkaX/tww c*i 
ktioi uvtatoriKl beM»«lMc« «o«ld tuggtoti 

WbMl «M fMM of Sky ftnily had ^•twidftd* 
91^ t» know CM caiM(» «f mj 1o«c 'Uv !>«■■■ !• 
t«kepIfto»( having^ therefor*^ iaArdwd thwi of «fr«ry 
pMtBaliitf> I f>ro«tted«<l to propare thiro #ir tbe re. 
c«|>tl«n of onr lOM «no; «»4 «)hmI|Ii w* IhMI aotMaf 
bttt wretehwintM 4MW to ittpwrt» I wot wtUinf «* 
pfoture her h -««ic«Me to what wte hod : ^m toil: 
irowld hawo hcc« more diftcult but for oir «w« ne* 
(ftat oalanutyi whkh had humMod Mtf wife's pnd«, 
aftd UiMtod K by mere poignent eJUctioot. Beiag 
■Mibla toge feikiey poor child 4ny«6lf,«a my arm grtew 
very pauiAll^ i atnt My aoo and daotghterv who aoo» 
retamed, t«|)fOKi«c t>^ wreteliod delrnqneal^ wte 
had Mt tfaie eonrage to lookvpot hormolhor ( whom 
to toatrootijons of diioe oo«iU pcrsoade to a porlocfc 
raoaiciiiwtioo; for wae n o have i^niush aUoager 
soma of innle erfor thafi mmm^ * Mh Mrndtm,* 
dried her ttolhttr, * this i» hut a poor ^loce yew ere 
ceme to «ft«r «• ai^vh Anei7% U9 dai«htor Sophy 
and I can affoni but htUe ootortamoMDt to pefma 
who have kept toompaay ooiy ^th people <ef dtetkM> 
tMne ycs» lliaa LWy, jMr poor lather and I havw 
seiered Ttry niwch of iatof hot h hope hea«e« wUli 
fiNVive yeuu' SHiriog- this reception, the OBhapfty 
rktidt stood pale aod ferenUinf* eeaMo to weep or 
to reply; bet I eoidd not oootinee a dUent vpecti^ 
tor of her dbtfeas; whevafoi^ aaa w ie g a dcpee^f 
severity ife ay voice and oaaoaer^ which WM 
fhUowed Wich iMtaat aabimaaiom ' I eelreat» 
tmlb, theC my words may be «ow niurkod «dee for 
attt I have heil» hro«ght yo« hwk a .poor <M«ded 
vaadarer— her T4tmu to duty d«raai»d» tlxe revival 
of oar tenderMUS : the reel hardships of life are 
coming fest upsK osj iet ei hot, ihersaM-e* ii 
them hy diiaetoipns saoag ««e^ ^tfaer i if we 
bemooiOMly tugbthtor, we v«(y yet be contented* aa 
there em ea6«iih of «i to shot ewt the venawhag 
wtortd, end ftft*p eaoh ether km cewitoedBoek Hie 
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kindness of heaven is promised to the penitent, and 
let ours be directed by the example. Heaven, tre 
are assured, is much more pleased to view a repent- 
ant sinner, than ninety-nine persens who have sup- 
ported a course of undeviating rectitude : and this 
is right; for that single effort by which we stop 
short in the down4)iU path to perdition, is of itself 
a greater exertion of virtue, than an hundred acts 
•f justice.* 



CHAP. XXIII. 



Kont inU the guiUfy can be long and completely 

miaerable. 

SOME assiduity was now required to make our 
present abode as convenient as possible, and we 
were soon again qualified to enjoy our former sere- 
nity. Being disiitled myself from assisting my son 
in our usual occupations, I read to my family fromr 
.the few books that were saved, and particularly firom 
such as, by amusing the imagination, contributed to 
tese the heart. Our good neighbours, too, came- 
•very day with the kindest condolence, and fixed a 
time in which they were all to assist in repairing taj 
former dwelling. Honest fanner Williams was not 
last among these visitors, but heartily offered his- 
friendship. He would even have renewed his ad- 
dresses to my daughter ; bat she rejected- them la 
soch a manner as totally repressed his future solici* 
tations. Her grief seemed formed for continuing, 
and she was the only person of our little society that 
a week did not restore to cheerfulnies. She now lost 
that unblushing innocence which once taught her to 
respect herself, and to seek pleasure by pleasing. 
Anxiety had now taken strong possession of her 



nuad ; her beauty befim to b^ un^^tixei. vUb Imt 
coxistittttion, aod aesgject still omw« c«iitnbat«4 D» 
dimiiush it. Eveif^ teadrr epithet bestove4 oajiisc 
sister, 4>rottght t^fWH to ber lieAit aoud « t^sur 1^9 bfir 
eje; and as ooe viccu though oMredU ever placet 
others where It has been, so her former gwilt, tboii^lh 
driven oat by |-epentance, lelt jealousy aad eavy b^ 
hind. 'I strove a thousand ways to lessen her cac^ 
and even forgot my own pain in a concern for hen, 
collecting such amusing passages of history, as a 
strong memory and some reading could suggest. — 
' Our happiness* my dear;* I would say» * is in the 
power of One who can bring it about a thousand un> 
foreseen ways, that mock our foresight. If example 
be necessary to prore this, 1*11 give you a story, my 
child, told us by a grave, though sometimes a ro« 
mukWfg, historian. 

' Matilda was married very young to a Neapolitan 
nobleman of the first quality, and found herself a 
-widow s4Mi a mother at thc^as® ^f fiHsen. As sIm 
atood one day caressing her infant son in the op^a 
window of an apartment* which hung aver the riv«r 
Voltiuna, the chijld, with a sudden spring, ieapeid 
from her arms into tlie flood below, and disappeared 
iA a moment. The mother, struck ^ith instimt sur- 
prise, aud waking an effort to save him. plugged iu 
af^; but, &x from being able to assist the infaoJ* 
8^9 herself with great difficulty escaped to the oppo- 
site shore, just when some French soldiers were 
plunderiog the country on that side, yrho immedjU 
ately made hfit their prisoner. 

' As the war was thea carried on between the 
French and Italians with the utspkost inhumanity^ 
they were gcang tX oa^ to perpetrate those two ex- 
treaies suggested hy appetite and cruelty. This baae 
resolution, however, w»3 opposed by a;rouQg oflicer, 
vho, though his retreat required the utmost expedij- ^ 
tion,' placed her belund him, and brought her iu 
safety to his native dty. Her beauty at first caught 
his eye; lier mferit, soon after, his heart. Thejr 
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wm wwiitiil; h* mM t» tHe higMtt pottt} 4ley 
iiv«* laag t if i m he n, Midi wera ha^ipy. But the Mt- 
ei^ of m.fnltSi» eao mwm be«ilfe^ fef»«a«ii€: &• 
«0 an iMBr^al vf m t HMiA ftmnt the tMOf* whkk ke 
•aoMMfDiMfd l uitog aMC tirMDi m r«pol§c> to w«» ob- 
Mgai t» Criw siMltev is the eitj ivfaeM he hsd lived 
vltk Wi irtfcr Here they selRnrtA e sAegey end tfw 
eiQr «it leaf tik i»»»1»k«ft. f^r liuleiteB cen ptodwee 
<K>m TMteoe mMuieef ef eraelty, them tlMeet nMelh 
llM Fk«D«l» «irf IMieat et thee tinie exereiBed af<M 
ewh 0die». It eree ttselved by tiie ^^letors, i^ratt 
Hhs oeeealea, to pat all %ia» Fi«Dch> prisetiefe te 
^Mlb; bat partkelavly the hushantf <ff tbm aafortao 
Mate MaliMa« as he was piiueipaHy iaairaineiitiA im 
pMtra«tiaf the aiege. Their deterariioafions wwb, in 
gmmetHi, execatpA aJmost •» sooa as retol^ed apea. 
The catptive seMier tvas led forth, aad the eaee«. 
•i«air, yMh bis sward, steed ready, while the spbe 
talon^ ia^leodiy silence, awaited the fstal biew» 
ivhich was ealy aus p c nded tilt ttie general, whepre- 
aidetf o^ jadge, sbeatd gvve the signel. It was ia 
Ma interval of angtilsb aad ecpectatton, that Ma- 
tilda eame to take the last farewet -ef her huflhand 
Middeliveter, depierin'g her wrelehed sttaatiaQr aad 
the eraelty ef fade that had saved her from perish- 
iflf by a prematare death in the rl¥er Yoltama, to 
ha the spectator of stiii greater oalanities. The ge- 
flesal, who ws» a yaaag man, was struck with a«w- 
jwii* at hw heawty, aad pity at her distress ; bwt 
srilh stHI sln>ager emetlens when he heard her men-' 
thin her fmner daagers. He was hw smi, the m. 
int fcr wham rtie hsd eacenntered so oi^k^ dan. 
g«r; he eehnowledged her at once as his mother, 
snd Adl at her feet« The rest may be easiiy sap- 
pwsed J the eaptive was set free, and ail the bappi. 
iMas that lore, fneadaJhrp, and daty eeuld eonfisr eik 
«arth) were mated/ 

fn this awaaer I wMriil attempt to amuse my 
dan^ter; bat she listened with divided atteatroa; 
Nf her wwn mislbrtanes e n gross e d all the pity she 
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ouce had for those of another, and nothing gave her 
ease. In company she dreaded contempt; and in 
solitude she only found anxiety. Such was the colour 
of her wretchedness, when we received certain infor- 
mation that Mr. Thornhill was going to be married 
to Mist Wilmot, for whom I always suspected he 
had a real passion, though he took every opportu- 
nity before me to express his contempt both of her 
person and fortune. This news served only to in- 
crease poor Olivia's affliction; for such a flagrant 
breach of fidelity was more than her courage could 
support. I was resolved, however, to get more cer- 
tain information, and to defeat. If possible, the com- 
pletion of bis designs, by sending my son to old 
Wilmot's, with instructions to kaow the truth of the 
report, and to deliver Miss Wilntot a letter, intimat- 
ing Mr. Thornhiirs conduct in my family. My son 
went, in ^pursflance of my directions, and in three 
days returned, assuring us of the truth of the ac- 
count; but that he had found it impossible to deliver 
the letter, which he was therefore obliged to leave» 
as Mr. Thornhill and Miss Wilmot were visiting 
round the country. They were to be married, he 
said, in a few days, having appeared together at 
church, tlie Sunday before^/fie was there, ill grent 
splendour, the bride attended by six young ladies, 
end he by as many gentlemen. Their approaching 
nuptials filled the whole country with rejoicing, and 
they usually rode out together in the grandest e(|ui- 
page that had been in the country for many years. 
All the frieucls of both iarailies, he sud> were there, 
particularly the squire's uncle. Sir William, who bore 
so good a character. 0e added, that notliing but 
mirth and feasting were going forward ; that all the 
country praised the young bride's beauty, and the 
bridegroom's fine peison, and that they were im- 
mensely fond of each other; concluding that he 
could not help thinking Mr. DiortihiU one of the 
most happy men in the world. 
* Why, ietjiim if he can/ retnmed I; * but, mf 
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SOD, observe this bed of strair and unsheltering roof; 
those moiildering walls and humid floor; ray wretch- 
ed body thus disabled by fire, and my children weep- 
ing round me for bread ; you have come home, my 
child, to all this ; yet here, even here, you see a man 
that would not for a thousand worlds exchange situ- 
ations. O, my children, if you could but learn to 
. commune with your own hearts, and know what 
noble company you can mako them, you would lit- 
tle regard the elegance and splendour of the worths 
less. Almost all men have been taught to call life a 
passage, and themselves the travellers. The simili- ■ 
tude still may be improved, when we observe that 
the good are joyful and serene, like travellers that 
are going towards home ; the wicked but by inter- 
vals happy, like travellers that are going into e^ie.* 
My compassion for my poor daughter, overpowered 
by this new disaster, interrupted what I had farther 
to observe. 1[ bade her mother support her, and af- 
ter a short time she recovered. She appeared from 
that time more calm, and I imagined had gained a 
new degree of resolution ; but appearances deceived 
me ; for her tranquillity was the languor of ovw- 
wrought resentment. A supply of provisions, cha- 
ritably sent us by my kind parishioners, seemed to 
disuse new cheerfulness among the rest of my fa- 
mily, nor was I displeased at seeing them once more 
sprightly and at ease. It would have been unjust 
to damp their satisfactions, merely to condole with 
resolute melancholy, or to burden them with a sad- 
ness they did not f^el. Thus, once more, the tale 
went round, and the song was demanded, and cheer- 
fulness condescended to hover round our Utde habi- 
tation. 



CHAP. Tsxvr. 



1- irwmHi iw tiM. ■— ■>■» 8# fltait ire agreed to 
lemthel ti.igeHiei «■ Mm HotMy-MeUe VMi ; tHiere, 
nMte m #ttky niy y9Mf^0i 4tw|^Nnry tft esy feifuest, 
jotatd her ♦otan « ttie eoMek en lAe tMes about 
ee. RviMiatttiepleeoaiypoiyrOtMafntiiietlNir 
ledaear, eeri evety, tfbjeet eet^ikl to f«c«i Inr eed- 
wmm. Bat ttet ewia—fcdiy, nMd^ l» e«eite4 ky ob- 
jeetsof |»leaiaM, «f fa np t f o d liy 4o«o4ft of hennoBy, 
toefhee the kMrt, iMleed of eonodieg it. Ber lAo^ 
IkWy tBO» npoa ttki eecMioii» Mt e pteerteg dietreA, 
•a* weft^ eed tawed fcer denghCer m beAw». < Do, 
mf footqr OlMOy* erled riM, «iet «s faeve Owe littfe 
ewhinilni/eiy 3ro«r fmfti wm so fend of; yosr sfs^ 
«if tofl^ kBft eireedy obliged ne^ Bo, eftild, it trill 
^taeie ywt old IMker* She ooHifiKed ifl « meinier 
ao teqiristMf yetHMfc, if iMfvodflM. 



lovoty O'eio o e itaops to Mty, 
Ami tads, tec le»» tbM oiom botrey. 
Who* cheim oea eoDCh her aielaacholy ?. 
^fhm mt oea wtaik lier gidit o«rirf ^ 



The only ext ber giiMt to eover. 
To bide her ibaine firom eVry ^% 

To giye rcyeBtance to ber lover* 
And wxiag hie boMai» ie— to die. 

As she was conclnding tlie lastetaan, to whieh ea 
istermption in her voice, from sorrov, gave pecaliar 
softness, the appearance of Mr. ThomAiiirs equipage 
at a distance alarmed us all, bat paKiealarly increased 
the uneasiness of my eldest daughter, trbo, desirous 
of shunning her betrayer, returned to the house 
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iaiv. in •lisw MkiiitM 1m wm aiighteA 
frMi liii<h«iotr m4 making vp t» «h« pbips «lMf« 
I «Militt«iMii«» inquiMd «Aw«i7 Iwaitb with Ite 
ar&mlkiarttr* • Sir*' MfdMi I, « ywr fn- 
npc« «aljr swvM to agBniittte the hMMMt 
9ifom cht rt ct o rf aad tbw» wu » time wfaoa | 
wwnM Imw« nheitiaed your iineiwiiiii, for fiiesvmiBff 
tliu* te aj^pear l u fai n i«a. But new yoa are aaie; 
ihr «9B Jiaa ooeied mj pamions, and my «ailii^ r^^ 
accuse them/ 

* I mHr» mgr dear Sir/ retwraed be^ ' I am ameaad 
t^ all this ; nor can I mdeattand what it meaaa Um 
I hope )fim do net thank yvm daaghter** late ezoww 
aien with me liad any thing emniMl te it.' 

' Go P cried I, * iSbam wt a wvetch, a poor, pitifot 
wretch, end every tmy a tier; bwt yoym meannm 
yea from my angerS Tet, Sir, I em descended 
a fiuniiy that would not have boene this4 And 
a4v ti^Mi vile thief , te {^ratify a momentary pesoion, 
tJMM haat made one poor «veatitf o vretalied fot lile, 
and polinted a ftmuly that had nothing |>«t henonr 
for tibeir portion!' 

' U she or you,' returned lie, * am resolved to be 
miaetabte, I cannot help it. Bat yeu mey atiU he 
hi^>py : and edietevcr opinion yeu aaay have liarmed 
of me, you ^mU ever find me ready te ep otrihut s te 
it. We can amrry her to eaetiMr in a abort tioae; 
and, what is more, she may keep her lover beside ; 
for I protest, I sfaysll ever continne to hav^ m true 
regard for her.' 

I Ibnad all my passions alarmed at this new d«- 
gniding proposal ; for though the adad may often he 
cakn under great injuries, tittle villany can at any 
time get within the soul, and sling it into rage.i-» 
*' A»e4d my nght, thou reptile,' eried I, * nor eon- 
tiave to insttlt me with thy presence. Were my 
brave son at home he would net snffar tins; but 
I am old and dis«iMed, and every way undone.' 

* I find,', cried he, ' y6u ere bent upon obliging me 
to talk in a harsher manner than 1 intepded. But* 
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M I hare bIwwii you wiuit may be hoped ftora a^ 
fiiendthip^ it -may not be improper to repreMofc- 
wfaat may be the consequence of my resentment.>— 
.My attorney, to whom yoar late bond has been trans- ' 
lerred, threatens hard; nor do I know how to |>re> 
vent the course of ju^ce, except by paying the 
money mysetf ; which, as I have been at some ex- 
pences lately, previous to my intended mtrria^ev is 
not so easy to be done. And then my steward talka 
of driviug for the rent ; it is certain he knows his 
duty ; for I never trouble myself with affsirsof that 
nature. Yet slill I could wish to serve you, and 
even to have you aiid your daughter present at my 
marriage, which is shortly to be solemnised with Miss 
Wilmot ; it is even the request of my charming Ara- 
bella herself, yiihom I hope you will not refuse.* 

' Mr. Th<HmhUI/ replied I, ' hear roe once for all ; 
as to your maniage with any but my daughter, that 
I never will consent to ; and though your friendship 
could raise me to a throne, or your resentment sink 
me to the grave, yet would I despise both. Thoa 
hast once woefully, irrepanU>ly deceived me. I re- 
posed my heart upon thine honour, and have found 
its baseness. Never more, therefore, expert friendship' 
fh>m me. Oo, and possess what fortune has givea 
thee— beauty, riches, health, and pleasure. Qo, and 
leave me to want, infamy, disease, and scmtow. Yet, 
humbled as I am, shall my heart stiU vindicate ita 
dignity ; and though'thou hast my fbrglven^s, thoU 
shalt ever have my contempt.' 

' If so,' returned he, ' depend upo^ it you shall 
feel the effects of this insolence, and we shall shortly 
see whi6h is the fittest object of scorn, you or me.* 
Upon which he departed abruptly. 

My wife and son, who were present at this inter- 
view, seemed terrified witli apprehension. My daugh- 
ters also, finding that he^was gone, cauie out to be 
informed of the result of our conference ; which, 
when known, alarmed them not. less than the rest. 
But as to myself, I disr^arded the utmost sfcretck 
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^ I sow ftiM4pr«pM«d to i«pfl •iwy new •fftvi 

— like one of those 'null wtnto «m4 •• <ta» «ft «f 
wMT* «lM«ii» h w wmtr i h ww, «tiU pwa e > t» « p«lnt 
to recrt ve 4lM UHmf* 

eat4 U vtiut for toe veigr — t moflit M» «l pw toi 
came to dem^day emMMl re«^ «4iMK l^fhetoito 
of MdMeats etoeadir iMta(ted« I Itm otoMe to fwy. 
The — no e si i w ce «f my tooayedi^ wae* hi* diliiag 
my ««Me .toat «Tetttot, a^d Ibelhr keifef ^ftoieBJ 
and seU tike atolk day te toM tlMa half toteir t e h i a^ 
U9 wife aad eWMTea aOWi to«refwe« wi trtot a d ma 
to ^omfif u|NMi amr tenai, tofebec toaa tocav imitoiin 
deetvudtlao. Thef avea hdg go d «f torn to ladmit Ma 
visits once more, and used all their little eltf qaaa aa 
t# {>aia4 tha ^etMaitica I i««s gains to ■— J a ri t he 
tavrars af a ipdsatt in ea l i f e t ow n a aatoali to tba 
pMtoaW widi tlia de ader that toraeteaed my haaMi 
frdn Ihe late acaidaat «bat hefiyiifced kf tha firew— 
But I cooCinaad iaAaaihia . 

* Why, aay «reaa«ires»* cried I* * why wtU y«« tofva 
attempt na ipereaade aie to the thittg chat is aaC 
richt jo^4tf y daty Imis toMght ma to tocfive hiiii» Mt 
my «eiieeie»ca will a«t perwift tot to a|»piwva. Waaid 
yoit have die afiplaad to toa warld What asy haait 
mast MftenMlly toDdeftin^ WaaM yott hav* ma 
tamely ait dawn aad4Rttar oar ia it diais l taMtoyert 
and, to avoid a pritoiH «otittaaMMy la ito ihe mora 
galling bonds of meatol fcaafiae aw. ntj K«» aavto.*^ 
If we are to be taken riom this abode, only let us 
hold to the right, and wherever we are thrown, we 
can still retire to a charming apartment, when we 
can look round oar own hearts with intrepidity and 
with pleasure !' 

In this manner we spent that evening. Early the 
next morning, as the snow had fallen in great abund- 
ance in the night, my 8ou was employed in clearing 
it away^ and opening a passage before the door. — 
He h&d liot been thus engaged long, when he came 
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ninning in, with looks all {wle, to tell os thst tw0 
stxBiigen, wtiom he knew to be officers 'of justice, 
were making towards the house. 

Just as he spoke they came in, and, i^iproaching 
the bed where 1 laj, after' previously informing me 
of their employment and business, made me their 
prisoner, bidding me prepane to go with them to tihe 
county jail, which was eleven miles off. 
■ ' My friends,' said I, ' this is severe weather in 
which you are come to take me to a prison; and it 
is particularly unfortunate at tiiis time, as one of my 
aims has lately been burnt in a terrible manner, and 
it has thrown me into a slight fever, and I want 
clodies to cover me, and I am now too weak and 
old to walk far in silch deep snow ; but if it must 
be so-' 

I then turned to my wife and children, and di- 
rected them to get together what fow things were 
left us, and to prepare immediately for leaving this 
place. I intreated them to be expeditious; and do> 
sired my son to assist his eldest stoter; who, from a 
consciousness that she was the cause of all our ca- 
lamities, was fallen, and had lost anguish in insen- 
sHmU^. I encouraged my wife, who, pide and trem- 
bling, clasped our afiirighted little ones in her arms, 
that^clun^to her bosom in silence, .dreading to look 
round at the strangers. In the mean time my 
youngest daughter prepared for our departure, and 
as she received several hints to use dispatch, in 
about an hour we were ready to depart. 
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CHAP. XXV. 

No HttuMoH, however wretched it aeeme, but haa 
eome tart qf con^fort attending it. 

TV^E Mt forward f^om this peacefal neighbourhood, 
' ^ and walked on slowly, my eldest daughter be- 
ing enfeebled by a slow fever, which had began for 
some days to nndermine her constitution, one of the 
officers, who bad a horse, kindly took her behind 
him; for even these meif cannot entiraly divest 
tiiemselves of humanity. My- son led one of the 
little ones by the hand, -and my wife the other ; 
while I leaned upon my youngest girl, whose tears 
fell, not for her own, but my distresses. 

We were now got from my late dwelling idioaC 
two miles, when we saw a crowd running and shout- 
ing behind us, consisting of about fifty of my poorest 
pariahiouers. These, witii dreadful imprecations, 
soon seised upon the two officers of justice, M>d 
swearing they would never see their minister go to 
a jail while they had a drop of blood to abed in his 
defence, were going to use them with great severity^ 
The consequence might have been fetal, bad I not 
immediately interposed, and with some difficulty 
resetted the officers from the bands of the enraged 
multitude. My children, who looked upon my de> 
livery now as certain, appeared transported with 
Joy, and were incapable of containing Jtheir np- 
tnres. But they were .soon undeceived, upon hear- 
ing me address the poor deluded people, who came, 
as they imagined, to do me service. 

' Whatr my friends,' cried I, ' and is this the way 
you love me ! Is this the manner you obey the in- 
structions I have given you from the pulpit t Thus 
to fly in the face of justice, and bring down ruin on 
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yowMlvw and me! Which is yoor iiiig4eader? 
nww me tli« man that has thus sadooed jon. As 
sure as he lives he ahai i feel my t-aaentment. Alas I 
my dear deluded ftock, refarn back to the doty yon 
owe to Ood, to yoor country, and to me. I shall 
yvCf perni^iBy tnie vwy aeo yov in pvHier mnny ■bpb^ 
«nd contr^«ite tt> ttilte yotr mm «Mto iw|i^y. Bot 
let it at least be my comfort, when I pen my fold 
fitr MMMfMity, «lwt BDt turn telv ahailto 




11t«y ■•w ii tawd lU flep«n«BMe* aid iwlliftt i«to 
tmt^ «Mie« wMvitor Hie afthstv «• Wd ■» fH«««U* 
I HMO* «ftcih«Mt«rlytrf tbalmid» tad le«mig< 
iHjfMVBAlQ^ fll%c#§d0dTuraflid wMmtit sneliifeg 
Hfftbw iMsnMyUm* 0Mn&ifaMi 
HJ M A W d «n W1PB, «v rttlMT vMage) for it < 
battH%f9w awwfa tow es ^ huftqi test •» m ftji i W i 
opulence, and Wlnittft' a» l»a rki «f MM ariclMt «fr 
pittMtty btri «lie jtik 

97^^ «K«tat 1PB fwt «p at«niB%«rtnfv«r»h«* 
«Mh w fi fl iM e tfH a» eamd iwii i— diiy he f wm wtn^ 
•M t MppM irtMk apf ftMily wMk my ubmI «iiMv 
ffllWs*. jfMter B<Ht Uiwa pwfwriy ai r iWMfcsn^ aii i 
fbr ttet«i|jlft, I MHtMkMAMl llM sheriff's eftaiw 
«b tlm prtMtt, tiMA hMl Cotmetiy beea battt for ihe 
p < B>w n> <»r irmiv >*ird cMShitad of «ae taqe ayiK 
lawit, MTttugly tMMd, and fMv«d wi* aiaMi# cmh* 
mM M hoth fMooi Hbd debcm attartai* hMi» im 
tiM «MW.aad.tiretfty. Befidat tMa, mmrf ptimmmt 

h«i ftiefNMfle «MI, wtMra hwas lotted ia <lft «h» 

■^-* — 

tmglK, 

I %x)MNMed vpM my Mtmoet to and aothnf baft 
laoMiitftllMs, Had ¥W< au> aoaadt of aHsary^ baft k 
wM very diihreaCi 11m yrlaa«tr» luiaad an c«s» 
ployed in one coflMSOa daftiga, that «f faigalthit 
thaaghc in m«rrtitwfit«r lAamaOA. 1 was apfVlMd 
of the uiaal perqalilla taqMiad upon theaa 
Btotis, and teai0«lat»ly tenpUed «i«h Che 
tkM||h the ttltla naaay 1 Hatt irftt vanr 
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dM • »W«rt >a. Ikte «M iMM4»fed|9^ seal M^ fi» 
H^vor, «•< tbewhoto fiuoa wm mqii fiUe4 vkhiiai^ 



* How/ «rMI I to mfttMt * ahtU nuta «o 
wicked b* olMwfta, «nd sMI I b* MtlMcholy I i 
iMA oidy tlM tarn* aoBtiwnetit «^ th— > a»d I 
HiMc I hmn noM Mttoi to he kmpfjJ 

Wf* siMh raiMltoiui I li^ouMd to haooM* okaM* 
fM; k«t cliMrfaiMM v&s newer ftt piodiued hy eA. 
ftMt^wliiflhM Itself pafaiAil. As I wee ntt&Bg^ tfaera. 
fore, in a comer of the jail, in a penaive poataro^ ea« 
mimf teO^w-fKi itm a mm cmm «p» and sitliag bj ae» 
wrtwtcd i^to •iwwuMioii. H waaiwy aomtwpt lala 
w Mfle never to avoid the eeown«kioa mi any nan 
mho eeemod to deaiffo it; for if good, I might pnafifc 
hy hit instractieoa; if bad, bo might bo aearfod bjr 
flrino. I found thU to ho a knoariBg man, of strong 
naletteied eMMo^ bat a tborongb knowlodgn of tbe 
wevid, aa it i« catlod, or mmre properly apoaUng, ot 
hwman natnro on tiw wrong tide. He aakod mo if 
I i tod t ak en earn to provido myaetf with a bed, wliieh 
wna a cirenmslaaee I bad newer once attondod to. 

* That's unlbrtanate,' cried ho, ' m yo» •>*« allowed 
nothing bnt atraw, and jonr apartment ia vergr laiqp 
and oold. However, ym soom to be aainothing of 
n gentlemmi, and aa I iiawe boon one ■^aoif in m^ 
time, part of m^ bod^eatha aio heartily «A youv 
service. 

I thanked hha, proCsasing mgr siHTriM at Ending 
8«eh humanity in a jail, in miafortaneB ; adding* t» 
let him see that I was a scholar, that the sagQ aoi 
oient seemed to nnderstand the valnc of compaayin 
aflhction, when he said, ton kosmon asr«, u <kn font 
etofron; and In fiMst,* oontinnad I, * what ia the 
world If it aflbrds only solitude 7 

* You talk of the world. Sir,' returned my MUhik 
priaoner; * the world ia in its dotage, and yet the 
coamegony, or oreatioa of the world, has- pneided 
tiie philosophem of every ago. What n medtoy Of 
opinions have they not broached upon tbe creation 
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of the world. JtenconUthon, Manetho, BarosiM, and, 
Ooelliu Ltaoanas, havoaU attempted it in vain. Hie 
latter has these words, Anarchon~mra kai atelu- 
tion to pan, which implies——* ' I ask pardon. Sir/ 
cried I, ' for intenruptihg so much leamiaf ; but I 
think I have heard all thisbefore. Have I not had 
the pleasure of once semug you at Welbridge-fisir^ 
and is not your name Ephraim Jenkinson ?' At this 
demand he only sighed. ' I suppose you mustro- 
collect/ resumed I, < one Doctor Primrose,from whom 
3fon bought a horse.' 

He now at once recollected me, for the gkxmiinesa 
of the place and the approaching night had prevented, 
his distingnisbing my features before. ' Tes, Sir/ 
returned Mr. Jenkinson, ' I remember you perfectly ' 
well ; I bought a horse, but forgot to pay for bim« 
Tour neighbour Flamborough is the only prosecutor 
I am any way afraid of at the next assises ; for he 
intends to swear positively against me as a coiner. 
I am heartily sorry. Sir, I ever deceived you, or in- 
deed any man ; for ^ou see,' continued he, pointing 
to his shackles, ' what ray tricks have brought me to.! 

' Well, Sir,* replied I, * your kindness in offering 
me assistance, when you could expect no return^ 
■hall be repaid with my endeavours to soften or to- 
tally suppress Mr. Flamborough's evidence, and I 
will send my son to him for that purpose the first 
opportunity ; nor do I in the least doubt but he will 
comply with my request; and as to my own evi- 
dence, you need be under no uneasiness about 
that.' 

' Well, Sir/ cried he, ' all the return I can make 
shall be yours. You shall have more than half my 
bed-cloaths to-night, and I'll take ewe to. stand your 
friend in the prison, where I think 1 have some in« 
ftuence.' 

I thanked him, andcould not avoid being surprised 
at the present youthful change in his aspect; for at 
the time I had seen him before, he appeared at least 
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sixty. * Sir/ answered he, ' jou are little acquainted 
with the world ; I had at that time false hair, and 
have learned the art of coanterfeiting every age 
from seventeen to seventy. Ah, Sir, had I but be- 
stowed half the pains in learning a trade, that I 
have in learning to be a scoondrel, I might liave 
been a rich man at this day. But, rogue as I am, 
sttll I may be your friend, and that, perhaps, when 
yoa feast expect it. 

We were now prevented from farther conversation 
by the arrival of the jailor's servai^, who came to 
call over the prisoners' names, and lock up fpr the 
night. A fellow also with a bundle of straw for my 
bed attended, who led me along a dark narrow pas- 
sage into a room paved like the common prison, and 
in one comer of this I spread my bed, and the 
clothes given me by n\y fellow-prisoner; which, 
done, my conductor, who was civil enough, bade 
me a good night. After my usual meditations, and 
having praised my heavenly Corrector, I laid myself 
dfOwn, and slept with the utmost tranquillity till 
morning. 
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CHAP. XXVL 






THE wmlt a«oraiag Mrl|^, I mm awtoiti h^ m^ 
£MBilj, whom I fouad ia team at m9 htA^idm* 
IW gkMBsr appMVMiM ftf •VM7 iMaff Itaiit iif^. it 

»— iwi, hadl ikH>»l»d tten. I g««dy rtbulnd 
•orroir, j^suiteg than I 1mi4 immt slfl|^ trith 
t(wui«iUit]r, and Mst liiq«irad aftar my akdcit daM^Jk, 
fear» who was w>t anioag rtiam. TlMy *"%w^flA m 
llMt y aa t a y da y% luiaaaiuata and ftiieML ted w* 
oraasad har ^«r» a»d it was Jwdfad prapar t» laava 
liar bahind. Wf Bast ca>» waa ta aead aqr M* to 
pvocttM « raeia or two ta lodga ay iuniij io» aa 
aoar tiM p tiaa n as aoaveaimlljp eould Iw fitmd. Ka 
obeyed, but cottM aaiy tad aae apavtoMid^ whlah 
waa hired at a saiall aKpauae, far hia tiuitJier Mad 
aisten, the gaoler with humanity conaenting to laft 
him and his two little brothers be ia the prison with 
me. A bed was therefore prepared for them in a 
corner of the room, whidi I thought answered very 
con^mently. I was willing, however, previously to 
know whether my little children chose to lie in a 
place which seemed to fright them upon entrance. 

< Well,' pried I, ' my good boys, how do you like 
your bed ? I hope you are not afraid to lie ia this 
room, dark as it appears.' 

' No, papa,' says Dick, ' I am not afraid to lie any 
where, where you are.' 

' And I,' says Bill, who was yet but four .years 
old, * love every place best that my p»pa is in.* 

After this, 1 allotted to each of the family what 
they were to do. My daughter was particularly di- 
rected to watch her declining sister's health; my 
wife was to attend me ; my little boys were to read 
to me; ' And as for you, my son,' continued I, ' it 
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is by the labour of youj* hands we must all hope ti9 
be supported.— Your weges, as a day-labourer, will 
be full sttfficieDt, with proper frugality, to raaintaia 
u» all, and comfortably too. Thou art qow Bixteen 
years old, and bast strength, and it was given thee, 
tay son, for very useful purposes; for it must savfl 
lirom famine your heJpless parents and family. Pre* 
pare then this evening to lo6k out for work against 
to>morrow, and bring home every night what money 
you earn for our support.* 

Having thus inatrneted him, and setlled the res<« 
I walked down to the common prison, where I couUl 
enjoy more air and room. But I was not long there, 
when the ezeorations, lewdness, and brutally, tliat 
invaded me on every side, drove roe baek to my 
a^partment again .-^Here I sat for some time ponder* 
ing upon the strange infatuation of wretobes, whot 
finding all mankind in open arms against them, wecf 
labouring to make themselves a future and a tre. 
niendous enemy. 

Their insensibility excited my highest compa«iion, 
and blotted my own uneasiness from my mind. It 
even appeared a duty incumbent upon me to attempt 
to redaim them. I resolved, therefore, once mor« 
to f«turn, and in 9pite of their contempt to give 
them my advice, and conquer them by perseverance. 
Omug therefore among them again, I informed Mr. 
Jenkinson of my design ; at which he laughed hear- 
tily, but communicated it to the rest. Hie proposal 
was received wi^i the greatest good-humour, as it 
promised to afford a new fund of -entertainment to 
persons who had now no oUier resource for mirtbt 
but what could be derived from ridicule ur de« 
baucheiy. 

I therefore read them a portion of the service 
with a load unaffected voice, and found uiy audi- 
ence perfectly meny upon the occasion.. Lewd 
whispers, groans of contrition burlesqued, winking 
and coughing, alternately excited laughter. How- 
ever, I coatiBaed with my neural solemoi^ to read 

H 
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on, sensible that what I did mi^t amend 8ome,-bat 
could itself receive no contamination from any. 

Afte»-4«adingy I entered upon my exhortation, 
which was rather calculated at first to amuse then 
than to reprove. ' I previously observed that no 
other motive bot their weifisre could induce me to 
this ; that T was their fellow-priaoner, and now got 
nothing by preaching. I was sorry, I said, to hear 
tb«n so very profane ; because they got nothing by 
it, and might lose a great deal : * For, be assured, 
my friends,' cried I, * (for you are my friends, how. 
ever the world may disclaim your friendship) though 
you swore twelve thousand oaths in a day, it would 
not put on^ penny in your purse. Then wbat aig. 
nifies calling every moment upon tlie devil, and 
courting his friendship, since you fiud how scurvily 
he uses you. He has given you nothing here, you 
find, but a monthIM of oaths and an empty belly : 
and, by the best accounts 1 have of him, he will 
give you nothing that's good hereafter.' 

* If used ill in our dealings with one man, we 
naturally go elsewhere. Were it not worth your 
while, then, just to try bow you may like the usage 
of another Master, who gives you fair promises, at 
least, to come to him ? Surely, my friends, of all 
stupidity in the world, his must be the greatest, 
wlio, after robbing a house, runs to the thief>takers 
for protection. And yet how are you mere wise i 
Tou are all seeking comfort from one that has al- 
ready betrayed you, applying to a more majjcions 
beifkg than any thief-taker of them all ; for they only 
decoy and then hang you ; but he decoys and hanga, 
and, what is worst of all, will not let yon loose affcer 
the hai^man has done.' 

When I had concluded, I received the compli. 
ments of my audience, some of whom came and 
shook me by the hand, swearing that I was a very 
honest fellow, and that they desired mv further ac- 
qnalntanee. I therefore promised to repeat my lec- 
tare next d»y, and actually conceived some hope of 
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■oaking ft reforaiation here; for it had ever been my 
opinion, that no man was past the hour of amend* 
ment, erery heart lying open to the shafts of re> 
{voof, if the archer could but take a proper aim. 
IVhen I had thus satisfied my mind, I went back to 
sny apartment, where my wifo prepared a frugai 
meal, while Ifr. Jenkinson b^jged leave to add hit 
dinner to ours, and partake of the pleasure, as he 
-was kind enough to express it, of my convention. 
He had not yet seen my fomily, for as they came to 
ny apartment by a door in the narrow passage al* 
ready described, by this means they avoided the 
common prison. Jenkinson at the first interview, 
therefore, seemed not a little struck with the beauty 
of my youngest daughter, which her pensive air 
contributed to heighten, and my little ones did not 
pass unnoticed. 

< Alas, doctor,' cried he, * these children are too 
handsome and too good for such a place as this I' 

< Why, Mr. Jenkinson,' replied I, * ttiank Heaven, 
my children are pretty tolerable in morals, and if 
they be good, it matters iittie for the rest.' 

* I fancy. Sir,' returned my foUow-prisoner, ' that 
it must give you a great comfort to have this little 
fomily about you.' 

* A comfort, Mr. Jenkinson !' replied I, ' yes, it 
is indeed a comfort, and I would not be without 
them for all the world ; for they can make a dun. 
geon seem a palace. Xfeere is but one way in this 
lifo of wounding my happiness, and that is by in> 
juring them.' 

' I sm alraid then. Sir,* cried he, * that I am in 
some measure culpable; for I think I see here (look- 
ing at my son Moses), one that I have injured, and 
by whom I wish to be forgiven.' 

My son immediately recollected his voice and 
features, though he had before seen him in disguise, 
•nd taking him by the hand, with a smile, forgave 
bim.^< Yety' continued he, * I can't help wondenng 
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•t wktt you iMMld Me ill my faoe, to thiiik «• 
pfopor mwrk inr dtec«ptioB.' 

< My Amt Sir/ nebimed febf atiiar, * it was 
your fiutt» bot your white rtockiogt aad the Mack 
■MilMUid eoi yaur hair, that aflured me. Bat no 
4i^»t»gemmat to your pairts, I have .dee^ved wiaer 
nea thaa ye« in sty. fime; and yet, wteh all my 
tticka. Hie Uooklieadt havebeen toe ooaay for me at 
laM.* 

* I eappeae,' ciied mysen, ' that the jianrative •£ 
each a life a* fours mutt he extremely iastructi^M 
and aaoelBg.' 

< Wot muiih 4>f either/ xvtaraed Mr. Jeakuieon.*.* 
* Thoee vefaitiiHMi which deecribe the tiieks and vieee 
oiUy «f maukiud, by increasing wu aaapieion in li^ 
petacd our suocess. l%e traveller that diatrusti 
every person he meets, and turns back upon the a^ 
pearMsce af every man that lepks like a robber^ sel- 
dom arrives in time at his journey's -end. 

,' Indeed I Aink, from my own expeiienoe, diat 
the knowing one is. the silliest fellow under the 
sun ; I was thoi^ht eunniag from my very child- 
hoed ; when but seven years old, the ladies would 
say that ■ 1 was a perfect little man ; at fourteen I 
knew the world, cocked my hat, and loved the 
ladies; at twraty, though I was perfectly honest, 
yet every one thought me so cunning, that no one 
would trust me. Thus I was at last obliged to turn 
sharper in my own defenoe, and have lived ever 
since, my head tiirobUng with sclieaes to deceive, 
and my heart palpitating with fears of detection* 
1 used often to laugh ait your hMiest sknple neigh- 
bour Fiamborottgh, and one way or aaodier gene- 
rally cheated hiro once a year. Yet still the honest 
man went forward without suspicion, and grew 
rich, while I still continued tridcsy and canning^ 
and WHS poor without the consolation of being 
honest. However,* continued he, * let me know your 
»> and what has brought jrou here; perhajw. 
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thoofh I hsM Bot 9km to amid a g««t mywlf, i 
BMjr •xtricftte my ft-imds.' 

la cMBpluuK€f with Im c«ri«iity^ I luftomctf Mm 
of the whol« tmn of acddeDts Md felhet that httd 
.f}«Nige4 me inta mj proMnt tnmUea^ Md ray tftter 
kiabtlUy to set freo. 

After hearing ay »tory, and pavainf 80IM ml- 
nutm, he sli^t hia foreboad, aa if ho bid Ut «fioft 
aometbiag material, and took hia leave, aayinr, ho 
woidd try what oo«ld he dove. 



CHAP. XXVIL 

^H£ next morning I ^communicated to my wife 
and children the scheme I had planned of re- 
ibraiing the priaoners, which they received with 
vniveraal disapprobatioin alledging the impoaeibility 
and impropriety of it ; adding, that my endeavoora 
would no way contribute to tiieir amendment, but 
might probably disgrace my callmg. 

' £zc«se me,' returned I; ' these people, howerer 
fallen, areatUl men, and that is a very good title to 
my affectiona. Good counsel rejected, retoma to 
emrich the giver's bosom; and though the instroe- 
tion I communicate may not mend them* yet it will 
assuredly mend myself. If these wretches, my chU. 
dren, were princes, there would be thousands ready 
to offer their ministry; but, in my opinion, the 
heart that ia buried in a dungeon, ia as precious aa 
that seated upon a throne. Yes, my treaaurea, if 
I can mend them I will ; perhaps they will not all 
despise roe : perhaps I may cati^h up oven one from 
the gulph, and that will be great gain ; for is there 
upon earth a gam so precioua as tha human soul f 
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Thw sayiDg, I left thffin, and desoendad to the 
etwimon prison, where I found Uie prisonen ▼eiy 
flMiTjr, expecting my animal; and each prepand 
witti aome gaol trick to play upon the doctor. Thus 
as I was going to begin, one tamed my wig awry, 
as if by acddenty and then asked my pardon. A 
second who stood at some distance, had a knadc of 
spitting through his teeth, which fell in showers 
upon my book. A diird would cry ' Amenf in 
such an a£Fected tone as gave the rest great delight. 
A fourth had slily picked my pocket of my spec- 
tacles. But tliere was one whose trick gave more 
universal pleasure than all the rest; ibr observing 
the manner in which I had disposed my books 
on the table before me, he very dexterously dis- 
placed one of them, and put an obscene jest-book 
of Ids own iu the place. However, I took no n»> 
tice of all this mischievous groups oF little beings 
could do, but went on, perfectly sensible that what 
was ridiculous iu my attempt would excite mirth 
only the first or second time, while what was serious 
would be permanent. My design succeeded, and in 
less than six days some were penitent, and all at- 
tentive. 

It was now that I applauded my perseverance and 
address, at thus giving sensibili^ to wretehes di* 
vested of every moifal feeling, and now began to 
think of doing them temporal services also, by ren- 
dering their situation somewhat more comfortable. 
Their tune had hiHierto been divided between famine 
and excess, tumultuous riot and bitter repining. 
Their only employment was quarrelling among each 
other, playing at cribtM^, and cutting tobacca(> 
stoppers. fVom this last mode of idle industry I 
took the hint of setting such as diose to work at 
cutting p^s for tobacconists and shoemakers, the 
proper wood being bought by a general subscription, 
and, when manufactured, sold by my appointment ; 
so that each earned something every day ; a trifle 
indeed, but suflicient to maintain Urn. 
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I did not stop here, but institttted fines for the 
punishment of inunoraiity, «nd rewards for pecu- 
liar iodostrj. Thus in less tban a fortnight, I had 
formed them into something social and humane, 
and had the pleasure of regarding myself as a le- 
f ialator, who had brought men from tlieir native 
ferocity into friendship and obedience. 

And it were highly to be wished, that legislative 
power would thus direct the law rather to refor- 
mation than severity : that it would soon be convinced 
that the work of eradicating crimes is not by mab> 
ing punishments familiar, butfiwrmidable. Then, in* 
stead of our present prisons, which find or malce 
men guilty, which inclose wretches for the com- 
raiasion of one crinM, and return them, if returned 
•live, fitted for the perpetration of thousands^it 
were to be wished we had, as in other parts of 
Europe, places of penitence and solitude, where the 
accused might be attended by such as could give 
tliem repentance, if guilty, or new motives to virtue, 
if innocent. And this, but not the increasing pu- 
nishments, is the way to mend a state: nor can I 
avoid even questioning the validity of that right 
which social combinations have assumed, of capi* 
tally punishing offences of a slight nature. In cases 
of murder tlieir right is obvious, as it is the duty of 
us all, from the law of self-defence, to cut off that 
man who has shewn a disregard for the life, of an- 
other. Against such all nature rises iu arms ; but 
it is not so against him wiw steab my prope r ty. 
Katural law gives me no right to take away bia 
life, as by that the horse he steals is as much hit 
property as mine. If, then, I have any right, it 
must be from a compact made between us, that he 
who deprives tlie other of his horse, shall die. But 
thb is a folse compact; because no man has a right 
to barter his life, no more than take it a,way, as it 
is not his own. And besides, the compact is inade- 
quate, and would be set aside even in a court of 
modern equity, as there is a great penalty for a 
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triOlng couveiienoe, tmte it is far betC«r tliiit two 
men ihoold lire, thaa one m«ik dioiild fkl«. Bui 
• rodiptet that is false between two men. is equslljr 
so between en kvndred end en handNtd thonsaiMl, 
for as ten millions of eurcles can nev^r make a 
square, so the anited Toice of myriads eannot lend 
the SBiallest fonndetion to falsehood. It ie thns that 
iwaloa spedcsy and nntntored nature says the same 
thing. 'Savages, that are directed by hatoral larw 
aloae« are very tteder of the lives of each other ; 
they seldom shed blo6d but to retaliate former 
cruelty. 

Our Saxon aaeestors, fierce as they were in war, 
bad but few execntions tn times of peaee ; and in 
all commencing governments, that have the print of 
tutture stlU strong upon them, scarce any crime is 
held capital. 

It is among the eitiaens of a refined community, 
Aat penal laws, which are in the hands of the tidk, 
are laid up6n the poor. Ooreminent, while it 
grows older, seems to acquire the moroseness of 
age ; and as if onr property i^re become de*r«r in 
proportion as R increased ; as if &e more enormous 
our wealth, the more extensive our fears — all our 
possessions are paled op with new edicts evtry day, 
snd hung round with gibbets, to scare every in- 
♦ader. 

I eannot tell, whether it is from the number of 
our penal laws, or the licentioasness of our people, 
thst this eouatry should shew more convicts in a 
year than half the dominions of Europe united. 
Perhaps it is owing to bo^ ; for they mutually pro^ 
duoe each dtlier. When by indiscriminate penal 
laws a nation beholds the same punishment aifixed 
le dissimilar degrees of ^ilt, fMn perceiving no 
distinction in die penalty, the people are led to loso 
all sense of distinction in the crime, and this dis> 
tlnetlonlsthe bulwark of all morality: thus thettuU 
tktude of laws produce new vices, and new vices 
call for f^fosh restraints. 
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It were to be wished, then, that power, instead 
of contriving new laws to punish vice, instead of 
drawing hard the cords of society till a cotavulslon 
come to burst them, instead of cutting away wretches 
aa useless, before w« have tried their utility, in- 
stead of (inverting correction into vengeance, it 
-were to be wished that we tried the restrictive arts 
of government, and made law the protector, but 
not the tyrant, of the people. We should then And, 
that creatures whose souls are held as dross, only 
wanted the hand of a refiner ; we should then find 
that wrrtches, now stuck up for long tortures, lest 
luxury should foel a momentary pang, might, if 
properly treated, server to sinew tlie state in times 
pf danger; that as their faces are like ours, their 
hearts are so too; that few minds are so base, as 
that perse ver ance cannot amend; that a man may 
see his last crime without dying for. it: and tliat 
very little blood will serve to cement our security. 
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CHAP. XXVIII. 

Sapplme$t amd mi w ry rttthtr tht rmuU^prm* 
denoe thmn qf virtue in thi$ iifbi tam^ 
eifiii or fbHotUa being regarded by hemoa 
thing$ merely in themaetees trifUng, mnd 
toorthy ita care in the diatribution, 

T HAD BOW beea cowAuoA more khau a Jurtnight, 
'*' bat bad not since my aiTMr&l been visited by <iBjr 
dear Olivia, and I greatly lunged to see her. fien^ 
ing communicated my wisbiito my wife, tiie noEt 
morning the poor girl entere^^ my apartment, lesm* 
ing on her sister's arm. The change which I saw 
in her conntenanoe struck me. The n nm b erlq m 
graees that once resided there were now fled, and 
the hand of death seemed to have moulded eveiw 
feature to alarm me. Her temples were sunk, her 
forehead was tense, and a fatal paleness sat upon 
her cheek. 

* I am glad to see thee, my dear/ cried I, ' but 
why this dejection, Livy? I hope, my love, you 
have too great a regard for me, to permit disap. 
puintment thus to undermine a life which I priae as 
my own. Be cheerful, my child, and we may yet 
see happier days.' 

' Yon have ever. Sir, replied she, ' been kind to 
me, and it adds to my pain, that I shall never have 
an opportunity of sharing that happiness you pro- 
mise. Happiness, I fear,' is no longer reserved for 
me here, and I long to be rid of a place where I 
have only found distress. Indeed, Sir, I wish you 
would make a proper submission to Mr. Thomhill : 
it may, in some measure, induce him to pity you, 
and it will give me relief in dying.' 

* Never, child,' replied J, * never will I be 
brought to acknowledge my daughter a prostitute ; 
for though the world may look upon your offence 
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wiA aconi, let it l>« tniii* to regard it m a mark of 
SiMduUtyf not of guilt. Mj dear, 1 am no way 
-jtnscrable ia this place, however dismal it may 
•eoiilk.; and be aasttred that while yoa continue to 
bleae me by liVing, he shall never have my consent 
tt* Make you more wretched by marrying another.' 

Afte^ the departure of my daughter, roy fellow- 
ftiwuam, who was by at this interview, sensibly 
maomgk expostulated upon my obstinacy, ia rofua- 
iof a submissiou which promised to give me free- 
dom. He observed, tliat the rest of my family wene 
not to be sacrificed to the peace of "one child alone, ' 
and she the only one who had ofifeaded me. * Se. 
sides,' added he, ' 1 don*t know if it be just thus to 
obstruct the union ai roan and wife, which you do 
sEt present, by refusing to consent to a match which 
you cannot hinder, but may render unhappy.' 

* Sir,' repUed I, * you are unacquainted with the 
maa that oppresses us. I am very s«isible that no 
eubmisaion I can make could procure me liberty 
even for an hour. I am told, tliat, even in this very 
room, a debtor of his, na later than last year, died 
lor want. But, though roy submission and appro- 
bation could transfer me from hence to the most 
beantifol apartment he is possessed of, yet 1 would 
grant nether, as something -whispers me, that it 
woald be giving a sanction to adultery. While my 
daughter lives, no other marriHO of his shall ever 
be legal in my eye. Were she removed, indeed, I 
should be the basest of men, from any resentment 
of tny own, to attempt putting asunder tliose who 
wish for an ntdon. No, villain as he is, I should even 
» wish htro married, to prevent the consequences of his 
future debaudieries. But now should I not be the 
most cruel of all fathers, to sign an instrument 
which must send my child to the grave, merely to 
Avoid a prison myself; and thus, to escape one 
pang, break my child's heart with a thousand V He 
ttcqiuesced in the justice of this answer, but could 
90$ avoid observing, t^t he feared my daughter's 
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life was already to6 much wasted t» keep me long 
• prisoner. * However/ contiaaed he, < though you 
refuse to submit to the nephew, I hope you have no 
objection to laying your case before the uncle, who 
has the first character in die kingdom for every 
thing that is just and good. I would advise you to 
send him a letter by the post, intiftiating *ell bis 
nephew's ill usuage, and my life for it, that, in 
three days, you shall have an answer. *I thanked 
him for the hint, and instantly set aboatcomplying; 
but I wanted paper, and unluckily all our money 
had been laid 0ut that morning in provisions ; how- 
ever, he supplied me. 

For the three ensuing days I was in » state of 
anxiety, to know what rtsception my letter might 
meet with; bat in the mean time was frequently 
Solicited by my wife to submit to any conditions 
ratlicr thi^n remain here, and every hour received 
repeated accounts of the decline of my daughter** 
health. Ttie third day and the fourth arrived, but 
I received no answer to my. letter; the compbuhts 
of a stranger against a favourite nephew, were no 
way likely to succeed ; so .that t)iese hopes soon 
vanished, like all my former. My mind, however, 
still supported ibelf, though confinement and ba4l 
air began to make a little alteration in my health, 
and my arm that had suffered in the fire grew worse. 
My children, however, sat here, and, while I W|is 
stretdied on my straw, read to me by turns, or listen- 
ed and wept at my instructions. But my daughter's 
health declining faster than mine, every message 
from her contributed to increase my apprehensions 
and pain. The fifth morning after I liad written 
the belter which was sent Sir William Thomhill, I 
WHS alarmed with an account that she was speech- 
less. Kow it was that confinement was truly pain- 
ful to me; my soul was- bursting from its prison^ 
to be near the pillow of my child, to <M»mfort, to 
strengUien her, to receive her last wishes, and teach 
her soul the way to heaven : Another account cam* 
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-i.^6 WM expiring, and yet I vu debarnd the 
small comfort of weeping by her. My fellow-pri- 
soner, tome time after, eame with the last account. 
He bade me be patient— she was dead! The next 
morning he retorned, and toand me witli my two 
little ones, now my only compuiions, who were 
using all their innocent efforts to comfort me. They 
Intreated to read to me, and bade me not cry, for 
I was now too old to weep. * And is not my sister 
an angel now, papa f cried the eldest, * and why 
then are you sorry for her i I wish I were an angel, 
out of this frightfiiil place, if my papa were witii 
me.*—* Yes,* added my youngest darling, • heaven, 
where my sister is, is a finer place than this, and 
there are none but good people there, and the peo 
pie- here are very bad.* 

Mr. Jenkinson interrupted their harmless prattle, 
hj observing, that, now my daughter was no more, 
I should seriously think of the rest of my family, 
and attempt to save my own lifo, which was every 
day declining, for want of necessaries and whole*' 
some air. He added, that it is now incumbent on 
me to sacrifice any pride or resentment of my own 
to the welfore of those who depend on me for sup- 
port; and that I was now, both by reason and jus- 
tice, obliged to try to reconcile my landlord. 

* Heaven be praised,' replied I, * there is no 
pride left me now. I should detest my own heart, 
if I saw either pride or resentment lurking there. 
On the contrary, as my oppressor has been once my 
pariahoner, I hope one day to present him up an 
Unpolluted soul at the eternal tribunal. No, Sir, I 
have no resentment now ; and though he has tdcen 
from me what I held dearer than all his treasures, 
though be has wrung ray heart, for I am sick almost 
to fainting, very sick, my fellow-prisoner, yet that 
afaall never inspire me witli vengeance. I am now 
wilUug to approve his marriage, and, if this submis- 
sion can do him any pleasure, let him know, that 
if I have done him any injury, I am sorry for it.* 
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Mr. JtnkiBton ta«k pwk and ink, aad «r«te donrii 
my »ttbiBiMMHi nearly as I haw* axi^eMad it, to 
which I aifsed mj nam: My ••& was eok^yed to 
carry the letter to Mr. ThorahiU, who was then «M 
hU seat ia the ceuotry. He weMk» and ia ahont i4ja 
boars returned wiUi a Terhai answer* He had boom 
diffienlty, he said» to get • sight of bis buidlord, aa 
the servants were insolent and s«^»icions ; but hm 
accidentally saw ldo» as lie was going ont upon 
business^ prepafittg for has marria§e, winch was to 
be in tbree days, file cootiwied to inlbnn «s, thnt 
he stept np in the hnmblest manner^ and delivered 
the letter, which, when Mr. ThorntaiU had read, he 
said that all snbmiwsion was now too late and 
unnecessary J thrt ho had heard of oar application 
to his uncle, which met with the eonteaapt it do-, 
served ; and, as for the rest, that all fnture applica- 
tions should be directed to his attorney, not to him. 
He observed, however, diat, as he had n very good 
opinion of the discretion of the two yonag ladies, 
they might have been the most agreeable interces- 
sors. 

* Weil, Sir,' said I to my feiiew-.prisoaer, * yon 
now discover the temper of the man who oppreeses 
me.— He cap at once be fscetioas and cruel; but let 
him use me as he will, I shall soon be free, in spite 
of all his bolts to restrain me* I am now drawing 
towards an abode that looks brigbtnr as I approach 
it; this expectotion cheers my affllctioaa, aodf 
though X itove an helpless fiuniiy of orphans b»- 
bind me, yet they will not be utterly fonaiken ; 
some friend, perhaps, will be found to assist them 
for the sake of their poor father, and some tu9 
charitably relieve them for the sake of their B«a- 
veniy Father.* 

Just as I spoke, my wife, whom I had not seen 
that day before, appeared wiUi looks of terror, nd 
making eiforto, but nnable to speak. * Why my 
love,' cried I, * why will yon thus increase my afflio. 
tions by your own? What though no submission na 
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tvra o«r vevere aastcr, tbovgh he has doomed me 
to die in litis place of wretcfaedness, and though we 
hare lost a darttag ehild, yet still yon will fin4 
e e mfor t in your otiier ehildren, when I shall be no 
more/— ^ We hare indeed lost,' returned she, * a 
darting child! Hy Sophia, my dearest, is gone— ^ 
snatched fironi us, carried olF by ruffians f* 

' How, Madam !' cried my fellow-prisoner, ' Hiss 
Sophia carried off by TiUains t Sure it cannot be T 

She could only answer with a fixed look, and a 
flood of tears. Bnt one of the prisoners' wives, who 
was present, and came in with her, gave us a more 
distinct account : she informed us, that as my wife, 
my daughter, and herself, were taking a walk to- 
gether, on the great road, a little way out of the 
village, a post^slyiise and pair drove up to then), and 
insti^ntiy stopt. Upon which a well-drest man, but 
not Mr. ThomliHl, strpp&ng out, cSasped my dau^- 
ter round the waist, and, forcing her in bid the 
postillion drive on, so that they were out of sight in 
a moment* 

* Now,* cried I, * the sum of my miseries is made 
up, nor is it in the power of any thing on earth to 
give me another pang. What ! not one left ! not leave 
me one ! the monster ! the child that was next my 
heart ! she had the beauty of an angel, and almost 
the wisdom of an angel. But support that woman, 
nor let her fall. NOt to leave me one ! * Alas, my 
husband !' said my wife, ' you seem to want comfort 
even more than 1. — Our distresses are great; but I 
could bear this and more, If I saw you but easy, 
niey may take away my children, and ail the world, 
if they leave me but you. 

My son, who was present, endeavoured to mode- 
rate our grief; he bade us take comfort, for he 
hoped that we might still have reason to be thank- 
ftll.--« My child,* cried T, « look round the world, 
and see if tiiere be any happiness lift me now. 
Is not eveiy ray of comfort shut out; while all our 
bright prospects only lie beyond the grave.*— i My 
dear father,' returned he, * I hope there is stiU 
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lometliuif that will give you an interval of-satia- 
fiictiou : for I have a letter from my hroUier George.* 
^^ What of him, my child,' interrupted I, * does be 
know our misery i I hope my boy is exempt frona 
any part of what his wretched fiunily saflbrsr— 

* Yes, Sir/ retured he, ' he is perfectly gay, cheer- 
ful, and happy. His letter brings nothing but good 
news; he is the favourite of his colonel, who pro- 
mises to procure him the very next lieutenancy that 
becomes vacant!' 

' And are you sure of all this,' cried my wife, 

* are you sure that notibing ill has befidlen my 
boy?' — * Nothing, indeed. Madam,* retumed my 
son; * you shall see the letter, which'^will give yoa 
tl)e highest pleasure : and if any thing can procure 
you comfort, I am sure that will.* — * But are you 
sure,' still repeated she, * that the letter is from 
himself, and tiiat he b really so happy ?*— < Tea, 
Madam,* replied he, ' it is certainly his, and he will 
one day be the credit and the support of our fa- 
mily I' — * Then I thank Providence,* cried she, * that 
my last letter to him has miscarried. Tes, my dear,' 
continued she, lurning to me, * I will now confess, 
that though the hand of Heaven is sore upon us in 
other instances, it has been favourable here. By 
the last letter I wrote my son, whidi was in the 
bitterness of anger, I desired him, upon his mo- 
ther's blessing, and if he had the heart of a man, 
to see justice done his fether and sister; and avenge 
our cause. But thanks be to Him who directs 
all things^ it has miscarried, and I am at rest.'— 
' Woman,* cried I, ' thou hast done very ill, and at 
another time my reproaches might have been more 
severe. Oh I what a tremendous gulph hast thou 
escaped, that would have buried both Cbee and him 
in endless ruin. Providence, indeed, has here been 
kinder to us than we to ourselves. It has reserved 
that son to be the frither and protector of my chil- 
dren, when I shall be away. How unjustly did I 
complain of being striptof eveiy comfort, when still 
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I htu that b* k happy and iM»Mibl« ti our affle- 
tioos; still kept in reserve to «iip]^rt hit widowad 
mother, and to pyotaot hlibfoCbars aitd 8i»t«rs«^ 
But what sisters has he left? he has no sisters now; 
thej are all gone, rObtwd froA me, ami I am un- 
done f^^* Father/ intermpted my son, <I bof y<fa 
wttl give me leave to r«wl tbia letter; I know it 
will please you< Upon which, with my permission, 
he Mad as follows: 

' Honoured 8ir, 

' I hi^e called off my imagination a few fflomeata 
from the pleasures that surround me, to fix it upon 
o^jeetA that are still more pleasing, the dear little 
firo^side at home. Hy ftmcy draws thai harmlest 
groupe as liatefdng to every line of this 'with great 
composure. I ti«w those iifi«e6 with delight, which 
Bkover felt the deforming hand of amintion or dis- 
tress. Bat, whatever your hsppiness m«y be at 
borne, I am sure it will be some addltton to it, to 
hew that I am perfectly pleased with my situation, 
and every way happv here. 

' Our raiment is countermanded, and is not to 
leave the kingdom ; the colonel, who professes him- 
self my friend, takes me wil|h him to all comjMnies 
where he is acquainted, and, after my first visit, I 
generally find myself received with increased re> 
speet upon repeating it. I danced last night with 
Lady O , and, could I forget you know whom, 
I might be, perhaps^ successful. But it is my fete 
fttUl ta remember others, while I am myself for. 
gotten by most of my absent friends ; and in this 
ttwnber, I fear, Sir, that I must consider you, for I 
have long expected the pleasure of a letter firbm 
home to no purpose. Olivia and Sophia, too, pro. 
miaed to write, but seem to have forgotten me. 
Tell them, that they are two arrant little baggages, 
and that I am this moment in a moM violent passion 
with them : yet still, I know not how, though I 
want to bluster a little, my heart is respondent 
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oaly to softer emotioiu. Then tell them* Sir, that 
after all, I love them affectumately; and be amured 
of my ever remaining yonr dtttiful son.' 

* In ail oar miseries,' cried I, ' what thanks have 
we not to return, that one at least of our family is 
exonpted from what we sofl^. Heaven be his 
guard, and keep my boy thus happy to be Uie sup 
port of his widowed mother, an4 the father of 
these two babes, which is all the patrimony I can 
now bequeath him ! May he keep thdr innocence 
firom the temptations of want, and be Uieir coa.. 
ductor in the paths of honour ! I had scarcely said 
these words, when a noise like that of a tumult 
jeemed to proceed from the prison below ; it died 
away soon after, and a clanking of fetters was lieard 
along the passive that led to my apartment. The 
keeper of the prison entered, holding a man all 
bloody, wounded, and fettered with the heaviest 
irons. I looked with compassion upon the wretch 
as he approached me, but with horror when I found 
it was my own son! ' My George ! my George ! and 
do I behold thee thus! Wounded! fettered! Is thia 
thy happiness ? Is this the manner you return to 
me? O that this sight could break my heart at 
once, and let me die ?' 

' Where, Sir, is yonr fortitude r*dSt|^orned. my ^n, 
with an intrepid yoice; * 1 must suffsr, my life it 
forfeited, and let them take it.-* 
. I ^tried to restrain my passion for a few minutes 
in silence, but I thought I should have died with 
the effort. — * O, my boy, my heart weeps to behold 
thee thus, and I cannot, cannot help it I In the 
moment I thought thee blest, and prayed for thy 
safety, to behold thee thus again ! chained, wounds 
ed ! and yet the death of the youthful Is happy. 
But I am old, a very old man, and have lived to see 
thia day. To see my children all untimely falling 
about me, while I continue a wretched survivor in 
the midst of ruin I May all the curses that ever 



THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD. l6s 

#aiik ft sou], fim heavy upon the murderw of my 
children ! May he live, like me, to see—' 

* Hold, Sir,' replied my son, ' or I shall blush for 
thee. How, Sir I forgetful of your age, your holy 
caUiug, thus to arrogate the justice of Heaven, 
and -fling those curses upward, that must soon 
descend to crush thy own grey head with de- 
struction! No, Sir, let it be your care now to fit 
me for that vile death I must shortly suffer, 'to arm 
me with hope and resolution, to give me courage to 
drink of that bitterness whicli must shortly be my 
portion.' 

* My child, you must, not die I I am sure no of- 
fonce of thine can deserve so vile a punishment. 
My George could never be guilty of any crime to 
make bis ancestors ashamed of him.' 

' Mine, Sir,' returned my son, ' is, I fear, an 
unpardonable one. When I received my mother's 
letter from home, I immediately came down, de- 
termined to punish the betrayer of our honour, 
and sent him an order to meet me, which he 
answered, not in person, but by dispatching four 
of his domestics to seiae me. I wounded one who 
first assaulted me, and I fear desperately : but the 
rest made me their prisoner. The coward is de- 
termined to put the law iu execution against me ; 
the prooiH are undeniable ; I have sent a challenge, 
and as I aro the first aggressor upon the statute, I 
see no hopes of pardon. But you have often 
charmed me with your lessons of fortitude ; let me 
now, Sir, find them in your example. 

' And, my son, you shall find ttiem. I am 
now raised above tliis world, and all the plea- 
sures it can produce. From this moment I break 
iirom my heart all the ties that held it down 
to earth, and will prepare to fit us both for eter. 
nity. Tes, my son, I will point out the way, and 
my soul shall guide yours \n the ascent, for we 
will take our flight together. I now see and am 
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Aynvlnced, yiM can expect no pardon teM, utd i 
can only exboit yoa to «tek It at tlMit gre li ia i t 
titbdiud #h«re w« both shall riMrUy aiiiw«r. But 
)M u» not M A^fg&rdly 111 oiir <xiM>rMidns, b«t 
. lee All our ftdloir^priftonen have % sfaart. Gksod 
gtcltr, let them be permttted to stand here, wMto 
I attempt to approve ihem.'-'^rhiis sayinf, 1 mad* 
an effort td Hut frwn fiiy ttfaw, but Wanted strenytli, 
and iras aMe otAyf to rteline agatnat the wall^ The 
priiottefs aasembled aoeordhif to my diroBtkma^ 
ttt they toted to hear Mf eotfttiel ; my son and hia 
mother supported me on either side;* I looked^ 
and »ftw that nooe were WMtting, and then ad- 
dressed them with the foilowlng exhortation. 
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CHAP. xxxx. 

wi^ rtfordtothfi happy twi thi mitfirmH^ 
htrt Mf9» That* frvm th^ nojtur^ qfpieofurf 
mnd pmim, the wrmhe^ mmut ^ r^pnui the 
fifUamt ftfthtir m0MMg9 im tke iiP^ heruffUr, 

'^'^'''irUeii I reflect on the <ii»trUmtio& of gopd 
«nd vol Imuw belov, J find that mvch ^ be«n «iveii 
nsa to eo^j, yet stUl hhmto to »uff«r. Though we 
«bould examine the whole world, we »b»U not find 
one man to happy aai» haye nothing left to with 
for : but we daily lee thott»and» who by auicddfl 
ohew us they have nothing left to hope. In this 
life, then, it appears that we cannot be entiraly 
bleat; but yet we may be eompletely miserable. 

* lIHiy man should thus ffiel pain ; why our wietcb- 
edness should be requisite in the formation of uni- 
T«vsal felicity; why, when all other systems are 
swde perfect by the perfection of their subordinate 
parts, the great system should require for its per- 
fection/partsthat ace not only sohordioate toothers* 
but imperfect in themselves— these are quostioas 
tbat never can he explained, and might be uselew 
if known. On this subject. Providence has thought 
tx. tp elude our curiosity, satisfied with granting us 
motives' to consolatioiit 

' In this situatioD, man has called in the friendly 
assistance of philosophy ; and Heaven, seeing the 
incapaci^ of that to console him, has given him 
the aid of religion. Hie consolations of philosophy 
cure vary amusing but often fallacious. It tells «s 
that life is filled with comforts, if we will but ei\|oy 
them ; and on the other hand, that though we un- 
>avoidably have miseries here, life is short, and they 
will soon be over. Thus do these coaiolatioiis de- 
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■troy each otjber; for if life is a piece of comfort, 
its •bortaew most be misery ; and if it be long, oar 
grieft are protracted. Thus philosophy is weak ; 
but religion comfortai in a higher strain. Man is 
here, it tells us, fitting up his mind, and prepaiiag 
It for another abode. When the good man leaves 
Ut» body and is all a ^ortous mind, he will find he 
has been making himself a heaven of hq>|niiess haroy 
^hile the wretch that has been maimed and oo2»- 
taminated by his vices, shrinks fixmi his body with 
terror, and finds that he has anticipated the vengeance 
of Heaven. To religion, then, we must hold, in 
every drcumstance of lifo, for our truest comfbrt; 
for if already we are happy, it is a pleasure to think 
that we can make that happiness unemUng; and 
if we are miserable, it is very consoling to think 
that there is a place of rest. Thus, to the fortunate, 
religion holds out a continuance of bliss; to the 
wretched, a change from pain. 

* But though religion is very kind to all m^, 
it has promised peculiar rewards to the unhappy ; 
the sick, the naked, the houseless, the heavy-laden, 
and the prisoner, have ever most frequent promises 
in- 'our sacred law. The Author of our religion 
every where professes himself the wretch's friend; 
and, unlike the false ones of this wwtd, bestows all 
* his caresses upon the fiwlom. The unthinking have 
censured this as partiality, as a prefbrenoe, without 
merit to deserve it. But they never reflect, that it 
is not in the power even of Heaven itself to make 
the oflfer of unceasing felicity as great a gift to the 
happy as to the miserable. To the first, eternity is 
but a single blessing, since, at most, it but increases 
what they already possess. To the latter, it is a 
double advantage ; for it diminishes their pain here, 
and rewards them with heavenly bliss hereafter. 
' But providence is in another respect kinder to 
the poor than to the rich ; for as it thus makes Ae 
life after death more detirabie, ao it smooths the 
IMNage theie. The wretched have had a long fe- 
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miliarit J with erery ftice of terror. The man of sor- 
row l»ys himself quietly down, witii no pofsessions 
to regMt, and bat few ties to stop his departure ; 
lie feels only nature's pang in the final separation, 
and this is no way greater than he has often ftunted 
under before; for after a certain degree of pain, 
every new breach that death opens in the consttta- 
tion, nature kindly covers with insensibility. 

' Thus providence has given to the wretched two 
advantages over the happy in this life-— greater fe- 
licity in dying, and in Heaven all that superiority 
of pleasure which arises from contrasted enjoyment. 
And this superiority, my friends, is no small ad- 
vantage, and seems to be one of the pleasures of 
the poor man in the parable ; for though he was al- 
ready in heaven, and felt all the raptures it conid 
give, yet it was mentioned, as an addition to his 
happiness, that he had once been wretched, and now 
was comforted ; that he had knowti what it was to be 
miserable, and now felt what it was to be happy. ' 
• ' Thus, my friends, you see religion does what 
philosophy could never do : it shews the equal deal- 
ings of Heaven to the h£ppy and the unhappy, and 
levels all human enjoyments to nearly the same 
standard. It gives to both rich and poor the sanle 
happiness hereafter, and equal hopes to aspire after 
it ; but if the rich have the advantage of enjoying 
pleasure here, the poor have tlie endless satisfaction 
of knowing what it was once to be misenU>le, when 
crowned with endless felicity hereafter; and even 
though this should be called a small advantage, 
yet, being an eternal one, it must make up, by du- 
ration, what the temporal happiness of the great 
may have exceeded by intenseness. 

* These are, therefore, the consolations which the 
wretched have peculiar to themselves, and in which 
they are above the rest of mankind ; in other re- 
spects they are below them. They who would know 
the miseries of the poor, most see life and endure 
it. To declaim on the temporal advantages they 



i^ TH^ VICAJl OF WAK£F|£l«D« 

^oj, is wXf rep«4^iig what none either belies* 
or pmtue. The men vh9 biive th« aeoeMuies of 
Uving, tin oot poor; sod th«|r who want tbem, 
moat he miaerifale. Tes, mj tiiead$, we moat \t9 
«U«er»bie. Ko Tain eflPorts 9^ « refined imagination 
c»a aooth the wants of natnre, ean give elastic 
sweetness to the dark vapour of a dungeon, or ease 
the throhbings of a broken heart. Let the pbilo- 
iQpber from his couch of softness tell us we cnn re- 
list aU these. Alas 1 the effgrt by which we reuMt 
tltem is still tiha greatest |Mun. Death is slight, aad 
aaj man may sustain it: bat torments are dreadful, 
•nd Iheae no man can eudore. 

* To us then, my friends, the promises of hap. 
piness in heaven shoold be peculiarly dear, for if 
ffur reward be in this life alone, we are, indeed, of 
all men, the most miserable. When I look round 
these gloomy wails, made to terrify, as well as to 
confine us; this light, that only serves to shew the 
horrors of the place; those shackles, that tyranny 
has imposed, or crime made necessary; when I 
survey these emaciated looks, and bear those groans 
*-0, my friendsi what a glorious exchange would 
Heaven be for these ! To fly through regiona un« . 
confined as air.-*-To b^k ia the sunshine of eter- 
nal bljssr-to caroi over endless hymns of pridM— to 
have dfr' master to threaten or insult us, but the 
fonn of goodney Iffemtelf for ever in our eyes : when 
J think of these things, death becomes the messen- 
ger of very glad tidings; when I think of these 
things, his sharpest arrow becomes the stafiP of mj 
support ; when 1 think of these things, what ia there 
in life worth luving i when I think of these tlungs, 
what is there that should not be spurned away? 
Kings in their palaces should groan for such advan- 
tages, but we, humbled as we are, should yearn for 

them. 

' And shall these things be ours ? Ours they will 
certaiulf be, if we but try for them ; and what Ss 
% comfort, we are shut out from many temptations 
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tb»t vould reUrd oar pimuit. Onl j let us try for 
them, and they will certainly be oars; and what 
it still a comfoft» shortly too : for if we look back 
on post Mfe, it appears but a very short spaa, and 
Whatfover we may think of the rest of lif^, it wiU 
yet be focmd of less doration;' as we grow older, 
the d^ys seem to grow shorter, and our intimacy 
with time ever lessens the perception of his stay. 
Then let us take comfort now, for we shall sooa He 
at our journey's end; we shall soon lay down the 
heavy burden laid by Heaven upon us ; and though 
dentil, the only Mend of the wretched^ for a little 
while mocks the wMry traveller with the view, and, 
Uke the horiaon, still flies befisre him ; yet the time 
will certainly and shortly come, when we shall 
eease from our toil; when the laxnriant great 
ones of th« world shall no teore tread us to the 
earth ; when we shall think with pleasure of our suffer- 
ings below ; when we shall be surrounded witii all our 
friendB» or such as deserved our friendship ; when 
tmt bliss shall be unutteilsble^ and still, to crewn 
ally uaen^ng. 



t^' 
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CHAP. XXX. 

Happier proipects begin to ^PP^r. Let usU 
i^exibU, ^ortufu wiUat last change tn <w*r 
favour. 

WHEN I h»d thus finished, and my •udience 
was retii^d. the jailer, who was one of the 
most humane of his profession, hoped I would not 

^wX anrb/SSl of the^^at duty that was 

't'4ilir'therefo,.;iaidmedown, and one of ^y 
little^ne; sat by my bed-side readmg, when Mn 
Jenkinson entering, informed me that there wa* 
irwsTmy daughter; for ^;^t^»^e wj. •^^^ • 

person about two ^7" ^f^ "^^Li "Stopped ^ a 
man's company, and that they ***** ;*?^nmcd as 
«iri.hhaimnK vUlaie for refreshment, and swmca as 

r^Ctr. Import of^a»«ti.n H«»- 

* Here, papa, cruw delivery ; to this 

the brave -*» ^^^^^ ] ^^ indebted for my haj- 
gendeman's ^J^repidUy i ^ ^ ^^^^1^ 

pinessand safety. —A »**■ 



THE VICAR OF IVlIlKEFIELD. lU 

vfaose pleasure seemed even greater thau hers, in- 
terrupted what she was going to add. 

* Ah, Mr. Burch^U' cried I, ' this is but a wretch- 
ed habitation you find us in ; and we are now very 
diffsrent from what you last saw us. ^ou were 
ever our friend: We have long discovered onr 
errors with regard to yon, and repented of our in- 
gratitnde. After the vile usage you then received 
at my bands, I am almost ashamed to behold yonr 
f»ce; yet I hope you'll forgive me, as I was deceived 
by a base ungenerous wretch, who, under the mask 
of friendship, has undone me.' 

* It is impossible,^ replied Mr. Burchell, * that I 
should forgive you, as you never deserved my re- 
sentment. I partly »aw your delusion, then, and 
as it was out of my powex>to restrain, I could only 
pity it!' 

* It was ever ray conjecture,*. cried I, * that your 
mind was noble: but now I find it so.—But, tell 
me, my dear child, liow hast thou been relieved, 
or who the ruffians were that carried thee away?' 

' Indeed, Sir,' replied she, < as to the villain who 
carried' me off, I am yet ignorant. For as my mam- 
ma and I were walking out, he came behind us, 
and, almost before I could call for help, forced me 
into the post-chaise, and in an instant the horses 
drove away, t met several on the road, to whom 
I cried out for assisUnce ; but they disregarded my 
intreaties. In the mean time, the ruffian himself 
used every art to hinder me from crying out : he 
flattered and threatened me by turns, and swore that 
if I centinued but silent he intended no harm. In 
tiie mean time I had broken the canvass that he 
had drawn up, and whom should I perceive at some 
distance, but your old friend Mr. Burehell, walking 
along with his usual swiftness, with the great stick 
for which we used so much to ridicule him. As soon 
as we came within hearing, I called out to him by 
name, and intreated his help. I repeated my ex- 
clamations several times, upon which, with a very 

IS 



ITt . THS y ICAK OF WAKEFIELD. 

loud voice, -he Ud the postUlion ■top; bat tiia boj 

look no nodce, tmt drove on with still gremter speed. 

I now thoofht he conld never overtake ui, wlieo, in test 

then e aiinnte) I mw Mr. Bord^ll come running 

op bj the tide of the horset, end with one Mew 

knocked the postilUon to the gronnd. The honeB» 

when he wee Mien, loon etopped of themaelves, ami 

the raflUn stepping ont, with oetfas end meoneee, 

drew Ub swordi end ordered .Mm et his peril te re- 

tire; bat Mr. Boithell fanning op, shivered Me 

•word to pMees> and then porsued hkn for near a 

qaerter of a mile : but he insde Ms escape. I wee 

et this tune eeme oet myself, willing to assist mj 

deliverer; bat he soon retomed to me in trtnmpK. 

The posHUion, who was reeovcfod, was going to 

i|Mke- hit escape too; bat Mr. Borehell ordered 

bUn at liis peril to meant again, and drive beck to 

town. Finding it im p end el e to resist, he reloc- 

tnntly complied, though the weond he had neeived 

se e me d to me, at least to be dangeroos. He cen- 

tinued to complidn of the pain as we drove eloag, 

•o that he at lest excited Mr. Burcheirs eompes- 

■lon; who, at ray lequss^ eicchaaged him for eae- 

ther af/sa inn wfateve we called on ear return.' 

< Welcome, then,' cried I, * my chUd, and then 
her gallant delivererj a tfaeosand welcomes. Thoi^{fa 
eof cheer is but wretcbed, yet oar hearts are ready 
to Mosive you. And now Mr. Bnrehell, as you have 
deMvered my giil, if you think her a recMnpenoe 
she is years ; if you can stoop to an alliance wifli 
a ihmily so foor as mine, take her, obtain 'her con- 
Mnt, as I know you ham her heart, and yea have 
mine. And let me ceil yon. Sir, that I giv6 yon 
no small treasure ; she has been c^brated for beaa^, 
it is true, but t|iat is not my meanicig— I givs jwl 
e tieasure in her mind.' 

• But I suppose. Sir,' cried Mr. Borrhell, *that you, 
are ejppvised of my eireomstanoes, and ef my in 
capacity to support her as she deserves f 
' If your pitoettt ebjeetion', replied I, « be meant 
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at an evuion of my offer, I desitt; but I know no 
man so worthy to deserve her m yoa; and if I 
could gire her thoasaads, and thousands sought har 
from me, yet my honest brave Burchell should be 
my dearest choice.' 

To all this, his silence alone seemed to give amor- 
ti^jring refusal; and without the least reply«to my 
offer, he demanded if we conki not be furnished with 
refreshments from the next inu ; to which being an> 
•wered in the aflbmative, be ordered them to send 
in the best dinner that could be provided upon such 
short notice. He bespoke also a doaen of their best 
wine, and some cordials for me ; adding, with a smile, 
that he would stretch a little for once; -and, though 
in a prison, asserted he was never more disposed to 
be merry. , The waiter soon made his q>pearanca, 
with preparations for dinner; a table was lent us 
by the jailer, who seemed remarkably assiduous; 
tbe wine was disposed in order, and two very well- 
dressed dishes were brought in. 

My daughter had not yet heard of her poor bro- 
ther's melancholy situation, and we all seemed un- 
willing to damp her cheerfulness by thereiation.^ 
But it was in vain that I attempted to appear cheer- 
ful ; the drcumstances of my unfortunate sou broke 
tiirough all efforts to dbsemble ; so that I was at 
last obliged to damp our mirth, by relating his mis- 
fortunes, and wishing he might be permitted to share 
with us in this UtUe interval of satisfisction. After 
my guests were recovered from the consternation my 
account had produced, 1 requested also that Mr. 
Jenkinson, a fellow-prisoner, might be admitted; 
and the jailer granted my request with an air of 
unusual submission. The clanking of my son's irons 
was no sooner heard along the passage, thaq his sis- 
ter ran impatiently to meet him ; while Mr. Burchell, 
in the mean time, asked me if my son's name was 
George; to which, replying in the affirmative, he 
still continued silent. As soon »% my boy entered 
the room, I could perceive he regarded Mr. Bur- 
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chell with » look of aBtonishment and reverence. — 
* Come ou/ cried I, ' my son ; though we are fallen 
very low, yet Providence has been pleased to grant 
^ us some small relaxation from pain. Thy sister is 
*■ restored to iis, and there is her deliverer : {n that 
brave man it is that I am indebted for yet having a 
dauglRer ; give him, my boy, the hand of friendship 
—he deserves oar warmest gratitnde.* 

My son seemed all this while regardless of what J 
said, and still continued fixed at a respectful dts> 
tanee. ' My dear brother/ cried his sister, * why 
don't you thank my good deliverer? the brave should 
ever love each other.' 

He still continued his silence and astoaishttent; 
till our guest at last perceived himself to be known, 
and assuming all his native dignity, desired my son 
to come forward. Kever before had I seen anything 
so truly majestic as the air he assumed upon this 
occasion. The greatest object in the universe, says 
a certain philosoplter, is a good man struggling with 
adversity ; yet there is still a greater, which is the 
good mlin that comes to relieve it. After he had 
regarded my son for some time with a. superior air, 
' I again find,' said he, * unthinking boy, that the 

same crime' But here he was interrupted by oita 

of the jailer's servants, who came to iuform us tliat 
a person of distinction, who had driven into town 
with a chariot and several attendants, sent his re- 
spects to the gentleman that was with us, and beg- 
ged to know when ho should think proper to be 
waited upon. ' Bid the fellow wait,'- cried our 
guest, < till I shall have leisure to receive him :* and 
then turning to my sun, * I again find, Sir,' pro- 
ceeded he, ' that you are guilty of the same offssce 
for which you once had my reproof, and for which 
the law is now preparing its justest punishments.-— 
you -imagine, perhaps, that a contempt of your own 
life gives you a right to take that of auotlier ; but 
where. Sir, is the difference between a duellist, who 
hasards a life of no value, and the mttMerer who 
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acts with greater security i Is it any diminution of 
the gamester's fraud, wlien he aliedges that he staked 
a counter!' 

' Alas, Sir/ cried I, ' whoever you arc, pity the 
poor mbguided creature ; for what he has done was 
in obedience to a deluded mother, who, in the bit- 
terness of her resentment, required him, upon her 
blessing, to aveage her quarrel. Here, Sir, is the 
letter, wliich will serve to convince you of her im* 
prudence, and diminish his guilt.* 

He took the letter, and hastily read it over. — 
' This,* says hd, * though * not a perfect excuse, is 
such a palliation of his fwlt as induces me to for* 
give him. And now. Sir/ continued he, kindly tak- 
ing my son by the hand, ' I see you are surprised at 
finding me here; but I have often visited prisons, 
upoa occasions less interesting. I am now come to 
see justice done a worthy man, for whom I have the 
most sincere esteem. I have long been a disguised 
spectator of thy father's benevolence. I have at his 
little dwelling enjoyed respect, oncontaminated by 
flattery, and have received that happiness that courts 
could not give, from the amusing simplicity round 
his fire-side. My nephew has been apprized of my 
intentions of coming here, and I find is arrived; it 
would be wrongin|( him and you, to condemn him 
without examination; if there be injury there shall 
be redress; and this I may say without boasting, that 
none have taxed the injustice of Sir William Thoro- 
hilU' 

We now found that the personi^e whom we had 
long entertained as an harmless, amusing companion, 
was no other than the celebrated Sir William Tborn- 
hilJ, to whose virtues and singularities scarce any 
were strangers. The poor Mr. Burcheil was in re- 
ality a man of large fortune and great interest, to 
whom senates listened with applause, and whom 
party heard with conviction ; who was the friend of 
his country, but loyal to his king. My poor wife, 
recollecting her former ftumliarity, seemed to shrink 
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-vith ^>pT^eiisioo ; Init Sophia, vlio, a few momeBt* 
^ore^ thought him her own, now perceiving the 
immense distence to which he wu removed bj for- 
tsne, was unable to conceal her tears. 

• Ah, Sir,* cried mj wife, with a piteona aspect, 

* how is it possible Uiat I can ever lurve your forr 
giveness ; the slights jou received from me the last 
time I had the honour of seeing you at our hona^ 
and the jokes which I audaciously threw out—theM, 
Sir, I fear, can never be feigiven.* 

* My dear, good lady,' returned he with a smile, 

* if you had your joke I had my answer. Til leave 
it to all the company if mine were not as good ■• 
yours. To say the truth, I know nobody whom I 
am ditposed to be angry with at present, but the fel- 
low who so frightened my Uttle girl here 1 I had 
not even time to examine the rascal's person, so as 
to describe him in an advertisement. Can you t^ 
me, Sophia, my dear, whether you should know him 
again?* 

I indeed, Sir,' replied she, < I cannot be positive ; yet, 
now I recollect, he had a large mark over one of his 
' eye>brows.* ' I ask pardon, Madam,* interrupted Jen- 
kinson, who was by, ' but be bo good as to inform 
me if the fellow wore his own red hair I* * Tea, I think 
so,* cried Sophia. ' And did your honour,' oonti* 
nued he, taming to Sir William, ' observe the length 
of his legs ? * I ca^n't be sure of their length,' cried 
the baronet; ' but I am convinced of their awift* 
ness ; for he out-ran me, which is what I thought 
few men in the kingdom could hfive done.* * Please 
your honour,* cried Jenkinson, ' I know the man; 
(t is certainly the same; the best runner in England 
•K-he has beaten Knwire of Newcastle; Timqthy 
Baxter is his name; I know him perfectly, and the 
very place of his retreat this moment. If your ho* 
nour will bid Mr. Jailer let two of his men go with 
me, 1*11 engage to produce him tu yon in an hour at 
^farthest.* Upon this, the jailer was called, who in* 
stantly appearing, Sir 'William demanded if be knew 
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him. * Tes, please your honour/ replied the jailer, 
' I knqw Sir William Thornhill well : and every body 
that knows any Uiing of him, will desire to know 
ntore of him.' * Well tlien,' said the baronet, ' my 
recptest is, that you will permit this man and two of 
your serrants to go upon a message, by my autho- 
rity, and, as I am in the commission of tlie peace, I 
undertake to secure you.' ' Your promise is suffi- 
cient,', replied the other ; * and you may, at a mi- 
note's warning, send' them over England whenevw 
your honour thinks fit.' 

In pursuance of tlie jailer's compliance, Jenkinaon 
was dispatched in pursuit of Timothy Baxter, while 
we were amused with the assiduity of our youngest 
boy. Bill, who had just come in, and climbed up to 
Sir William's neck, in order to kiss hin. His mo* 
ther was immediately going to chastise his familia- 
rity, but the worthy man prevented her, and taking 
the child, all , r^ged as he was, upoa his knee, 
* What, Bill, ybu chubby rogue,' cried he, ' do you 
remember yeur old friend Burchell i And Dick, too, 
my honest veteran, are you here ? you shall find I 
have not forgot you.' So saying, he gave each • 
lai::ge piece of gingerbread, which the poor feliowft 
eat very heartily, as tliey had got that roorniug but . 
a very scanty breakfast. 

We now S4t down to dinner, which was almost 
cold : but, previously, my arm still continuing pain- 
ful. Sir William wrote a prescription, for he bad 
made the study of physic his amusement, and was 
more than moderately skilled in the profession: 
this being sent to an apothecary, who lived in tlie 
place, my arm was dressed, and I found almost in- 
itantaueous relief. We were waited upbn at din- 
ner by ttie jailer himself, who was willing to do our 
guest all the honour ia his power. But before we 
had well dined, another message was brought from 
his nepliew, desiring permission to appear, in order 
to vindicate his innocence and honour ; with which 
request the baronet complied, and desired Mr. 
Thornhill to be introduced. 

15 ^ 
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CHAP. XXXI. 

Hormer benevolence now repaid with unexpected 

interest. 

MR. THORKHIIX made his entrance with m 
siiiUe,which he seldom wanted, and was foing to 
embrace his uncle; which the other repulsed witli an 
air of disdain. * No fawning. Sir, at present,' cried 
the bare— t, with a lock of severity ; * the only way 
to my heart is by the road of honour; but here I 
only see comi^cated instances of falsehood, cow^ 
ardice, and oppre«sioa. Btow is it, Sir, tiiat this poor 
man, for whom I know yo^ profeased a fnendshlp, 
is used thus hardly i His daughter vilely seduced 
sa a recompence for his hospitality, and he himself 
thrown iato^son, perhaps but for resenting the in- 
sult— his wt, too, whom you feared to face as a 
man—* 

• ' Is it potable. Sir,' interrupted his nephew, 
x' that my uncle should object that as a crime, 
wluch his repeated instroctioas alone have per- 
suaded me to avoid f 

* Tour rebuke,' cried Sir WilHam, < is just; yon 
kave acted in this iasUnoe prudenUy and well, 
though not quite as your lath«r wodM have done : 
my brother, indeed, was the soul of honour, but, 
{hou~—yel, you have acted in diis instance per- 
fectly right, and it ha« my warmest approbation.' 

• And I hdpe,' said his nephew, * that Che rest 
of my conduct will not be found to deserve censure. 
i appeared. Sir, with this gentleman's daugliter at 
some plaeea of public amusement; thus, what waa 
levity, scandal otlled by a harsher name, and it was 
rsperted tliat I had debauched her. I waited on 
her Aither in person, willing to clear the thing to 
his sstisfti ct ion, and he received me onljr with in- 
sult and abuse. As for the real^ with regard to his 
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being here, my attornesr and stevard ctn best in* 
form jou, as I commit the maaagement of business 
entirely to them. If h^ has ooptracted debts, and 
is unwilling, or even unable, to pay them, it is their 
business to proceed in this manner; and T see ne 
tiardship or iqjustice in pursuing the most legal 
means of redress.* 

' If this,' cried Sir William, * be as yon have sUted 
it, there is nothing unpardonable in your offences ; 
and, though your conduct might have been more 
generous, in not snfiering this gentleman to he op> 
pressed by subordinate tyranny, yet it has been at 
least equitable.* 

* He cannot contradict a single pardcnlar,* re- 
plied the squire; * I defy him to do so, and several 
of my servants ate ready to attest what I say.-.-* 
Thus, Sir,* continued he, finding that I was silent, 
for in fisct I could not contradict him : * thus, Sir, 
my own innocence u vindicated; but, though at 
your intreaty I am ready to forgive tliis gentleman 
every other offence, yet his attempts to lessen me 
im your esteem, excite a resentiyent that I cannot 
govern ; and this, too, at a time when his son was 
actually preparing to take away my lifs; this, I say, 
was such guilt, that I am determined to let the law 
take its course. I have here the challenge that was 
sent me, and two witnesses to prove it; one of my 
servants has been wounded dangerously ; and even 
though my unde himself should dissuade me, which 
I know he will not, yet I will see public justice 
done, and he sliall suffer for it.* 

* Thou monster,* cried my wift, ' hast thou not 
had vengeance enough already, but must my poor 
boy feel thy cruelty; I hope that good Sir WUliam 
will protect us, for my son is as innocent as a child ; 
I am sure heia, and never did harm toman.* 

* Madam,* replied the good man, ' your wishes 
for his safety are n6t greater than mine ; but I am 
Bonj to find his guilt too plain ; and if my nephew 
persists—* But the appearance of Jeakinson and the 
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jailer's tvo Mrvanti now called off our atteutton, 
who entered, hanling in a tall man, very genteeljr 
dressed, and answeiing the aescription already giresa 

of that ruffian who had carried off my daughter. 

* Hare,' crird Jenkinson, pulling hiin in, * here w« 
have bim ; and if ever there was a candidate for 
Tyburn this is one.' 

The moment Mr. Thornhill pereeived the prisoner* 
and Jenkioson who had him in custody, he seemed 
to shrink backward with terror. His face became 
pale with conscious guilt, and he would have with- 
drawn; but Jenkinson, who perceived his design, 
stopped him. * What,' squire,' cried he, * are you 
ashamed of your two old acquaintances, Jenkinson 
and Baxter ? But this is the way that all great men 
forget their friends, though I am resolved we will 
not forget you. Our prisoner, please your honour,* 
continued he, turning to Sir William, * has already 
confessed all. This is the gentleman reported to be 
dangerously wotknded ; he declares that it was Mi*. 
Thornhill who first put him upon this affair; that he 
gave him the clonihs he now wears, to appear like 
ti gentleman, and furnished him with a post-chaise. 
The plan was laid between them, that he should 
carry off the yonug lady to a place of safety, and 
that there he should threaten and terrify her*; bat 
Mr. Thornhill was to come in, in the mean time, as 
if by accident, to her rescue, and that they should 
fight awhile, and then he was to run off, by which 
Mr. Tliornhill would have the better opportunity of 
gaining her affections himself, under the character 
of her defender.' 

Sir William remembered the coat to have been fre- 
quently worn by his nephew, and ail the rest the 
{visouer himself confirmed, by a more circumstantial 
account; concluding, that Mr. Thornhill had often 
declared to him, that he was in love with both sis- 
Cers at the same time. 

- ' Heavens !' cried Sir William, * what a viper have 
f been fostering in my bosom ! And so fond of pub. 
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lie jotUee, t<io, an he seemed to be! Bat he shall 
have it— secure him, Mr. Jtiler — yet hold, I -fear 
there is no legal evidence to detain him.' 

Upon this, Mr. Tliornhill, with the utmost hu- 
mility, Intreated that two such abandoned wretches 
might not be admitted as evidences against him ; but 
that his servants should be examined. * four ser- 
vants !' replied Sir William ; ' wretch, call them yours 
no longer : but come, let us hear what those fellows 
have to say ; let his butler be called.* 

* When the butler was introduced, he soon per- 
ceived, by his former master's looks, that all his 
power was now over, ' Tell me,' cried Sir William 
sternly, * have you ever seen your master, and that 
fellow dressed up in his cloaths,in company together P 

* Yes, please your honour,' cried the butler, * a thou- 
sand'times; he was Ihe man that always brought him 
his ladies.' « How !' iDterrapted young Mr. Thorn- 
hill, * this to my face ?' * Yes/ replied the butler ; 

* or to any man's face. To tell you a truth, Master 
Thornhill, I never either loved you or liked you, 
and I don't care if 1 tell you now a piece of my 
mind.' ' Fow then,* cried Jenkinson, * tell his ho- 
nour whether you know any thing of Sne.* ' I 
can't say,' replied the butler, * that I know much 
good of you. The night that gentleman's daughter 
was deluded to our house, you was one of tliem.* — 

* So then,' cried Sir William, * I find you have brought 
a very fine witness to prove your innocence ; thou 
stain to humanity ! to associate with such wretches ! 
But,' continning his examination, * you tell me, Mr. 
Butler, that this waa the person who brought him 
tliis old gentleman's daughter.' * No, please your 
honour,' replied the butler, ' he did not bring her» 
for the squire hiipself andertook that business; bttt 
he brought thepnest that pretended to marry them.' 

* It is but too true,' cried Jenkinson, • I cannot deny 
it; that was the employment assigned to me; and I 
confess it to my confusion.' 

' Good Heavens i' exclaimed the worthy baronet, 
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* how trwj new diseovery of his villaiay alarms tte ! 
All his gaUt is now too plain, and I find hb fira^aat 
prosecution was dictated ky tjnmnj, oowardioe, and 
revenfe: at my mqnest, Mr. Jailer, set thisjoong 
officer, now your prisoner, free* and tmst to me for 
ttie consequences. I'll make it my business to seft 
the affair in a proper light to my fHend the magis> 
trste, who has committed him. But where is the un- 
ibrtunato-yoni^ lady herself? let her appear to eon* 
front this wretch ; I long to know by what arts he has 
seduced her. Intreather to come in. Where is ifae T 

< Ah ! Sir, said I, * that ques^n stings me to the - 
heart; I was once indeed happy in a daughter* but 
her miseries'— Another interruption here prevented 
me ; for who should make her appearance bat HIaa 
Arabella Wilmot, who was the next day to Have 
been married to Mr. ThomhiU. Nothing coold 
equal her surprise at seeing Sir 'WiHiam and his 
nephew here before her; for her arrival was quite aO" 
cidental. ' It happened that she and the old gentle- 
man, her father, were passing through the town, 
on their way to her aunt's, who had insisted that 
her nuptials with Mr. Thomhill should be con8uiB> 
mated at her house ; but, stopping for relreshroent, 
they put up iM: an inn at the other end <^ the town. 
It was there, from the window, that the young 
Udy happened to observe one of my little boys 
playing in the street, and instantly sending a foot> 
man to bring the child to her, she learnt from hiok 
sodle account of our misfoitunes, but was still kept 
ignorant of young Mr. Thombiirs being the cause. 
Though her father made several remonstrances cm 
the impropriety of her going to a prison, to visit us, 
yot they were ineffectual ; she desired the chUd to 
conduct Her, which he did; and it was thus shesnr* 
prised u» at a juncture so unexpected. 

Kor can I go on, without a reAectioa on those ac« 
cidental meetings, which though they happen every 
day, seldom excite our surprise but upon some ex- 
traordinary occasion. To what a fbrtnitous con- 
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cutmacB 4o we not owe every pleasure end eoo- 
vcnieoee of our lives I How many seeming accadeats 
mast unite before we can be clothed or fed i The 
peasant must be disposed to labonr, the shower 
mast fidl, the wind fiU the merchant's sail, or nam- 
hers most want the usual svf^ly. 

We all continued silent for some nunnents, while 
my charming pupil, which was the name I generally 
gave tills young lady, united in her looks com- 
passion and astonishment, which gave new finish- 
ing to her beauty. * Indeed, ny dear Mr. Thorn- 
hill,' cried riie, to the squire, who she supposed was 
eome here to succour, and not to opjM-ess as, ■ I take 
ii « little unkindly that you should come here witlw 
oot me, or never inform me of the sitnation of a 
teiilly so dear to ns both: you know I sbonld take 
as much pleasure in contributing to the relief of my 
reverend old master here, whom I shall ever esteem, 
as yo« can. But I find that, like your uncle, you 
take a pleasure in doing good in secret.' 

' He find pleasure in doing good (' cried Sir Wil- 
liam, interrupting her : ' no, my dear, bis pleasures 
•re as base as he ». Ton see in him. Madam, as 
compleCe a villain as ever disgraced humanity. A 
wretch, who, after having deluded this poor man's 
dao j^ter, after plotting against the innocence of her* 
sister, has thrown the Mber into prison, and the 
eldest ion into fotters, because he had the courage 
to face his betrayer I iind give me leave, Madam, 
now to congratulate you upon an escape freo the 
embraces of such a monster V 

* O goodness,' cried the lovely girl, * how have 
I been deceived! Mr. Thomftnll infinrmed me, for 
certain, that this gentleman's eldest son, Captam 
Primrose, was gone off to America with his new- 
married lady.' 

* My sweetest Bfiss,' cried my wife, ' he has told 
you nothing but falsehoods. My son George nevei 
left the kingdom, nor ever was married. Though 
you have forsaken hins, he has idways loved you 
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too well to think of any body else: and I have 
heard him say he would die a bachelor for your 
sake/ She then proceeded to expatiate upon the 
sincerity of her son's passion ; she set hia duel with 
Mr. Thomhili in a proper light, from thence she 
made a rapid digression to the squire's debaucheries* 
bis pretended marriages, and ended with a most 
insulting picture of his cowardice. 

* GkH>d Heavens !' cried Miss Wilmot, * how ^erj 
near have I been|to the brink of ruin : but how 
great is my pleasive*to have escsped it! Ten thou- 
sand falsehoods has this gentleman told me I He 
had at lut art enough to persuade me tliat my pro-« 
mise to the only man 1 esteemed, was no longer 
binding, since he had been unfaith/ul. By his 
iUsdioods I was taught to detest one equally brave 
and generous!' 

But by this time my son was freed from the in- 
cumbrances of justice, as the person supposed to be^ 
wounded was detected to be an impostor.' Mr. 
Jenkinson also, who had acted as his valet de cham- 
bra, had dressed up his hair, and furnished him with 
whatever was necessary to make a genteel appear- 
ance. He now, therefore, entered, handsomely 
dressed in his regimentals, and, without vanity (for 
I am above it) he appeared as handsome a fellow as 
ever wore a military dress. As he entered* be made 
Miss Wilmot a modest and distant bow, for he was 
not as yet acquainted with the change which the 
eloquence of his mother had wrought in his favour. 
But no decorums could restrain the impatience of 
his blushing mistress to be forgiven. Her. tears, her 
looks, all contributed to discover the real sensations 
of her heart, for having forgotten her former pro- 
mise, and having suffered herself to be deluded by 
an impostor. My son appeared amaaed at her con- 
descension, and could scarce believe it real.-r 
* Sure, Madam,' cried be, ' this is but delusion! I 
can never have merited this ! To be blessed thus, is 
to be too happy !'— ^ No, Sii,' replied she, * I have 
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hetn deceived, basely decoived, else notldiig eould 
have ever made me unjust to my promise. Ton 
know my fnendsh^>, you have long known it; bat 
forget wbat I have done, and as you once had my 
wannest vows of constancy, you shall now have 
them repeated; and be assured, that if your Arft> 
bella cannot be yours, she shall never be anotlier's.' 
— * And no other's you shall be/ cried Sir William, 
' if I have any influence with your &ther/ 

This hint was sufficient for my son Moses, who 
immediately flew to the inn where the old gentle- 
man was, to inform him of every circumstance that 
had happened.— But in the mean time the squire, 
perceiving that he was on every side undone, now 
fiodii^ that no hopes were left from flattery or dissi- 
mulation, concluded that his wisest way would be to 
turn and face his pursuers. Thus laying aside all 
shame, he appeared the opeu and hardy villain. 
* I find then,' cried be, ' that I am to expect no 
justice here; but I un resolved it shall be done 
me. — ^You shall know. Sir,* turning to Sir William, 
' I am no longer a poor dependant upon your fa^ 
vours. I scorn them. Nothing can keep Miss WU- 
root's fortune from me, which, I thank her father's 
assiduity, is pretty large. The articles, and a bond 
for her fortune, are signed, and safe in my posses- 
sion. It was her fortune, not her person, that in- 
duced me to wish for tliis match ; and possessed of 
"^he one, let who will take the other.' 

This was an alarming blow ; Sir William was sen- 
sible of the justness of his claims, for he had been 
iastrumeutal in drawing up the marriage-articles 
himself. Miss Wilmot, therefore, perceiving that her 
fortune was irretrievably lost, turning to my son, 
she asked if the loss of fortune could lessen her 
value to him ? * Though fortune,' said she, * is out 
of my power, at least I have my hand to give.' 

« And that, Madam,' cried her real lower, • was, 
indeed, all that you ever had to give; at least, all 
that I ever thought worth the acceptance. And, I 
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now protest, uiy Arabella, by all thaf s happy, your 
, want of fortune this moBient increases my plea- 
sure, as it serves to convince my sweet girl of my 
sincerity.* 

Mr. Wilmot now entering, he seemed not a little 
pleased at the danger his daughter had just esc^)ed, 
and readily consented to a dissolution of the match. 
But, finding that her fortune, which was secured 
to Mr. Thomhill by bond, would not be given up, 
nothing could exceed his disappointment. He now 
saw that his money must all go to enrich one who 
had no fortune of his own. He could bear his beiug 
a rascal, but to want an equivalent to hisdaugh. 
ter's fortune was wormwood. He sat, therefore, 
for some minutes, employed in the most mbrtifying 
speculations, till Sir William attempted to lessen 
his anxiety. ' I must confess, Sir/ cried he, ' that 
your present disappointment does not entirely dis- 
please me. Tour immoderate passion for wealth is 
now jiistly punished. But though the 'young lady 
cannot be rich, she has still a sufficient competence 
, to give content. Here you see an henest young 
soldier, who is willing to take her without fortune ; 
they have long loved each other, and, for the friend- 
ship I bear liis father, my interest shall not be want- 
ing in his promotion. Leave, then, that ambition 
which disappoints you, and for once admit that hap- 
piness which courts your acceptance.' 

* Sir William,* replied the old gentleman, ' be 
assured I never yet forced her inclinations, nor will 
I now. If she stiU continues to love this young 
gentleman, let her have him with all my heart. 
There is still, thank Heaven, some fortune left, and 
your promise will make it something more. Only 
let my old friend here,' (meaning me) ' give me a 
promise of settling six thousand pounds upon my 
girl, if ever be should come to his fortune, and I 
am ready diis night to be the first to join them to- 
gether.' 

As it now remained with me to make the young 
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couple happy, I readily made a promise of making 
the settlement he required ; «rhieh, to one who had 
such' little expectations as I, was no great favour. 
We had now, therefore, the satisfaction of seeing 
them fly into each other's arms in a transport. 

* After all my misfortunes/ cried my son Oeorge, 

* to be thus rewarded ! Sure this is more than I 
could ever have presumed to hope for.«-To be pos- 
sessed of all that's good, ai^d after such an interval 
of pain ! my wannest ^wishes could never rise so 
high !'— ' Yes, my Oeorge,' returned his lovely 
bride, ' now let the wretch take my fortune ; since 
you are happy without it, so am T. O what an ex(> 
change have I made, from the basest of men to the 
dearest, best I Let him enjoy our fortune, I now 
can be happy even in indigence.' — * And I promise 
y»tt,' cried the squire, with a malicious grin, ' that 
I shall be very happy with what you despise.' — 
' Hold, hold Sir,' cried Jenkinson,* * there are two 
words to that bargain. As for that lady's fertoney 
Sir, yon shall never touch a single stiver of it. Pray, 
your honour,' continued he to Sir William, * can 
the squire have this lady's fortune if he be married 
to another?' — * How can you make such a simple 
demand?' replied the baronet; * undoubtedly he 
cannot.'—* I am sorry for that,' cried Jenkinson ; 
' for as this gentleman and I have been old-fellow- 
sporters, I have a friendship, for htm. But I must 
declare; well as I love him, that his contract is not 
worth a tobacco>stopper, for he is married already.' 
— * You lie like a rascal,' returned the squire, who 
seemed roused by this insult; ' I never was legally 
married to any woman.' — ' Indeed, begging your 
honour's pardon,' replied the other, ' you were : and 
I hope you will shew a proper return of friendship 
to your own honest Jenkinson, who brings you a 
wife ; and if the company restrain their curiosity a 
fisw minutes, they shall see her.' So saying, he 
went off with his usual celerity, and left us all 
unable to form any probable oonjecture as to his 
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dMign. * Aye, let him go/ cried the efsire; 
* wbaterer dae I may have done, I defy him then. 
I em too old now to be lightened with sqnibe.* 

* 1 am sttr|Mi*ed,' said the baronet, * what the fsHov 
can intend by thi». Some low piece of hnmow, I 
soppoM.'— <. Perhaps* Sir/ replied X, * iie may have 
a more aerioiis meaning^ fat when we reAect oo 
the ▼arioiu schemes this'gentleman has laid to ae> 
dace innocence, perhaps some one, more artful thaa 
the rest, has been fonntf able to deceive him. Whea 
we eoniAder what numbers he has ruined, how manjr 
parents now feel with anguish tike in£uny snd tha 
contamination which he has brought into thmr fa,* 
milies, it would not surprise me if some of th«m«« 
Amasement ! Do I see my lost daughter ! Do 1 hold 
her I It is, my lift, my happiness I I thought thee 
lost, my Olivia, yet still I hold thee, and stUl then 
Shalt live to bless me !' The warmest transports of 
the fondest lover were not greater than rainct when 
I saw him introduce my child, and held my daugh- 
ter in my arms, whose silence only spoke her rap> 
tnrea.-^ And art thou returned to me, ray darling/ 
cried I, ' to be my comfort in agef — * That she is,* cried 
JenkiiMon, * and make much of her, for she is your 
own honorable child, and as honest a woman as any 
in the wholrtoom, let tiw othei* be who she will.'*. 
And aa for you, squire, as sure as you stand there, 
this youiv lady is your lawful wedded wifo: and to 
convince you that I speak nothing bat thw trath» 
here is the licence by which you were married to* 
getiier/ So saying, he put the licence into the ba- 
ronet^s hands, who read it, and foand it perfect in 
every respect.—* And now, gentlemen,' continued 
he, ' I find you are surprised at all this ; but a very 
fow words wilKezplain the difficulty. That there 
squire of renown, for whom I have a great friendship, 
but that^s between ourselves, has oH;eu employed ma 
in doing odd little things for hiofi. Among the res^ 
he commiMiooed me to procure hihi a fiUse ticenoe, 
and a folse priest, in order to doceloe this young 
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ladly^. B«t as I vas vef7 mach his friend, what dM 
I do bttt vent and got a true licence and a tme 
pfiest, and married them both as faat as the clQlii 
eouJd make the'Ji. Perhaps yoa'U think It was ge^ 
serosity made me do all this. Bat, no. To my 
shame 1 confess it: my only design wes to keep th« 
ticence> and let the sqidre know that I could prov^ 
it upon him, whenever I thought proper, and so 
make bun come down whenever I wanted money. 
A burst of pleasure now seemed to fiU the whole 
apartment; our joy even reached the common room, 
where the prisoners themselves sympathised. 

And shook their chains 
In transport and rude harmony. 

Happiness was expanded upon eveiy hee, and 
ev«n Olivia's cheeks seemed flushed with treasure. 
To be thus restored to rqiutation, to fraends and 
fortune at once; was a rapture sufficient to stop the 
progress of decay, and restore former health and 
vivacity. But, perhaps, among all, there was not 
one who folt sincerAr pleasure than I. Still holding 
the dear loved child in my arms, I asked my Jieart 
if these transports were not delusion. * How could 
yon,* cried I, turning to Jenkinsou, * how could you 
add to my miseries by. the story of her death? But 
it matters not; my pleasure at finding her again ia 
more than a recompence for the pain.' 

' As to your question,' replied Jenldnson, ' that is 
eattly waiiwered. I thought the only {Hrobable means 
•f freeing you firom prison, was by submitting to 
tiie squire, and consenting to his marriage with the 
otlier young lady. But these you had vowed never 
lo grant while your daughter was living; there 
was* therefons no other method to bring things to 
bear, but by persuading you that she was dead. I 
prevailed on your wifo to join in the deceit, and we 
have not had a fit opportomty of undeceiving you 
tUlnow.' 

In the whole assembly there now appeM^ed oaly 
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tvo faces that did not glow with transport. Mr, 
Thornliiirs aasoraace had eatiKlj forsaken him ; he 
BOW saw the goiph of iaiamy and want before faints 
and trembled to take the plunge. He tberefofe 
Ml on his knees before his uncle, and in a voice of 
piercing misery implored con^passion. Sir Williani 
was going to apum him away* but at my request 
he raised him, and after pausing a few moments, 
* Thy vices, crimes, and ingratitude,* cried he, ' de- 
serve no tenderness; yet thou shaft not be entirely 
forsaken; a bare competence shall be supplied to 
support the wants of life, but not its follies. This 
young lady, thy wife, shaU be put in possession of 
a third part of that fortune, which once was thine ; 
and from her tenderness alone thou art to expect 
any extraordinury* supplies for the future.* He was 
going to express hb gratitude for sqfh kindness in a 
set speech ; but the basnet • prevented him, by bid- 
ding him not aggravate his meanness, which was 
alreadj but too apparent. He ordered him at tije 
same time to be gone, and firom all his former oo- 
mestics to chuse one, such as he should think 
proper, which was all that should be granted to 
attend him. 

As soon as he left us. Sir William very politely 
stepped up to his new niece with a smile, and wished 
her joy. His example was followed by Miss Wilroot 
and her father ; my wife, too, kissed her daughter 
with much affection, as, to use her own expres^n, 
she was now madejin honest woman of. Sophia and 
Moses followed in turn, and even our benefoetor 
Jenkinson desired to be a4mitted to that honour.— 
Our. satisfaction seemed scarce capable of increase. 
Sir William, whose greatest pleasure was 'in doing 
good, now looked round, wiUi a countenance open 
as the sun, and saw nothing but jby in the looks of 
all except that of my daughter Sophia, who, fop 
some reasons we could not comprehend, did not seem 
perfectly satisfied. ' I think now,' cried he wilh a 
smile, < that all the company, except one or two, 
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neem perfectly bappj. There ouly remains an act of 
justice for me to do. Yoa are sensible. Sir,' conti- 
Qoed he, tarniiv to me, * of the obligations we both 
oire to Mr. Jenldnson ; and it is but jost we should 
both reward him for it. Miss Sophia will, I am sure, 
make him very hs^y, and he shall liave from nie 
five hundred poauds as her fortune ; and upon this 
I am sure tliey can live very comfortably together. 
Come, Miss Sophia, what say you to this match of 
ny making ? — ^will you have him i* My poor girl 
seemed almost sinking into her mother's arms at ^ 
the hideous prqposal. ' Have him, Sir V cried she 
faina^ < No, Sir, never !* * What I' cried be again, 
' not Mr. Jenkinaon, your benefactor ; a handsome- 
young fellow, with Ave hundred pounds, and good 
expectations !* ' I beg. Sir,' returned she, scarce able to 
speaic, <'that you'll desist, and not make me so very 
vretched.' * Was ever such c^Mtinacy known,' cried 
be again, ' to refuse the man whom the family has 
lach infinite obligations to, who has preserved your 
lister, and wbo has five hundred pounds. What, 
not have him 1' ' No, Sir, never/ replied she, angrily ; 
' Td sooner die first!' « If that be the case then,' 
cried he, ' if you will not have him— I think I must 
Ittve you myself.' And so saying, he caught her to 
bis breast with ardour; * My loveliest, my most sen- 
sible of girls,' cried he, ' how could you ever tiiiuk 
your own Burchell could deceive you, or that Sir 
Viiiiam Thomhill could ever cease to admire a rais- 
es that loved him for himself alone : I have for 
some years sought for a woman, who, a stranger to 
^J fortune, could think I had merit as a»man. 
^^fter having tried in vain, even among the pert and 
^^ ^ly> how great at last must be my rapture, to 
have made a conquest 'over such sense and such 
heavenly beauty I' Then turning to Jenkinson, * As 
I cannot. Sir, part widi this young lady myself, for 
*he hath taken a fancy to the cut of my face, all the 
f«compence I can make is, to give you her fortune, 
^d yon may call upon my steward to-morrow for five 




19t THE VlCAll O J WAKEFIELXK 

biiAdr«d p<mtids.' Thus w« had all our complii 
to repeat, and Isdy Thoruhill underwent the 
t«tmd of cereoony that her «ifltef had done befoi 
Inthenkean time, B fWUUam's gentleman apptei^ 
to tell OS that the fequipagea were ready to cart 
lis to -the inn, where every thing was prepared fl 
our reception. My wife and I led the van, and k 
those gloomy mansions of sorrow. The genenj 
taronet ordered forty pounds to be distributed amoj 
the prisoners, and Mr. Wilmot, induced by his exi 
. pic, gave half tiiat sura. We were 'received beh 
by the shouts of the villagers, and J saw and shd 
by the hand two or three of my honest parishbne 
who were among the number. They attended u^ 
our inn, where a sumptuous entertainment was pi 
^ded, and coarser provision distributed in gr^ 
<)aantitie8 among the popnlaee. 

After supper, as my spirits were exhausted by \ 
alternation of pleasure and pain which they had si 
tained during the day, 1 asked permission to wil 
draw : and leaving the company in the midst of thi 
mirth, as soon as I found myself alone, I pou^ 
out my heart In gratitude to the Giver of joy 
well as sorroir^and Aen slept undisturbed lUl raoi 
log. 
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CHAP. XXXII. 

Tike Ctfiiclunon. 

HE next morning, as soon as I awaked, I fotind 
»ny eldest son sitting at my bed-side, who came 
increase my joy with another turn of fortune in 
y flavour. First haying released me from tlie settle- 
*nt that I had made the day before in his favour, 
' let me know that my merchant, who had failed 
town. Was arrested at Antwerp, and there had 
^liven up effects to a much greater amount than what 
I ii {** ^"® ^o hi» Creditors. My boy's generosity pleased 
e almost as much as this unlooked-for good for- 
ne. But I had some doubts whether 1 ought in 
tice to accept his offer. While I was pondering 
pon this, Sir William entered the room, to whom I 
Qtmnnicated my doubts. His opinion wfs, that 
niy son was already possessed of a very affluent 
rtune by his marriage, I might accept his offer 
Id '^^thout hesitation. His business, however, was to 
Inform me, that as he had the night before sent for 
^e licences, and expected them every hour, he 
toped that I would not refuse my assistance in 
Faking all the company happy that morning. A 
F>otman entered while we were speaking, to tell us 
ihat tlie messenger was returned ; and as I was by 
this time ready, I went down, where I found the 
whole company as merry as affluence and innocence 
could make them. However, as they were now 
preparing for a very solemn ceremony, their laugh- 
ter entirely displeased me. I told them of the grave, 
'becoming, and sublime deportment they should as- 
sume upon this mystical occasion, and read them two 
homilies and a thesis of my own composing, in or- 
der to prepare them. Yet they still seemed per- 
fectly refractory and ungovernable. Even as we 
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were going along to church, to which I led the way, 
ftU gravity had quite forsaken them, and I was often 
tempted to turn back in indignation. In clmrch a 
new dilemma arose, which promised no easy solu- 
tion. This was, which couple should be married 
first; my son's bride wcurmly insisted, that Lady 
Thomhill (that was to be) should t^e the lead; 
but this the other refused with equal ardour, pro- 
testing she would not be guilty of such rudeness for 
the world. The argument was supported for some 
time between both with equal obstinacy and good 
breeding. But as I stood all this time with my 
book ready, I was at last quite tired of the contest, 
and shutting it, * I perceive,* cried I, * that none of 
you have a mind to be married, and I think we had 
as good go back again ; for I suppose ther^ will be 
no business dbne here to-day.* lliis at once reduced 
them to reason. The baronet and his lady were first 
manied, and then my son and his lovely partner. 

I had previously that morning given orders that 
a coach should be sent for my honest neighbour 
Flamborough and his family, by which means, upon 
our return to the inn, we had the pleasure of finding 
the two Miss Flamboroughs alighted before us. Mr. 
Jenkinson gave his hand to the eldest, and my son 
Moses led up the other; and I have since found, 
that he has taken a real liking to the girl, and iny 
consent and bounty he shall have whenever he thinks 
proper to demand tliem. We were no sooner re- 
turned to the inn, but numbers of my parishioners, 
hearing of my success, came to congratulate me; 
but among the rest were those who rose to rescue 
me, and whom I formerly rebuked with such sharp 
ness. I told the story to Sir William, my son-in- 
law, who went out and reproved tliem with great 
severity; but finding them quite disheartened by 
this harsh reproof, he- gave them half-a^uinea a- 
piece to drink his health, and xaise their dejected 
sj^irits. 
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Soon after this we were called to a very genteel 
entertainment, which was dressed by Mr. Thomhiirs 
cook. And it may nC(t be improper to observe, with • 
respect to that gentleman, that he now resides in 
quality of companion at a relation's house, being 
very well liked, and seldom sitting at the side-tablc 
except when theip is no room at the other; for 
they make no stranger of him. His time is pretty 
much taken up in keeping his relation, who is a lit- 
tle melancholy in spirits, and in learning to blow 
the French-horn. My eldest daughter, however, still 
reuiembei-8 him with regret; and she has even told 
me, though I make a great secret of it, that when 
he reforms she may he brought to relent. But te 
return, for 1 am not apt to digress thus : when we 
■were to sit down to dinner, our ceremonies were . 
going to be renewed. The question was, whetlier 
my eldest daughter, as being a matron, should not 
ait above the two young brides ; but the debate wa» 
cut short by my son George, who proposed that the 
company should sit indiscriminately, every gentle- 
man by his ladyi Tliis was received with great ap- 
probation by all, excepting my wife, who I could 
- perceive was not perfectly satisfied, as she expected 
to have had the pleasure of sitting at the head of 
the table, and carving the meat for all the cbmpany. 
But notwithstanding this, it is impossible to describe 
our good-humour. I can't say whether we had more 
wit amongst us now tlian iisual, but I am certain we 
had more laughing, which answered the end as well. 
One jest I particularly remember : old Mr. Wilmot 
drinking to Moses, whose head was turned another 
way, my son replied, * Madam, I thank yon.* Upon 
which the old gentleman, winkiug upon the rest of 
the company, observed that he was thinking of his 
mistress. At which jest I thought the two Miss 
Flamboroughs would have died with laughing. As 
soon as dinner was over, according to my old cus- 
tom, I requested that the table might be taken 
away, to have the pleaaure of seeing all my family 
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assembled once more by a cheerful fire-siile. My 
two' little ones sat upon each knee, the rest of the 
cuinpany by their partners. I had nothing now on 
this side of the grave to wish for-7-ali my cares were 
over, my pleasure was unspeakable. It now onij^ 
remained Uiat my gratitude in good fortune should 
exceed my former Bubmissioa in Alversity. 
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